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CHAPTER  I. 


*'  Brutus  18  an  honourable' man." 

Julius  Cjbsar. 


I.ETTER  FROM  ORLANDO  VERE,  ESQ.  TO  SIR  GEORGE 

MONTGOMERY,  BART. 

"  Cologne^  Sept.  18. 

*  IlO  you  know,  Montgomery,  I  am  not 
pleased  with  your  last  letter.  You  avail 
yourself  of  our  old  friendship  to  use  the 
privilege  of  condemning  my  conduct; 
and  yet  that  knowledge  of  my  character 
which  our  long  intimacy  ought  to  have 
afforded  you  does  not  exonerate  me  from 
suspicions  ~  I  am  almost  tempted  to  re- 
sent. For  once  1  will  explain  my  opinions 
and  actions;    but    from  henceforward 
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the  subject  must  be  interdicted  between 
us. 

"  To  begin,  then,  I  must  inform  you  it 
is  my  decided  intention  to  marry  Miss 
Ogilvie.  I  had  even  reached  this  place, 
on  my  return  to  England  for  that  pur- 
pose, when  I  received  your  letter,  in 
which  you  so  unreservedly  express  your 
doubts  of  ray  ever  forming  this  determi- 
nation. But,  notwithstanding  the  cynical 
humour  in  which  you  seem  inclined  to 
indulge  at  present,  I  flatter  myself,  Mont- 
gomery, no  assurances  can  be  necessary 
to  convince  you  of  my  firm  resolve,  when 
I  do  become  Maria's  husband,  to  study 
her  happiness  in  every  respect,  and  to 
make  it  the  object  of  my  life  to  repay 
her  for  the  affection  I  know  she  feels  for 
me.  I  will  even  say  more ;  and  tell  you, 
in  all  sincerity,  that  I  no  longer  consider 
my  marriage  with  her  as  a  sacrifice  of  all 
my  hopes  of  happiness.  My  heart  is  at 
this  moment  free.  I  have  no  attachment 
to  any  other  woman ;  and,  on  the  con- 
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trary,  I  am  convinced  I  never  yet  have 
loved  as  I  feel  I  am  capable  of  loving. 

"  I  can  easily  picture  to  myself  all  your 
shrugs,  and  sneers,  and  smiles,  on  read- 
ing this  article  ^'  of  confession  and  faith ; '' 
and  I  can  count  a  long  list  of  names  that 
I  know  you  will  bring  forward  in  contra- 
diction to  this  assertion ;  but,  neverthe- 
less, it  is  unequivocally  true.  I  acknow- 
ledge I  was  once  eperdumeni  ipris  with 
the  bewitching  Jacqueline  ;  and  had  her 
mind  been  as  pure  as  her  form  was 
lovely,  I  might  have  been  a  willing  slave 
to  her  for  life.  But  the  fact  is,  I  have 
formed  so  high  an  idea  of  the  possible 
perfection  of  the  female  character,  that  I 
have  never  yet  found  any  reality  equal  to 
it — and  now,  I  trust,  I  never  shall. 

"  Do  not  be  so  unjust  to  us  both,  as  to 
think  Miss  Ogilvie's  want  of  beauty  is 
the  cause  of  my  want  of  love.  In  truth, 
I  do  love  her ;  biit  my  affection  is  that  of 
a  brother  to  a  sister  ;  not  that  enchanf:- 
ment  of  the  heart,  that  monopoly  of  the 
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soul,  that  I  should  wish  to  feel  for_  the 
woman  destined  to  be  my  wife.     It  is  un- 
fortunate that  our  marriage  was  so  soon 
determined  on  by  our  parent^ ;  from  our 
earliest  years  we  were!  told  of  our  engage- 
ment to  each  other ;  and  while  her  aflTec* 
tionate  copfiding  heart  wiHingly  yielded 
itself  to  the  wayward  boy,  whom  sjie  was 
taught  to  consider  as  her  future  husband^ 
my   more  truant  feelings    involuntarily 
rebelled    against  the    arbitrary  decree. 
No  agitating  but  pleasing  suspense,  no 
dreaded  disappointment  gave  additional 
value  to  the  good,  which,  thus,  without 
one  effort  of  my  own,  was  offered  to  my 
acceptance.      My  desires  stagnated   in 
this  undisturbed  security ;  and   whilst  I 
daily  ^observed  the  mild  and  calm  virtues 
of  Maria's  amiable  disposition,  I  every 
hour  regretted  that  she  was  not  indeed  a 
sister,  to  whose  indulgent  ear  I  migbt 
have  confided  all  my  joys  and  sorrows — 
a  friend  whose  strong  mind  would  have 
guided  me  in  the  storms  of  hope  andfear^ 
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raised  by  those  tempestuous  passions  she 
might  extinguish,  but  never,  never  could 
have  excited. 

"  You  know  I  was  left,  by  the  death  of 
both  my  parents  at  an  early  age,  almost 
entirely  my  own  master ;  for  the  Duke 
of  Orkney  seldom  exerted  the  authority 
of  an  uncle,  and  Lord  Egglestone  as 
seldom  assumed  the  responsibility  of  a 
guardian,  Uncontrbuled  in  my  actions^ 
independent  in  my  fortune,  and  gay  even 
to  thoughtlessness  in  my  disposition,  it 
is  not  wonderful  that,  from  nineteen  to 
four-and-t wenty ,  I  should  have  done  as 
many  foolish  things  as;  other  young  men 
in  similar  circumstances  usually  do.  Nor 
is  it  wonderful  that  I  should  in  turn  be- 
come captivated  by  many  and  various 
beauties,  or  rather  be  seduced  by  my 
own  many  and  various  fancies  ;  but  even 
in  the  midst  of  all  these  self  delusions, 
I  never  even  fancied  that  I  found  com- 
bined in  any  one  woman  all  those  almost 
contradictory  qualities  which  I  have  pic- 
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tured  to  myself  as  forming  a  perfect 
female ;  and  when  all  these  dreams  have 
ended,  I  have  constantly  lamented  my 
follies,  reasoned  myself  back  to  Miss 
Ogilvie,  received  her  tacit,  but  never- 
failing  pardon,  and  then,  notwithstand* 
4ng  all  my  repentance  for  the  past,  and 
resolutions  for  the  future,  again  run  the 
same  course,  to  end  again  with  the  same 
indulgence.  Her  forbearance,  her  equa- 
nimity, are  always  the  same.  Is  it  pos- 
sible that  she  has  been  too  good  to  me  ? 
la  it  possible  that^  if  I  were  less  secure  of 
her  attachment,  my  own  might  be  in- 
creased? 

"  But  however  I  may  have  sinned 
against  Maria  in  these  inconstancies, 
which  I  never  have  denied,  in  one  re- 
spect I  hold  myself  absolved  towards  her. 
From  the  first  I  marked  out  a  line  of 
conduct  for  myself,  which  in  no  one  in- 
stance have  I  transgressed.  I  deter- 
mined to  leave  her  as  free  as  I  wished  to 
be  myself;  and,  therefore,  till  within 
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this  last  fortnight,  I  never  ratified  our 
implied  engagement  by  a  formal  and 
explicit  proposal.  I  conscientiously  re- 
solved not  to  offer  my  heart  to  her  ac- 
ceptance, while  it  beat  even  in  secret  for 
another.  No  consideration  of  pecuniary 
advantage  could  tempt  me  to  the  base 
ingratitude  of  repaying  her  confidence 
with  such  damnable  duplicity.  And  yet, 
my  dear  fellow,  this  feeling,  which  you 
must  acknowledge  to  be  proper,  is  the 
cause  of  that  very  line  of  conduct  you 
have  been  pleased  so  unmercifully  to 
condemn  \ 

"  At  last,  however,  on  this  subject  my 
mind  is  fiilly  and  finally  determined. 
Since  you^  or  rather  since  Jacqueline 
herself,  has  forced  upon  me  unwilling 
conviction  of  her  real  depravity,  I  have 
for  ever  given  up  the  hope  of  meeting 
any  woman  whom  I  could  at  once  love 
and  reverence.  I,  therefore,  have  chosen 
the  better  part ;  and  as  I  am  certain  I 
never  could  esteem  any  woman  more 
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than  I  do  Miss  Ogilvie,  I  have  written 
to  herv  to  offer  myself  to  her  acceptance 
"  for  better,  for  worse."  I  have  made  no 
professions  beyond  what  I  feel — no  pro- 
mises I  do  not  mean  to/ulfil ;  and^  if  she 
accepts  me  with  all*  my  follies  on  my 
head,  it  shall  be  the  study  of  my  life  to 
secure,  at  least,  her  happiness. 

"  Now,  Montgomery,  I  have  conde- 
scended for  once  to  vindicate  myself; 
and  you  know  me  well  enough  to  be 
aware  that  I  could  not  pay  you  a  greater 
compliment.  To  morrow  I  proceed  to- 
wards Brussels,  where  I  mean  to  wait  for 
Miss  Ogilvie^s  answer,  and,  where,  if  you 
have  a  mind  to  write  to  me  also,  I  shall 
be  very  glad  to  receive  your  letter,  pro- 
vided it  is  not  such  a  one  as  your  last 
"  Meantime,  I  am  yours,  as  usual, 

**  Orlando  Vere.*' 


Montgomery  did  write  to  him  :  and 
though  a  strain  of  melancholy  pervaded 
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his  letter,  it  was  evident  that  he  willingly 
paid  a  just  tribute  of  approbation  to  the 
honourable  principles  by  which  every 
action  of  his  friend  was  governed.  For 
that  friend  he  felt  a  brother's  affection  ; 
nor  in  this  was  he^  singular.  None  ever 
saw  Orlando  Vere  without  being  pre- 
possessed in  his  favour ;  none  ever 
knew  him  without  feeling  that  prepos- 
session strengthened  into  regard.  The 
high  polish  of  his  manners ;  the  peculiar 
sweetness  of  his  voice;  the  very  form  of  his 
face,which  seemed  to  have  been  cast  in  the 
mould  of  Alcibiades,gave  an  attraction  to 
his  appearance  it  is  impossible  todescribe. 
But  the  fire  that  flashed  in  his  dark  eye» 
the  intelligence  that  illuminated  his  coun- 
tenance, and,  above  all,  the  noble  and 
manly  dariiig  which  seemed  to  pervade 
his  very  form,  gave  a  higher  character 
to  admiration,  and  blended  respect  with 
love. 

On  his  arrival  at  Brussels,  he  found 
Miss  Ogilvie's  answer:  it  was  such  as 

35 
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he  expected  to  receive  and  was  charac- 
teristic of  her  to  write.  Full  of  affec- 
tionate and  modest  gratitude  for  his  pro- 
fessions of  regard  (to  which,  with  her 
usual  humility,  she  seemed  scarcely  to 
consider  herself  entitled),  she  accepted 
his  proposal  rather  as  if  she  received  than 
conferred  an  obligation,  and  appeared  to 
feel,  with  a  painful  prescience,  that  in 
their  union  her  wishes  only  would  be 
gratified^ 

At  Brussels,  Vere  also  received  ano- 
ther letter  which  occasioned  him  no  little 
surprise.  It  was  from  his  guardian,  the 
Earl  of  Egglestone,  and  was  dated  some 
months  previous  to  the  time  it  reached 
him.     It  ran  as  follows. 

'*  London f  May  18. 

"  My  dear  Orlando, 

^^  I  have  the  pleasure  to  tell  you  I  am 

the  happiest  of  men ! — I  am  married,  to  a 

woman  whose  charms  have  been  the  ad- 

miration  of  all  London  iw  several  months 
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past.  The  newspapers  have  c^iven  so 
minute  a  description  of  our  nuptials 
(which  took  place  at  the  house  of  Lady 
Egglestone's  friend  and  chaperone.  Lady 
Barton),  that  I  need  only  add,  I  am  the 
envy  of  all  the  beaux  and  young  fops  to 
whom  my  Caroline  has  preferred  me. 

"  You  will  want  no  assurance  that  / 
would  never  marry  any  woman  that 
would  disgrace  the  ancient  title  of  Eggle* 
stone;  and  though  I  may  say  without 
vanity  that  no  connexion  could  much 
increase  the  dignity  of  my  family  ;  yet, 
when  you  see  my  Countess,  you  will  be 
convinced  that,  though  she  is  only  nine- 
teen, she  is  well  calculated  to  do  the 
honours  of  my  table,  and  support  the 
magnificence  of  my  establishment. 

**  We  go  out  of  town  immediately  after 
the  birth-day,  which  day  I  have  chosen 
for  the  Countess  of  Egglestone's  presenta- 
tion, on  purpose  that  she  should  exer- 
cise her  privilege  of  being  introduced 
on  that  day ;  as,  in  these  times  particu- 
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larly,  I  think  it  highly  improper  for  any 
of  the  nobility  to  allow  the  slightest 
prerogative  of  rank  to  fall  into  disuse. 

"  Lady  Egglestone  joins  with  me  in 
hopes  that  we  shall  see  you  at  the  Castle, 
whenever  you  return  to  England.  Lady 
Margaret  sends  you  her  love,  and  re- 
quests you  will  not  forget  to  inquire 
whether  eighteen  quarterings  give  any 
peculiar  privileges  in  the'  Chapter  of 
Noble  Ladies  at  Cologne,  which  you 
mentioned  in  your  last  letter:  we  know 
it  require?  sixteen  quarterings  to  obtain 
admission  into  the  Chapter  of  Noble 
Ladies  of  St.  Guirin,  at  Neuss ;  an  insti- 
tution especially  to  be  admired  and  pa- 
tronized in  these  awfully  democratical 
days ! 
'^  Yours,  my  dear  Orlando,  very  truly, 

*^  EaGJLESTONE**' 

"  Married !"  exclaimed  Vere,  bursting 
into  a  violent  fit  of  laughter  as  he  con- 
cluded this  epistle  j  ^^  Married  I  So  my 
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venerable  guardian  at  sixty-three  has 
married  a  London  Miss  of  nineteen,  of 
nvhose  family  he  is  evidently  ashamed, 
and  whose  principal  recommendation  is 
that  she  can  '  do  the  honours  of  his  table.* 
I'll  lay  my  life  she  is  a  dancing,  specu- 
lating coquette,  who,  with  a  painted  face 
and  varnished  manners,  has  bought  a 
coronet  at  the  expense  of  having  such  a 
man  as  Lord  £gg1estone  for  a  husband ! 
She  must  too  have  a  tolerable  degree  of 
confidence,  or  she  would  never  venture 
to  encounter  the  acidity  of  that  pickled 
cucumber  Lady  Margaret.  Yes,  I  will 
certainly  visit  Egglestone  Castle,  if  it 
were  only  to  take  a  lesson  from  Benedict 
the  married  man  ! '' 

Perhaps  some  in  Vere's  situation  would 
have  commented  on  Lord  Egglestone's 
marriage  in  a  far  different  manner,  and 
with  far  other  feelings.  But  the  cold 
cdculations  of  self  interest  never  could 
for  a  moment  engage  such  a  mind  as  his. 
The  Earl  and  his  father  were  cousins ; 
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and  though  the  title  of  Egglestone  (on 
which  its  present  possessor  set  so  high  a 
value)  MTOuld  become  extinct  in  case  of 
his  Lordship  dying  without  children,- 
yet  the  very  large  estates  which  were 
annexed  to  it  would  in  that  case  de- 
scend to  Orlando  ;  and  as  the  Earl  had 
for  many  years  been  looked  upon  as  a 
decided  old  bachelor,  Vere  had  been 
taught  from  his  infancy  to  consider  him- 
self as  his  heir ;  and  many  were  the  com- 
parisons which  had  been  made  by  others 
between  the  future  and  the  actual  Lord 
of  Egglestone  Castle. 

Nothing  indeed  could  exceed  the  con- 
trast which  the  cultivated  mind  and  po- 
lished exterior  of  Orlando  Vere  formed 
to  the  diminutive  %ure  and  austere 
manners  of  the  Earl,  in  whose  every 
feature  and  action,  inherent  pride,  vanity, 
and  selfishness,  were  conspicuous.  His 
countenance  would  have  been  vacant, 
had  not  supercilious  conceit  stamped  its 
exporession  on  every  lineament  j  and  the 
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consciousness  of  his  inferiority  in  stature 
to  the  generality  of  men,  gave  an  affected 
dignity  to  his  deportment  which  at  times 
almost   degenerated    into  a   burlesque. 
His  temper  was  irritable,  and  his  under- 
standing weak;    but  he  was  &r  from 
being  absolutely  wicked.     His  mind  did 
not  seem  to  be  sufficiently  firm  to  bear  even 
the  durable  impression  of  vice.  A  strange 
mixture  of  obstinacy,  and  a  slavish  sub- 
mission to  the  opinions  of  the  world,  were 
observable  in  his  character ;   and  any 
person  of  moderate  abilities  might,  if 
they  would  condescend  to  do  so,  easily 
guide  him  either  to  right  or  wrobg,  by 
threatening  or  bribing  him  with  the  cen- 
sure or  applause  of  others,  and  by  per- 
suading him  that  the  opinions  with  which 
they  engrafted  him  were  originally  his 
own. 

His  sister.  Lady  Margaret  Leyden,  was 
still  unmarried,  and  resembled  his  Lord- 
ship as  much  in  mind  as  she  was  dis- 
similar to  him  in  person  i  as  she  was  tall. 
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thin,  and  angular ;  but  the  waters  of 
pride  had  also  gone  over  her  soul;  though, 
in  addition  to  the  torrent  of  arrogant 
aristocracy  that  overwhelmed  every  gen- 
tler feeling  in  the  breast  of  the  Earl, 
a  thousand  devious  currents  meandered 
through  hers  of  personal  vanity  and 
feminine  afiectation.  She  had  already 
gained  the  experience  of  above  half  a 
century  without  having  met  with  any 
man  approaching  her  own  station  in  life, 
sufficiently  low  in  fortune,  and  strong  in 
fortitude,  to  covet  the  possession  of  her 
large  portion  and  stupendous  person; 
and  finding  that  she  had  irretrievably 
lost  the  only  charm  she  was  ever  certain 
of  possessing  (namely,  that  of  juvenil- 
ity), in  Love's  despight,  she  pretended 
to  despise  youth,  beauty,  and  acconbi- 
plishments  ;  but  her  detestation  of  such 
individuals  as  were  possessed  of  those 
envied  distinctions  was,  like  the  grief 
of  Hamlet,  beyond  seeming. 
It  will  excite  surprise  that  any  degree 
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of  cordiality  should  exist  between  such 
ungenial  dispositions  as  those  I  have  just 
described  and  Orlando  Vere.  Yet  it  was 
neverthieless  true  that  both  Lord  Eggle- 
stone  and  Lady  Margaret  felt  for  him  as 
much  affection  as  their,  nature  would 
admit  of;  and  of  all  created  beings  he 
only  seemed  hitherto  to  have  had  the 
power  of , interesting  the  hearts  of  either. 
Perhaps  the  reason  was  that,  whilst  he 
always  treated  them  with  that  -  respect^ 
and  even  affection,  which  their  seniority 
and  uniform  kindness  to  him*  deserved, 
he  never  stooped  to  humour  their  caprice^ 
or  to  compromise  his  own  dignity  of 
character,  which  was  at  all  times'  more 
than  sufficient  to  awe  their  consequential 
impertinence.  Nor  do  we  often  see  it 
otherwise  ;  for  few  are  trampled  upon 
even  by  the  most  arrogant,  who  have 
not,  like  the  despicable  Tarentines,  en- 
sured their  own  humiliation  by  volun- 
tarily bowing  beneath  the  yoke. 
Orlando's  father,  General  Vere,  had 
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died  when  he  was  scarcely  sixteen,  since 
which  period  Egglestone  Castle  had 
been  his  ostensible  home ;  for  during 
his  minority  his  own  fine  place  in  Bed- 
fordshire had  been  let  to  a  distant  rela- 
tion 3  and  when  Vere  came  to  age,  partly 
from  kindness  to  his  tenant,  and  partly 
from  unwitUngness  to  assume  so  early 
all  the  troubles  of  an  establishment,  he 
had  allowed  him  to  retain  possession  from 
year  to  year.  Popular  as  Orlando  was 
in  all  societies,  it  is  not  extraordinary 
that  at  Egglestone  he  was  always  a  weh 
come  inmate  :  for  whilst  the  Earl  with  a 
puerile  vanity  seemed  to  glory  in  Or- 
lando's excellence,  as  if  it  redounded 
honour  on  himself  j  Lady  Margaret  took 
equal  pleasure  in  attributing  all  his  merit 
to  the  unpolluted  blood  which  flowed  in 
his  veins ;  and  was  frequently  heard  to 
declare,  that "  if  she  should  be  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  survive  her  poor  dear  brother,'' 
which  indeed  was  very  probable,  con- 
sidering the  very  great  disparity  in  their 
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years,  **  she  would  willingly  consent  to 
preside  at  the  head  of  Orlando's  esta^ 
blishment,  as  she  bad  done  at  that  of 
Lord  Egglestone;  for  though  Orlando 
would  be  but  a  commoner^  or  what  was 
little  better,  a  new  creation,  she  was 
certain  he  would  always  support  the 
dignity  of  their  bouse  with  undiminished 
splendour.*' 

Nor  did  the  prospect  of  Vere's  mar- 
riage with  Miss  Ogilvie  at  all  interfere 
with  the  calculating  spinster's  specula- 
tions. She  knew  the  placidity  of  Maria's 
disposition,  and  erroneously  suggested 
her  yielding  mildness  indicated  only  im- 
becility of  intellect;  therefore,  presuming 
on  her  own  fancied  superiority,  she 
affected  already  to  anticipate  with  regret 
the  troubles  she  should  have  *^  in  directing 
the  poor  thing/'  Her  brother's  marriage 
seemed  so  improbable,  that  its  possibility 
never  entered  her  thoughts ;  and  when 
the  first  •  intimation  of  his  intention 
reached  her  at  Egglestone  Castle,  in  the 
form  of  an  invitation  from  his  Lordship, 
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wlio  was  then  in  London,  to  be  present  at 
his  wedding,  she  absolutely  doubted  the 
evidence  of  her  senses.  She,  however,  on. 
more  mature  reflection,  so  far  availed  her- 
self of  the  invitation  that  she  hastened  to 
town,  not  with  the  intention  of  witnessing^ 
the  ceremony,  but  if  possible  to  prevent 
it.  But  she  came  too  late,  as  it  was 
solemnized  before  her  arrival ;  and 
though  both  Lord  and  Lady  Egglestone 
apologized  for  the  marriage  not  having 
been  delayed  ,  on  account  of  her 
absence;  and  though'  Lady  Margaret^ 
with  due  attention  to  the  forms  of  pro- 
priety, affected  to  admit  the  excuses  they 
offered  ;  yet  in  truth .  she  never  forgave 
the  imaginary  affront:  her  wounded 
pride  was  concealed,  not  soothed ;  and 
while  she  consented  to  swell  the  splendid 
train  of  relatives  that  accompanied  the 
bride  to  St.  James's,  she  vented  the 
jnalignity  of  her  feelings  in  abusing  her 
sister,  in. law  to  all  who  would  listen  to 
her  malicious  insinuations. 
/At  first  Lady  Margaret  hesitated  to 
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accept  the  invitation  which  Lord  and 
L.ad^  Egglestone  gave  her  to  continue 
to  reside  with  them,  from  motives  of  in* 
cipient  hatred  to  the  Countess ;  but  at 
last  she  consented  to  do  so,  though  with 
an  air  of  condescension  as  if  she  wished 
to  impress  upon  their  minds  the  ever- 
lastiag' obligation  she  thus  conferred  on 
them.  The  truth,  however,  was,  that 
her  two  darling  passions,  the  love  of 
money,  and  attachment  to  the  seat  of  her 
ancestors,  was.  thereby  gratified.  Its 
gloomy  portals,  its  frowning  towers,  its 
vaulted  halls,  were  all  cherished  by  her 
as  monuments  of  hereditary  grandeur ; 
even  the  dark  avenues  that  formed  its 
approaches  excited  her  enthusiastic  ad- 
miration ;  nay,  the  very  furniture,  coeval 
with  its  walls,  and  almost  as  immoveable, 
was  in  her  opinion*  far  superior  to  the 
ephemeral  trappings  of  modern  days  :  in 
short,  taste,  pride,  parsimony,  and,  above' 
all,  the  strong  chain  of  habit,  stretched 
through  many  a  year,  bound  her  affec- 
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tions  to  the  scenes  of  her  early  life,  and 
caused  her  to  feel  the  strongest  f  epug- 
nance  to  the  idea  of  quitting  her  che- 
rished home.  ^^  The  dear  Castle/'  said 
she,  "  will  always  be  the  same,  and  I 
shall  still  be  mistress  in  my  own  apart- 
ments at  least."  With  these  consolatory 
reflections  she  returned  to  Egglestone  in 
the  beginning  of  July,  there  to  await  the 
arrival  of  the  Earl  and  Countess,  who 
purposed  visiting  some  of  the  fashionable 
watering  places  on  their  journey  home. 
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CHAPTER   II. 

'^  Let  never  a  man  a  wooing  wend. 
That  lacketh  thingis  three  ; 
A  rowth  of  gold,  an  open  heart. 
And  fu'  o*  courtesy." 

MlNST&ELST  OF  TH£  SCOTTISH  BoRDBlU 

J.T  was  the  1th  of  October  when  Vere 
landed  at  Dover,  where  he  received  a 
letter  from  Miss  Ogilvie  mentioning  that 
she  and  her  mother  were  then  at 
Brighton,  ^  whither  he  hastened  imme- 
diately. The  crimson  blush  that  man- 
tled on  Maria's  cheek,  the  pleasure  that 
sparkled  in  her  eye  whilst  the  tear  trem- 
bled on  its  lid,  as  she  spoke  her  scarcely 
articulate  welcome,  told,  still  more  elo- 
quently, her -various  feelings.  But  when 
the  momentary  embarrassment  of  their 
first  meeting  was  passed,  the  innocent 
vivacity  that  played  in  her  smile,  the 
gratefiil    and  confiding  attention  with 
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which  she  heard  and  believed  all  his 
professions  of  regard,  plainly  indicated 
the  deep  interest  the  listener  felt  in  their 
sincerity. 

It  was  not  in  Orlando's  nature  to  re- 
ceive upmoved  such  unequivocal  testi- 
monies of  affection ;  and  as  he  gazed  on 
her  speaking  countenance,  he  wondered 
he  could  ever  have  thought  her  plain. 
**  But  tell  me,  Maria,"  said  he  at  last, 
"  are  you  aware  of  the  change  that  has 
iaken  place  in  my  prospects  ?  Can  you 
resign  the  hope  of  being  mistress  of 
Egglestone  Castle,  and  be  content  with 
the  comparatively  small  establishment  I 
have  now  to  offer  you  ? " 

**  Orlando,*'  exclaimed  the  generous 
girl,  laying  her  hand  upon  his  arm,  **  I 
cannot  regret— forgive  me  if  I  almost 
rejoice  in  a  circumstance  that  brings  us 
one  little  degree  nearer  to  an  equality." 

**  Allow  me,  Mr.  Vere,  to  ask,"  inter- 
rupted Mrs.  Ogilvie,  with  downcast  looks, 
and  in  a  hesitating'manner,'^  were  you  not 
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surprised  at  the  EarPs  marriage  ?  When 
did  you  hear  of  it  ? "  m 

**  When  I  arrived  at  Brussels,  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Lord  Egglestone  by 
the  same  post  which  brought  me  my 
dear  Maria's/' , 

"  I  told  you  so,  mother,**  replied  Miss 
Ogilvie,  while  pride  and  pleasure  strove 
for  mastery  in  her  looks.  The  good  old 
lady,  looking  up  through  her  spectacles, 
and  clasping  her  hands  together,  '^  Thank 
God ! "  exclaimed  she  fervently ;  then 
turning  to  Orlando,  and  extending  to- 
wards him  her  withered  hand,  "  Forgive 
me,  Vere,"  said  she.  "  But  if  you  knew 
the  virtues  of  my  beloved  child  as  I  know 
them,  you  would  not  wonder  at  my 
solicitude.  Some  envious  friends,  and 
amongst  others  your  own  acquaintance 
Mrs.  Minden,  suggested  to  my  poor 
Maria  that  you  would  never  have  sought 
her  as  a  wife,  but  to  compensate  by  her 
fortune  for  the  loss  of  Lord  Egglestone's. 
Her  reliance  on  your  honour,  I  will  even 
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say  her  love  for  you»  made^errgect  that 
suspicion  with  disdain :  a  mother's  heart/^ 
added. she,  with  a  conciliating  smile,  ^  is 
perhaps  less  confiding.    Oh  !  Orlando  ! 
Bever^  never  abuse  the  generous,  uiisus«> 
pecting  confidence  of  my  child  1  Make 
her  but  as  happy  as  she  deserves  ta  be, 
and  the  gratitude  of  an  idolizing  parent 
will  call  down  blessings  on  your  head  1  *" 
.    It  seemed  as  if  the  fondest  wishes  of 
maternal  anxiety  were  iiilfiUed  in  the 
happiness  that  Maria  now  enjoyed..  Her 
step  was  more  elastic,  her  cheek  more, 
blooming,  her  very  figure  seemed  to  dir 
late  with  joy.     If  ever  there  is  a  taste  of 
perfect  felicity  permitted  to  mortals,  it  is 
when  an  innocent  attachment,  strength- 
ened  by  time,.  andfi3unded  on  esteem, 
finds  its  reward  in  requited  love,  and  in 
the  happy  prospect  of  a.  holy  and  in* 
dissoluble  union    ta  the  object   of  its 
idolatry.     Hope  portrays  the  future  in 
the  softest  and  most  glowing  tints,  and 
memory  retraces  the  past  }Mt  to  give 
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additional  zest  to^  the  present  All 
dcmbts,  all  fears  subside.  The  heart 
Hes cradled  in  tbe  lap  of  gentlest  pleasure; 
and  j^,  flitting  before  us,  seems  acimallj 
within  emr  grasp,  whilsit  yet  no  cold 
reality  has  broken  the  dream,  and  shown 
the  cbilKng^  dliffereiice  between  anticipa*- 
tion  and  enjoyment. 

Orlando,  too,  appeared,  to  participate 
in  Maria's  satis&ction  :  his  heart  seemed 
to  have  reached  a  haven  of  rest ;  and  he 
contemplated,  with  onmixed  ple^sure^ 
the  idea  of  passing  the  remainder  of  his 
life  with  so  amiable,  so  mild,  so  affec- 
tionate a  companion*  tti^  regard  for 
Miss  Ogilyie  was  sincere  and  tranquif. 
It  waB  warmer  than  friendships  calmer 
than  love;  and  being  founded  on  the 
best  principle^j  seemed  likely  to  be  more 
durable  than  either. 

It  being  settled  that  their  marriage 
should  take  place  early  m  December^ 
Mrs.  C^ivie  consented  to  remain  a  fe^^ 
weeks^  jbnger  at  Brighton,   while  the 
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settlements  were  preparing  in  London. 
Orlando  was  then  to  return  for  a  short 
time  to  his  own  house  in  Bedfordshire, 
to  complete  the  preparations  which  were 
already  begun  there  for  the  reception  of 
his  bride  ;  and  he  was  then  to  follow  her 
to  her  father's  in  Wales,  where  the  cere* 
mony  of  their  nuptials  was  to  be  per*> 
formed. 

Soon  after  Vere's  arrival  at  Brighton, 
he  wrote  the  following  letter  to  Sir 
George  Montgomery, 

«  25tk  October,  181—. 

**  I  was  quite  disappointed, .  my  dear 
Montgomery,  at  finding,  on  my  return  to 
England,  that  you  were  still  buried  in  the 
recesses  ofyour  Welsh  mountains.  What 
Nymph  or  Dryad  has  possessed  suffi- 
cient witchery  to  keep  you  an  entire 
twelvemont^i  in  those  cold,  Sil^erian  re- 
gions ?  I  laughed  at  your  intention  of 
bidding  adieu  to  the  '  vain,  deluding  joys, 
and  all  the  brood  of  folly,  of  which  Lon« 
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don  is  unquestionably  the  very  pleasant 
parent/  But  though  at  first  I  laughed 
at  your  sober  resolves,  I  now  wonder  at  • 
your  protracted  quarantine.  We  must 
however  meet  soon,  and  as  I  find  it  is 
my  turn  to  go  to  the  mountain,  I  am 
determined  to  seek  you  out,  drag  you 
from  your  retreat,  and  compel  you  to  join 
in  the  gaieties  of  Llangwydr,  where  I 
hope  to  be  very  shortly,  for  the  purpose 
of  making  Maria  Ogilvie  my  own  for 
even  She  is  a  dear,  good,  affectionate 
girl ;  and  I  love  her  a  thousand  times 
better  than  I  ever  thought  I  could  have 
done :  indeed  I  should  be  an  ungrateful 
rascal  if  I  did  not  love  her,  and  I  give 
you  or  any  man  leave  to  call  me  one,  if 
ever  by  thought,  word,  or  deed,  I  err  to^ 
wards  her. 

"  Talking  of  the  holy  state  of  matri* 
mony,  reminds  me  of  the  marriage  of 
that  old  fool  Lord  Egglestone  (saufson^ 
honneur) ;  and  as  to  Lady  Egglestone,  I 
am  quite  tired  of  her  name  already; 
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She  and  her  antiquated  bfidegroom  )efi 
this  place  just  before  I  came  here  ;  and 
it  seems  as  jf  she  bad  given  a  vertigo  tx>, 
all  the  empty  heads  of  Brighton,  which 
of  course  implies  the  majority  of  the 
company.  Her  Ladyship  appears  to 
hav^  engrossed  all  tl>e  thoughtSj  or  rather 
the  conversation  of  the  place  ;  and  if  her 
character  bear  any  similitude  to  the  ob* 
servations  J  continually  hear  made  on  it, 
she  must  be  a  compound  of  incongruous 
and  contradictory  qualities.  No  two 
people  seem  to  agree  even  iin.  their  rela- 
tion of  the;  many  .  anecdoteai  that"  are 
hourly  related  of  her.  But  from  all  I 
can  ufiderstand,  she  seems  to  be  the  very 
personifeation  of  a  fine  lady,  made  -of 
the  quintessence  of  volatility :  fantas* 
ticaK  capricious,  changing  her.  manners^ 
with  her  dress,  and  appearing  in  fifty 
different  characters  in  an  hour.  Those 
who  talk  of  lier,  and  that  includes  all 
Brighton,  may  be  divided  infcothi^ce  di«T 
tinct  classes.     Tine  men,,  old  and  young 
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witboiit  any  exception,  seem  to  be  in 
love  with. her  ;  and  the  elderly  ladies^  I 
mean  all  mothers  and  old  maids,  are 
equally  unanimous  in  abusing  her ;  but 
they  by  no  means  agree  in  their  accusa- 
tions. One  calls  her  a  coquette,  another 
a  prudci  and  a  third  declares  she  is  a 
blue  stocking.  Then  the  young  ladies 
(as  is  becoming)  steer  a  middle  course ; 
for  there  is  hardly  a  girl  who,  in  speaking 
of  her,  does  not  begin  by  running  the 
changes  on  all  the  superlatives  in  her 
praise,  concluding  by  a  qualifying  *  but,' 
nrhich  at  least  neutralizes  the  whole  sen- 
tence.— '  She  has  certainly  the  most 
beautiful  complexion  I  ever  beheld ;  but 
it  is  impassible  it  can  be  quite  natural/ 
— **  I  think  her  uncommonly  clever ; 
but — I'm  told  she  is  very  satirical/ — *  She 
is  certainly  very  elegant  and  I  hear  she 
is  Tery  accomplished  ;  but — I  must  say 
rfie  gives  herself  great  airs,  and  is  very 
affected.' 

'*  This  is  not  a  hundredth  part  of  the 
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censures  and  encomiums  on  her  that  are 
incessantly  rung  in  my  ears ;  for,  whether 
people  think  my  •guardian's  marriage  is  a 
subject  of  particular  interest,  or  parti- 
cular  mortification  to  me,  I  know  not ; 
but  go  where  I  will,  Lady  Egglestone  is 
the  constant  theme,  and  I  actually  almo3t 
hate  the  poor  woman  for  her  very  cele- 
brity.    Withal,  I  have  no  little  curiosity 
to  see  this  wonderful  helpmate  that  my 
wise  cousin  has  taken  to  himself  in  his 
grand  climacteric ;  but  this  I  principally 
attribute  to  an  anecdote  my  Maria  told 
me  of  her,,  in  which  it  is  natural  I  should 
be  interested,  as  it  principally  concerns 
her.  ' 

**  At  a  great  ball  given  here  to  Lady 
Egglestone,  Maria  and  her  partner  hap* 
pened  to  be  the  last  couple ;  and  with 
that  politeness  which  is  now  become  so 
fashionable,  every  other  couple  sat  ddwn 
whenever  they  reached  the  bottom  of 
the  set,  so  that  Miss  Ogilvie  and  her 
partner  were  at  last  left  standing  alonq 
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in  the  middle  of  the  room.  The  real  awk« 
wardness  of  the  situation  was  increased 
by  Maria's  natural  timidity ;  and  a  uni* 
versal  titter  at  her  confusion  spreading 
amongst  the  young  ladies  who  could 
neither  comprehend  her  modesty  nor 
feeling,  Maria's  embarrassment  became 
every  moment  more  painful  and  more 
conspicuous.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
next  dance,  when  Lady  Egglestone  wag 
at  the  top  of  the  room,  and  the  whole 
company  were  waiting  for  her  to  begin 
the  figure,  she  desired  to  be  introduced 
to  Miss  Ogilvie,  and  insisted  on  resign* 
ing  her  place  to  her,  to  the  infinite  dis- 
,  comfiture  of  several  honourable  misses, . 
who  were  horrified  at  this  unpardonable 
subversion  of  etiquette.  Maria  however 
had  no  opportunity  of  cultivating  the 
acquaintance  thus  commenced,  as  the 
Earl  and  Countess  left  Brighton  the  next 
day.  - 

*'  Another  story  is  told  of  her  in  terms 
of  almost  unqualified  abuse.     During 
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her  stay  here  she  bespoke  a  play,  ami 
every  body  crowded  to  the  theatre  ;  but 
no  Lady  Egglestone  appeared  1  her  box 
only  was   empty;  and  when  thi$  disap* 
pointed  and  almost  suffocated  company 
were  quitting  the  feou«e'.at  night,  her 
Ladyship  was  returning  from  her  evening 
drive;    and    naeeting  the    cro^,    sb^ 
reined  in  her  little  spirited  pa^^,  -^^ 
paraded  a  fuUhalf  hour  up  and  4own  jtbe 
Steyne^   expatiating,  on  the  beauties  <?f 
moonlight  to   her  tegiofi  of  attendant 
beaux  i — an   offence  deemed   un^ardon* 
able  by  every  female  who  wiUaess^dit.  - 
"  You  wilkhink  I  tooatn  turn^  g<>i)sip ; 
and  verily  I  almost  fearlaw  infecte^iwith 
the  Egglestofie  mB.rm :  but  jtbough  I. ac- 
knowledge thai  I  am  veriyjmp^tiient  to 
see  thifl  '  new  star  of  fashion,'  .1^  the 
newspapers  caM  iter,  I  jim  ..conv^no^  I 
shall  never  bfe  oAc:  Otf  ber.oatellH&f^  \il9 
th  e  first  place,  I  never   can  respect  9 
woman   who   cAwld  inatm^,  w  -docWedly 
f)roin  ambitl^)Ufi;indtiie£9d$j»I>e  fiWdt'JbaT'^ 
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done  ;  for  between  you  and  me.  though 
Lord  Egglestone  ba<;  some  goodqualkiea 
undoubtedly,  yet  to  any  elegant  iivomaa 
he  Tntist  appear  a  very  antidote  to  love% 
Then  there  is  such  a  difference  in  their 
ages  ;  and  I  am  inclined  to  suspect  an 
equal  disparity  in  their  rank.  No  person 
seems  Vo  -know  e«j»ctJy'wbo  she  was; 
her  name  was  Mi^lenden,  or  Sdlenden^ 
OT  something  like  it ;  but  she  was  gene- 
rally known  in  London  as  Lady  Barton's 
beaufttful  protegee ;  some  even  say  she  is 
her  daughter;  but  at  all  events  she  was 
educated  *  a«d  brought  Out'  by  her,  in 
■other  words,  launched  by  her  on  a  sea  of 
Tice,  ^ly,  and  extravagance,  for  that 
is  the  true  mf^aning  of  *  being  brought 
out  ^  in  London.  • 

''  What  a  prospect  of  matrimoriiai  hap- 
piness my  unfortunate  coz  has  opened 
to  himself!  ht»w  can  he  expect  to  meet 
in  sudi  a  woman  those  every-day  virtues, 
those  ratioHi^l  pursuits,  that  alone  make 
ioiTO  delij^itftil!  how  differei^  is  my 
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fate.    Sincere  as  my  regard  for  Maria  is 
now^  I  am  certain  it  will  hourly  increase ; 
and  so  certain  am  I  of  the  comforts  that 
are  in  store  for  me  in  such  a  companion, 
I  only  doubt  whether  I  am  really  entitled 
to  them.     In  the  mean  time,  I  cannot 
for  my  life  understand  how  any  other 
woman  could  occupy  so  much  of  my 
paper,  much  less  of  my  thoughts,  as  I 
find  this  Lady  Egglestone  has  done ; 
and  my  surprise  is  near  akin,  to  remorse 
for  this  involuntary  wandering. — *^  Re- 
morse  already !  God  forbid ;  for  if  ever 
the  feeling  of  self  condemnation  were  to 
mix  with  the  recollection  of  her  Lady* 
ship's  name,  I  am  certain  I  should  posi- 
tively detest  her ;  even  as  it  is,  I  feel  a 
violent  prejudice  against  her^    And  yet 
I  will  not  acknowledge  that  I  am  in  the 
.slightest  degree  annoyed  at  the  Earl's 
marriage;    it    is   only  to^    the    absurd 
choice  which  he  has  made  that  I  object.. 
If  he  had  married  a  woman  that  would 
liave  pitied  his  infirmities,  and  soothed 
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his  declining  years,  I  should  heartily  have 
rejoiced  at  the  match  ;  but  I  imagine  it 
would  exceed  the  art  of  the  Magi  to 
transform  his  present  Countess  into  a 
good,  plain,  homespun  character ;  I 
must  confess,  too,  my  family  pride  boils 
at  the  recollection  of  the  ludicrous  and 
contemptible  light  in  which,  rn  every 
human  probability,  this  action  will  place 
her  poor  doating  Menelaus  1 

*^  And  yet  is  it  quite  &ir  thus  to  pre- 
judge her,  unheard  and  unknown?-*-! 
will  think  no  more  of  her,  but  try  the  far 
pleasanter  occupation  of  driving  Maria 
in  my  curricle ;  the  horses  are  snorting 
under  the  window,  so  good  bye. 

"  Yours  sincerely, 

"  Orlando  Vrre.''^ 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Se  ti  baBta  ch'io  t^amittiri 

L'ottenefite,  arnica  Irene ;     - 
Se  d*amor  vuw  ch'io  sospiri^ 
.   Npn  t^ntarlq,  e  vanitL* 


.11         »    • 


Passion,  ia  «jj  jts  me^but  ^od«- 

Jbtions^  may  be  tlescribejcl  fi^otn  its  £rst 
low]  tame  ifbat  is  ^c»r^(0^  naurmored  iiO 
tt^  diBcerdant jar ;  But (M^lai, uiidi&turbe4> 
sbul-satisfyiidg  ti^pfHiii^  Qaia  hardly  evier 
be  detailed :  it  is  i  all  Abe.  moat  refined 
parts  ot  barmbny^  blended  into  om  simple 
melody ;  and  in  ih^  attempt  to  decom- 
pose it, '  it  might  he  lost  for  ever  :  it  is  to 
the  heart  what  the  exhalation  of  a  sum- 
mer's morning  is  to  the  eye.     By  that,  a 

*  If  'tis  enough  I  should  admire  thee, 
Irene,  thou  dost  thy  wish  obtain ; 
But  if  thou  wouldst  with  ]ove  inspire  me. 
Trust  me>  my  friend^  that  hope  is  vain. 
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thin,  etherieal  tintis  spread  over  the  whole 
fftoe  of  nature,  whida  softens  the  enicre 
scene,  a&d  gives  j^esher  boiutiea  to  cre*^ 
ation :  but  thpugh  its  jbnflubncejaft^t  in 
every  object,  and  its  efiecta  ere  seen  -b^ 
every  eye,  yet,  \t^ile  it  ev*o  pervade* 
all  our  senses,  k  stiU  seems  to  eliide  the 
grasp  thut'^eeJ^s  to  nnsiyxe  it ;  .iind  those 
favour^  behsgs.w^  moftjenjoy  its  bea* 
venly  cbaiTO/ thot^gh  JA*^  wHiagly  ac* 
knowled^  its  enchanting  power,  are 
generally  careless  of  investigating  iibs 
caose,  and  equaUy  incapable  of  drefining 
its  coQiposition.  ; 

^uicfa  was  the  enviable  state  of  balm 
felicity  which  MaiiaOgilvie  tbenei^oyed* 
Orlando  had  long  ,be0n  the  <;hierished 
idol  of  her  heart ;  and  while  jhi&  k<m^t 
pr<He9tatioos  fell  faf  i^rt  of  the  jaipMirq^ol^ 
ebuUitipjis^  of  (fca^sion,  fifcer^eiyed  y^k 
gratii^e  wd  4eli^ht/;  tj» ! ^si$t(FartQe&.af 
that  r^gftrd  whiichhe.  in  ali  rioberifypiWy- 
feissed  ter^l  for  her^  i^Hetoo  wto  baiipsf  { 
andthe  JQyiJw^fe»tty.^4«&hiiaiivW«    be 
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sometimes  broke  forth  in  unfeigned  hila* 
rity,  marked  a  mind  at  ease.  They 
talked  together  of  their  future  plans ; 
designed  a  thousand  different  improv6« 
ments  in  his  house  and  grounds ;  and 
-seemed  only  to  v^ish  that  the  future 
might  be  a  prolongation  of  the  present. 
Indeed^  casual  observers  might  have  sup- 
posed they  were  already  man  and  wife ; 
nor  was  the  name  of  Lady  Egglestone 
ever  mentioned  to  divert  the  thoughts  of 
either  from  the  contemplation  of  their 
own  happiness.  Even  curiosity^  that 
first  and  last,  and  always  most  restless 
passion  of  the  human  breast,  seemed  to 
lie  dormapt  in  that  of  Orlando ;  and  the 
usual  fluctuation  of  a  watering  place 
having  brought  a  change  of  company  to 
Brighton,  newer  topics  of  general  con- 
Vernation  prevailed.  The  succeeding 
wave  had  washed  away  the  remembrance 
of  its  predecessor ;  and  fresher  froth  spar- 
kled, in  the  momentary  sunbeam,  .to  be 
in  turn  diisplaced  and  forgottep. 
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The  London  Iawyers5  with  their  accus- 
tomed procrastination,  delayed  the  set-  i 
tletnents  from  day  to  day,  and  December 
had  ajready  commenced.  Mrs.  Ogilvie 
frequently  spoke  of  returning  to  Wales, 
where  Mr.  Ogilvie  still  remained  ;  but 
Maria  was  so  happy  at  Brighton!  It 
seemed  such  a  pity  to  lose  any  moment 
of  joy,  that  might  never  be  again  re- 
gained !  and  then,  both  she  and  Orlando 
found  l^ourly  30  many  plausible  reasons 
for  protracting  their  stay ;  that  their  de- 
parture was  postponed  from  day  to  day, 
and  th^ir  constantly  renewed  delibera- 
tions as  constantly  concluded  in  their  all 
agreeing  that  "next  week/*  Maria  and 
Mrs.  Ogilvie  would  certainly  return  to 
Llangwydn 

One  day  the  two  lovers  were  return- 
ing fi'om  their  favourite  walk  upon  the 
Downs,  when  Maria,  wishing  to  avoid 
the  impertinent  gaze  of  a  crowd,  pro- 
posed returning  by  a  private  road  that 
led  through  some  back  streets  of  the 
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iomn.  As  .the|^  were  passiog  tfarpugh  one 
^f  the  meaneit  )of  them,  tbey  perceived 
an  interesting  looking  young  womaii, 
^apparently  in  bad  health,  who  was  carry*- 
ing  an  iofant  in  her  arms  of  about  two 
months  old;  whilst  a  Jittle  boy  jn >pei;ti*- 
ooatis,  asNide  of  a  walkiog  stick,  gam- 
boled before  her  in  all  the  gaSety  of 
juvenile  vivacity.  The  little  imaginary 
equestrian  &equently  passed  and  repassed 
Vere  and  Maria,  and  ,  attracted  their 
{^leased  attention,  as  widi  &ncied  import- 
ance aaid  animated  delight  he  affected  to 
xeinin  his  obstreperous  charger,or  to  show 
its  spirit  by  galloping  at  Ins  full  speed, 
and  jumping  slcross  the  gutters  that  sepa;* 
a*ated. the  flags  fiom  the  pavement  But 
as  Maria  was  looking  with  deiigbt  at  the 
little  creature,  and  as  '}>e' was  .capering 
about  in  the  middle  of  the  street  witJi 
increased  animation,  he  sxidd^nly  stop* 
|>ed,  and  exclaiming /**  My  mother !  tny 
mother!"  iifi'iflew  towards  the  young 
womto  they  had  befixre  ndtioed,    and 
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whom  they  now  perceitied  had  famted* 

Vere  soon  outstripped    the    bay,    and 

reached  the  sufferer  just  in  time  to  sup* 

port  her  from  falling.     In  an  instant  nhe 

was  surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  officious 

and  commiserating  neighbours,  who  car* 

ried  her  to  her  home — one  of  tire  most 

miserable  lodgings  in  this  most  miser* 

able  street ;  thither  Maria  and  Orlando 

followed  her. 

Por  some  little  time  the  usud  reme- 
dies were  applied  without  effect.  ^  Ah ! 
poor  Mrs.  Bruee^'^  said  one  of  her  at*- 
trading  friends.;  *^  die'Jl  never  live  till 
her  husbimd  oomes  home.'"  ^*  She 
would^nt  ha'  been  alive  now  if  it  had'trt 
*abeen  for  that  Lady  Egglestotne/*  said 
another.  "  For  my  part,'*  rejoined  a 
third,  "  I  think  she  half.starves  herself; 
but^  hush  1  she  opens  her  eyes !  Well, 
how  d'ye  do  now,  Mrs.  Bruce  ?  Here, 
take  a  sup  of  this  water ;  aye,  there's  he 
yoaVe  looking  &r ;  theire's  little  Harry 
safe  and  sound."    The  boy,  hastily  dis«> 
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engaging  himself  from  Orlando's  arms^ 
in ,  which  he  had  hitherto    quietly  re- 
mained in  $;peechless  distress,  now  flew 
into  those  of  his  mother,  and,  clinging 
round  her  neck,  cried  and  sobbed  aloud, 
whilst  Vere  and  Maria  withdrew,  believ- 
ing the  presence  of  strangers  would  em- 
barrass   the   unfortunate    parent,  who, 
l^otwithstapding    her    evident   poverty, 
still  retained  considerable  respectability 
in  her  appearance. 

For  some  time  Orlando  and  Maria  con- 
tinued their  walk  in  silence.  At  last 
Vere  almost  unconsciously  exclaimed, 
*'  Well !  who  would  have  thought  ©f 
hearing  of  her  there !  She  must  be  an 
extraordinary  woman !  *' 

"  Who  ? "  inquired  Miss  Ogilvie,  in  a 
tone  of  surprise* 

^^  Lady  Egglestone  ;  her  name  haunts 
me  at  every  turn:  I  might  expect  to 
hear  it  in  a  ball-room,  or  in  a  print-shop ; 
but  to  meet  with  it  in  the  abodes  of 
poverty !    I  must  know  more  of  her !    I 
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never  was  so  carious  to  see  any  person  in 
my  life/' 

Maria,  with  a  quick  and  involuntary 
motioDy  withdrew  her  arm,  which  had 
hitherto  rested  on  Orlando's.    He  turned 
to  look  what  could  have  occasioned  her 
doing  so;  but  she,  stooping  to  tie  her 
shoe,  evaded  his  eye.    When  her  dress 
was  arranged,  he  again  offered  her  his 
aim ;  but  at  that  moment  she  found  the 
wind  particularly  cold,  and,  wrapping  her 
cloak  closely  round  her,  she  declined 
accepting  it.     Several  different  subjects 
of  conversation  were  started  by  Orlando } 
but  on  all  he  could  only  obtain  mono- 
syllables in  reply,  for  now  Maria  was  in 
turn  preoccupied.  Silence  again  ensued, 
and  continued   till  they  reached  Mrs. 
Ogilvie's    door.      **  Farewell,   Maria !  ** 
said  Vere.    **  Farewell  ? "  repeated  she', 
starting  from  her  reverie,   **  Why  fare* 
well  ?  do  you  not  dine  with  us  to-day  ?  '* 
^^  No !  you  may  remember  I  have  been 
engaged  for  this  last  week."*    . 

3 
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"  But  we  shall  see  you  in  the  even- 


ing ? " 


"I  am-  afraid   riot ;  Sir  John  always 
sits  late,  and  I  have  -  some  letters  I  must 
answer  to-night ;    but  will  you  let  me 
breakfast  with  you  to-|ip[c»rrow  ? " 
.  Maria  held  out  both  her  hands  to  him  ; 
and  the  cordial  pressure  with!  whiciv  she 
returned  his,  conveyed  het  tacit  regret 
at    having    befoxe    declined     bis    arm. 
"  God  Wess  y oil,  M^ria !  Farewell !  ;'•  said 
he,  as  he  turned  from  her,  gaily  kissing 
his  haaid.     Her  heart  only  returned  the 
first  part  of  the  salutation.     She  looked 
after  him  as  long  as  she  could  discern  his 
%iire ;  and  then,  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  as 
the  sound  of  his  "  Farewell'*  moaned 
on  her  ear. 

Vere  was  surprised,  and  almost  pro- 
voked, at  finding  the  degree  to  which  his 
curiosity  was  awakened  in  regard  to  Lady 
Eg^estone,  He  had  often  heard  exag- 
gerated.  praise  and  exaggerated  censure 
of  women  whiom  he  had  nevev  seen^.  and 
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whom  on  acquaintance  he  found  to  be 
deserving  of  neither;  and  he  felt  posi- 
tively certain  that  if  once  he  met  Lady 
Egglestone  the  spell  would  be  dissolved, 
BXid  his  mind  would  no  longer  be  en- 
grossed  by  the  vain  endeavour  to  embody 
the  contradictory  descriptions  which  he 
had  heard  of  her.  At  present  he  had  no 
idea  of  what  she  could  resemble,  so 
vague  were  his  notions,  so  unintelligible 
appeared  her  character*  He  could  form 
ao  picture  to  his  mind's  eye  that  would 
embrace  the  various  features  by  which 
she  seemed  to  be  distinguished.  A  vision 
constantly  stood  before  him;  but  be 
'*  could  not  discern  the  form  thereof;  and 
he  mentally  applied  to  her  Burke's  beau- 
tifol  description  of  taste, ''  That  delicate 
and  aerial  faculty,  which  seems  too.  vola- 
tiie  to  endure  even  the  chains  of  a  defini- 
tion, cannot  properly  be  tried  by  any 
test,  nor  regulated  by  any  standard." 

The  next  morning,  vety  early,  he  re- 
viisited  Mrs.  Bruce ;  nor  did  he  take  the 
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trouble  of  investigating  whether  anxiety 
to  hear  more  of  her,  or  of  her  patroness 9 
influenced  him*  A  degree  of  proud,  firm 
independence  marked  all  Orlando's  sen- 
timents and  actions.  He  seldom  did 
ought  of  which  he  need  be  ashamed  ;  but 
in  no  situation  would  he  have  been 
ashamed  of  what  he  did,  nor  could  he 
ever  condescend  to  gloss  over,  even  to 
himself,  any  action  which. he  had  previ- 
ously determined.  Where  his  j  adgment 
proved  fallible,  regret  always  followed 
the  conviction  of  his  error ;  but  even  in 
his  repentance  he  was  too  sincere  and  too 
decided  to  condescend  to  vindication. 

He  found  Mrs.  Bruce  at  breakfast, 
nursing  her  little  infant :  whilst  Harry 
was  busily  employed,  beside  her,  in  ar- 
ranging a  new  bridle  on  his  favourite 
steed.  Mrs.  Bruce  coloured  at  the  en-  > 
trance  of  the  stranger,  of  whom  she 
retained  no  recollection  ;  but  she  rose  to 
receive  him,  with  a  mixture  of  politeness 
and  dignity  in  her  manner  which  but  ill 
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iM^corded  witb  the  appiarent  wretdiedness 
of  her  situation. 

Yete  civilly  appologized  for  his  intra- 
iioo,  which  he  attributed  to  a  desire  of 
iaquiriDg  whether  she  had  reeoivered 
from  the  illness  of  the  day  be&re  ?  and, 
in  order  to  relieve  the  embarrassoient  of 
the  moment,  and  at  the  same  time  to 
prolong  his  visit,  he  asdduously  renewed 
his  acquaintance  with  little  Harry. 
Drawing  the  boy  near  to  him,  with  an 
offer  of  assisting  in  the  equipment  of  his 
horse,  he  asked  him  where  he  got  such 
a  fine  ^d<-headed  cane  ? 

^^  De  g€kKl  lady  gave  it  to  me,**  an- 
swered Harry^  ^*  What  good  lady,  my 
boy  ?  ^  ^^  She  dat  used  to  take  me  on 
her  knee,  and  sing  pretty  songs  to  me^ 
and  told  me  the  stoty  of  Robin  Hood^ 
and  tmight  me  to  twirl  my  hoop,  and 
used  tO'Set  up  my  top  for  me,  and  lash  it 
with  her  pocket  handkerchief." 

Mr8«>  Bruce  did  not  long  permit  her 
boy  to  continue  his  favourite  theme  un>- 

VOL,  h  D 
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interrupted.  Glad  to  meet  with  any 
auditor  to  whom  she  might  pour  forth 
the  overflowings  of  her  heart  in  praise  of 
Lady  Egglestone,  ihe  eagerly  began  to 
expatiate  on  her  goodness,  whilst  tears, 
and  flushing  cheeks^  averred  the  sincerity 
of  her  gratitude. 

Mrs.  Bruce's  story  was  a  very  simple, 
and,  I  fear,  not  an  uncommon  one. 
Her  husband  was  a  subaltern  officer^  who 
was  then  serving  with  the  army  in  the 
Peninsula ;  and  the  trifling  pittance  he 
could  spare  out  of  his  pay,  for  the  main* 
tenance  of  his  wife  and  children,  was 
scarcely  sufiicient  for  their  support. 
Lady  Egglestone  had  accidentally  seen 
Mrs*  Bruce,  during  Tier  late  visit  to 
Brighton,  at  a  moment  when  she  was 
particularly  an  object  to  call  forth  com- 
tniseration ;  for  she  was  then  in  bad 
health,  and  -in  hourly  expectation  of 
being  confined.  To  see,  to  pity,  and  to 
felieve  distress,  had  but  one  movement 
iH:  the  mind  of  Lady  Egglestone.    She 
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sought  out  the  sufierer^  and  gave»  not 
only  pecuniary  relief,  but,  what  is  always 
more  gratefully  received,  the  soothing 
balm,  of  consolation. 

"  She  saved  my  life/*  continued  Mrs* 
Bruce ;  ^'  but,  what  I  bless  her  more  for, 
she  preserved  my  baby's  life.  I  had  a 
bad  fever  afler  my  lying-in  ;  and  when 
I  was  at  the  worst,  she  used  to  come 
herself  to  see  me  every  day ;  and  when 
I  was  getting  better,  she  used  to  take 
little  Harry  there,  and  play  with  hitlj)  as 
if  he  was  her  own.  Sometimes-I  thought 
she  enjoyed  the  child's  games  as  much  as  . 
he  did  J  but,  at  all.  events,  whenever 
she  came  she  brought  joy  to  us  all.  I 
never  shall  forget  one  day  that  I  took  a 
turn,  and  was  very  ill.  I  had  not  seen 
her  Ladyship  for  three  days,  and  I  be- 
lieve this  disappointment  afibcted  me, 
for  I  was  very  weak  then ;  but,  as  I  was 
sitting  looking  out  of  the  window,  I 
heard  my  house  inquired  after  by  a  very 
fine  looking  lady,  who,  when  she  came 
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in,  seemed  as  if  she  thought  she  would 
be  contaminated  by  sitting  down  in  so 
miserable  an  apartment  as  this  is.     This 
was  Mrs.  Allison,  her  Ladyship^s  nuid, 
whom  she  had  sent  to  inquire  after  me^ 
for  she  said  her  Lady  could  not  think  of 
coming  that  day,  for  she  was  to  dine 
eariy  to  go  to  the  play,  which  she  had 
bespoke  for  charity.    I  was  in  very  low 
(Spirits,  as  I  said  before,  and  I  bdfeve  I 
looked  ill,  for  I  had  just  been  blistered. 
So,  in  the  evening,  about  nine  o'clock, 
as  I  was  sitting  at  this  very  table,  read- 
ing, I  heard  a  great  noise  in  the  street, 
of  a  carriage  and  a  great  many  horses; 
and  when  I  looked  up,  there  was  Lady 
Egglestone  herself,  standing  at  the  room 
door!    I  shall-  remember  her  figure  as 
long  as  I  live !    She  had  on  a  dark  green 
velvet  pelisse,  trimmed  with  black  isoft 
for — I  think  they  call  it   a  Bohemian 
dress — and  a  black  for  cap  with  feathers 
— and  her  face  under  it  was  as  foeautifol 
as  an  angeFs.    The  very  sight  of  her 
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did  me  good.  She  staid  near  two  houri 
with  me,  and  I  believe  did  not  go  to  the 
play  at  all.  But  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir# 
for  my  long  stocy ;  I  always  forget  my- 
self when  I  speak  of  Lady  £^glestoQe/' 

Vere  with  truth  assured  her  the  tale 
was  far  £rom  uninteresting  to  him ;  Imt, 
recollecting  the  probability  that  he  was 
by  that  time  expected  at  Mrs.  Ogilvieft 
break&st  table,  he  rose  to  take  lea?e^ 
promising  ta  repeat  his  visit,  and  putting 
into  little  Harry's  hand  a  bank  note  of 
some  value,  under  the  pretence  of  its 
being  intended  for  the  purchase  of  a 
new  whip  for  his  **  pretty  horse." 

Various  were  the  feelings  which  aros* 
in  Orlando^s  mind  aa  he  returned.  Hie 
account  that  he  had  at  first  heard  of 
Lady  Eggfestone's  absence  from  the 
theatre,  that  memorable  evening,  recur* 
red  to  his  recollection  ;  ^  and  he  summed' 
up  all  his  reflections  in  mentalty  exclaim* 
iogy  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  knocker 
af  Mrs.  Pgilyie's  door,  ^^  £k^!  it  u  pos- 
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sible  that  this  strange,  incomprehensible 
being,  can  even  be  the  consolation  of  a 
sick  chamber !" 

Maria  had  been  for.  some  time  in  vain 
watching  from  the  window  for  Vere's 
approach,  and  had  just  turned  from  it 
with  disappointment  in  her  looks,  when 
fais  well-known  knock  annoupced  his  ar- 
rival. The  tumult  of  her  own  feelings 
prevented  her  noticing  his  absence  of 
manner;  but  when,  in  the  course  of 
conversation,  she  proposed  visiting  Mrs. 
iBruce  that  morning,  the  slight  blush  of 
interest  that  passed  over  Orlando^s  coun* 
tenance,  as  he  told  her  he  had  already 
done  so,  attracted  her  observation.  But 
her  attention  was  spon  withdrawn  even 
from  Orlando.  The  letters  were  brought 
in,  and  one  was  delivered  to  Mris.  OgiL- 
•vie,  informing  her  that  Mr.  Ogilvie  was 
dangerously  ill  at  Llangwydr,  and  that  be 
desired  to  see  her  and  his  daughter  im* 
mediately.  *        .     • 

Poor  Maria !  her  joy  had  l}ee0  but  oi 
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short  duration,  and  a  melancholy  fore* 
boding  seemed  now  to  take  its  place  j 
for  when  Yere,  agitated  by  the  sudden- 
ness of  their  separation,  and  impelled 
by  the  emotion  of  the  moment,  renewed 
his  professions  of  attachment  with  more 
than  his  usual  ardour,  and  asked  per- 
mission to  accompany  them  to  Wales, 
Maria  refused  to  allow  him  to  do  so;  and 
turning  her  head  away  to  hide  the  gush- 
ing tears,  she  added,  '^  But,  Orlando, 
don't  forget  me — I  think  there  is  some 
fate  against  your  ever  being  my  hus- 
band i  but  never  be  less  my  friend  than 
you  are  now  !** 

Vere  insisted  on  going  with  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Ogilvie  the  first  two  stages ;  and  as 
he  handed  Maria  into  tl)e  carriage  that 
was  to  convey  her  away  from  him,  *'  We 
shall  soon  meet  agaiq,"  said  he ;  ^*  I  will 
follow  you  in  le^  than  a  month,  if  yoii 
don't  Yorbid  me."  Maria  could  sqarcely 
articulate ;  but  when  the  footman  closed 
the  door  with  the  loud  slap  of  despatch 
—  when   the  postilions    cracked    their 


06  A  YEAR  AND  A  DAY. 

whips,  and  the  bowing  landlord  bellowed 
out, "  Drive  on,  all's  right  !'*— ^she  started 
forward  with  a  convulsive  motion,  and 
kissing  her  band  to  Orlatida  as  she  was 
hurried  from  him,  she  exclaimed  with 
emphasis,  **  Farewell !" 

Vere  staid  but  a  few  days  longer  at 
Brighton;  but  befiire  he  lefl  it,  heen« 
closed  a  sum  of  money  to  Mrs.  Brace  in 
a  Dote,  in  which  he  requested  her  ac- 
ceptance of  it  for  his  little  friend  Harry ; 
but  he  was  equally  surprised  and  pleased 
to  learn  by  her  reply  that  his  bounty 
was  unnecessary,  as  the  considerate  be« 
nevolence  of  Miss  Ogilvie  had,  even  in 
the  midst  of  her  own  anxiety,  found 
time  to  alleviate  the  misery  of  others. 
**  Good,  generous  Maria  T  said  Orlando, 
"  your  mild,  unobtrusive  virtues  shrink 
irom  general  observation;   but  though 
they  do  not  dazzle  with  their  glare,  their 
steady  beam  cheers  and  warms  the  heart. 
May  you  always  be  as  happy  as  you  de- 
serve to  be  r 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

^  Wonderful  I  woBderfid  !  vonderfid  !   past  all 
wboofmgY^ — ^As  youjlike  it. 

AIr.  QgUvie  continued  too  ill  to  allow 
of  Vere's  goti^  to'  Llangwydr,  and  the 
Sl5t  of  December  .saw  him  within  a  few 
miles  of  Egglestone  Castle,  travelling 
thither  as  £ist  as  his  own  impatience  and 
fiwr  po9t  horses  could  carry  him.  Hc^ 
described  his  feelings  on  his  arrival  there 
in  the  £>llowing  letter  to  Sir  George 
Montgomery. 

'<  Eg]^€«Coi)e  Castle,.  1st  Ja».  18—. 

^  Vimt  would  I  not  give»  my  dear 
MoDtgomery,  to  have  you  here,  at  least 
for  an  hour  or  two  i  My  senses  are  per- 
feetly  bewildered,  and  I  feel  pretty  much^ 
IB  the  same  predicament  as  Christopher 
Sly  tlie  drunken  tinker,  who  could  not 
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* 

ascertain  his  own  identity.  But  of  one 
thing,  nevertheless,  I  am  certain,  and 
that  is,  that  if  Solomon  had  come  with 
me  to  Egglestone  Castle,  he  never  would 
)iave  said,  ^  there  was  nothing  new  under 
the  sun/ 

"  When  I  arrived  at  Newtown,  about 
four  o'clock  yesterday,  intending  •  to 
reach  this  place  by  dinner-time,  66n-* 
ceive  my  astonishment  at  being  informed 
that  no  horses  could  be  procured  for 
love  or  money,  for  that  ^  there  was  to  be 
a  great  play  to  be  acted  at  the  Castle 
that  night,  and  every  horse  within  twenty 
miles  had  been  bespoke  for  a  mondi 
past ;  for  the  whole  country  was  iqvited, 
and  musicianers,  and  confectioners,  and 
scene-painters,  were  all  brought  down 
from  London,  such  as  the  likes  w^re 
never  seen/— ^I  could  not  help  laiigfaihg 
at  the  idea  of  Egglestone  Castle,  tb6 
very  Palace  of  Dulness,  being  stiddenly 
transformed  into  a  theatre !  But  I  was 
.by  no  means  willing  to  lose  my  ahtoe^  of 
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the  novel  entertainment ;  so  I  renewed 
my  expostulations  with  some  vehemence 
and  little  success;  and  finding  bribing 
and  swearing   equally   useless,  I   was 
obliged  to  wait  bon  grh^  mal  gri,  till  the 
tired  beasts  that  brought  me  thither  were 
fed   and   rested — an .  interval  I  endea- 
voured to  occupy  by  taking  ofi^  my  dirty 
DootSy  and  eating  a  bad,  solitary  dinner. 
^'  Never  did  sixteen  miles  appear  to 
me  so  long  as  did  the  stage  from  New- 
town to  E^lestone.    At  last  I  entered 
the  park  gates.    Picture  to  yourself  the 
long,  gloomy  avenue  that  leads  from  that 
mtrance  to  the  castle,  illuminated  in  it^ 
whole  length  by  coloured  lamps,  hang- 
ing in  festoons  from  tree  to  tree,  and 
appearing  like  two  continued  wreaths  of 
variegated  light.    It  was  a  bright,  frosty 
night,  and  the  effect  was  really  beautiful ; 
so  was  that  too  of  the  entrance  of  the 
castje. 

"  Instead  of  going  in  by  the  old^hall, 
the  very  road  was  altered,  and  led  over 
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a  drawbridge  and  portcullis  perfecfly  in 
character  with  tjie  rest  of  the  building* 
At  this  portal' a  great  retinue  of  servants 
were  in  attendance  dressed  in  the  .old 
En^ish  costume,  and  I  could  have  fan* 
cied  myself  entering  a  baronial  castle  in 
feiMlal  times;  the  transition  from  Uie 
guard-room  to  the  salk  de  compagme 
was  well  managed ;  beef-eaters  and  hal- 
bert  bearer  by  d^rees  gave  jdace  to 
pages  and  liveried  servants,  and  lastly 
they  yielded  to  the  valets  who  escorted 
me  iiMo  the  theatre. 

^^  This  theatre  was  fitted  up  in  the  w^ 
turret,  the  circular  ferm  of  which  made 
a  good  area  S&t  the  seats;}  amd  as  die 
company  were  ali  in  full  dress,  the  ispeo- 
t|icle  altogel^ier  was  excessively  fariUmnb 
The  performamoe  was  the  little  .Erewcrh 
after-piece  i^  ^  La  Malice  et  La  De- 
fiaiice,'*  and  the  two  character  &  whksh 


*  Represented  in  London  tmder  the  title  of 
^  PmoaatiMir'* 
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perform  all  the  parts  in  it,  were  then  on 
file  9ilBgG.  In  the  French  coxcomlb  it 
was  easy  to  recognize  Lord  James  Wsiw 
lenden ;  he  was  not  much  dngoised  ( 
but  iJie  decrepid,  ^ctacled  old  woman^ 
drawUng  out  her  words  from  under  a 
Uadc  poke  bonnet,  little  attracted  my 
attentMMi,  aad  though  die  voice  was  tre^ 
mulous,  it  was  so  sweet,  and  the  accent 
was  so  perfectly  fi)Kign,  I  immediately 
guessed  it  to  be  some  French  actress 
employed  on  the  occasion.  The  re{Hre- 
•entation  therefore  but  little  interested 
me ;  my  euiwsity  was  much  more  alert 
to  discover  Lady  Egglestone  amongst 
the  ciowd,  and  therefore  tumiag  my 
beck  on  the  stage,  to  give  my  penetra* 
tioQ  fuU  scope;  I  bfgan  a  mimite  and 
alliums  smrvey  of  the  <audienee. 

^'Almost  every  woman  in  the  room,  the 
kog,  the  isbort^  lihe  &t,  the  thki»  the  £ur^ 
the  brown,  all  in  turn,  appeared,  to  me  to 
be  the  one  I  sou^t  But  tn.  the  midst  of 
my  specnkticms  I  suddenly  folt  my  arm 


62  A  YEAR  AND  A  DAT. 

twitched^  aiid  turning  round,  beheid  the 
grisly  form  of  Lady  Margaret  Leyden 
close. at  my  elbow.  She  is  certainly 
ujglier  than  ever,  and  even  her*  yellow, 
shrivelled  skin  seems  to  have  imbibed 
her  characteristic  hatred  of  change,  and 
to  have  stitiened  into  the  very  wrinkles 
to  which  her  habitual  frown  has  rendered 
it  most  familiar.  Her  frowns,  however, 
for  once  gave  way  to  a  grin  of  welcome 
sdarcely  more  becoming ;  and  her  Lady* 
ship's  obliging  expressions  of  pleasure  at 
seeing  me  were  so  voluble,  that  for  some 
minutes  I  had  not  even  an  opportunity 
of  returning  th^m.  ^^     .    ^ 

^^  When  I  had  answered  about  one 
third  of  her  inquiries,  I  interrupted  her 
by  impatiently  asking  which  was  Lady 
Egglestone  ?  —  •  She  has  just  left  the  . 
stage.'  —  *  Good  God !  that  cannot  be 
Lady  Egglestone.  in  the  black  bonnet 
and  spectacles  ?*-— *  Yes,  that  is  indeed  ' 
the  Countess  of  Egglestone^*  said  she, 
bridling  up  and  fanning    herself  vio- 
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lently.    *  Aye,  my  dear  Verc,  I  see  how 

it  is — I  knew  how  it  would  be — I  always 

said  you  would  be  shocked/ 

<<  <  I  am  indeed  very  much  disap*- 

pointed.'  ' 

*^  ^  To  be  sure,  Orlando,  no  wonder 
you  are  disappointed  at  my  poor^  dear, 

.  ridiculous  brother  being  such  a  fool  as 
to  make  such  a  marriage  !*— Oh !  what  a 
falling  off  is  here!  that  a  Countess  of 
Egg  lest  one  should  be  seen  acting  on  a 
stage  before  hundreds  of  people  I  that  a 
Countess  of  Egglestone  should  conddL 
scend  to  such  an  unheard-of  degree !  I 
suppose,  since  these  venerable  walh  were 
first  raised,  they  never  witnessed  such  a 
scene  as  this!— *But  what  is  to  be  ex- 
pected from  a  woman  of  no  family  ?  I 
hardly  believe  Lady  Egglestone  had  even 
a  grand&ther !  In  former  times  such  a 
person  would  hardly  have  been  admitted 
within  the  castle-walls — ^and  now  for  her 
to  be  its  mistress.!' 
^'  I  ioofced  at  Lady  Margaret  as;  her 
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]Mle  lip  quivered,  and  her  eyes  flawed 
fire,  during,  this  harangue ;  and  at  the 
same  time  I  could  not  hdp  thinking, 
that  *  La  Malice  et  la  D^Umcc  *  was 
even  better  personified  in  her  than  m 
tiie  representation  thirt  had  So  violently 
roused  her  indignation.  Disgusted  by 
her  ill-nature,  which  seemed  eager  to 
vent  itself  on  me  in  still  more  iUiberid 
8areasms»  I  tursed  from  her  under  the 
pretence  of  wishing  to  qieak  to  my  &- 
voucite  cousin  Lady  Anne  Macpharland  ; 
but  the  play  having  been  finished  some 
time,  the  cooipai^  bc^gan  to  move  to- 
waida  another  room,  and  in  the  crowd 
I  encountered  the  Earl.  Never  diA 
gratified  vanity  betray  itsetf  so  com* 
pletely  as  it  did  in  his  countenancew 
^  Why,  Verei  come  at  last?  ghd to  see 
you,  my  boyi — ^Egad,  you're  just  m 
time— Well,  what  do  you  think  of  Lady 
Egglestone  I  Ismg  Carolitte  at  all  what 
ypu  expected  ?*— What !  not  introduced 
to.  her  yeti  Come  aloi^,  come  along 
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wilh  me ;  she  liaa  been  quite  impatieBt 
for  your  arrival. — ^But  what  do  you  think 
of  this  for  an  entertainment,  eh?  All 
my  own  thought ;  I  must  send  an  ac- 
count c^  it  to  the  Mmning  Post  to^ 
morrow.  Lady  Barton  says,  it  is  supe^ 
lior  to  any  thing  of  the  kind  she  ever 
asw  even  in  Fbris ;  and  she  is  an  excel- 
lent  judge-«-I  am  surprised  you  don't 
know  her ;  she  is  a  woman  of  high 
fiishioB ;  rU  introduce  you.' 

^  By  this  time  we  had  reached  what 
he  called  ^  The  Banquet^room.'  You 
xemember,  Montgomery,  the  old  Gothic 
hdl,  with  its  vaulted  roof  and  double 
row  of  massive  pillars  ?  Now  picture  it 
to  yourself  as  the  scene  of  a  feast  or  a 
tournament.  It  was  splendidly  lighted^ 
and  the  gallery,  which  you  know  runs 
round  it  half  way  between  the  floor  and 
the  ceiling,  was  entirely  filled  with  buxom 
ladies'  maids  and  spruce  valets,  placed 
there  to  see  and  be  seen  with  two-fold 
advantage.     At  equal  distances  round 
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this  gallery  were  banners  waving  with 
all  the  rich  emblazonry  of  the  Eggle- 
stone  arms ;  tables  of  refreshment  were 
laid  between  the  pillars,  round  which 
some  of  the  company  were  assembled  in 
groups,  while  the  remainder  paraded  up 
and  down  the  middle  of  the  hall;  part 
in  time,  and  part  out  of  time,  to  the 
music  of  a  military  band  that  was  sta*- 
tioned  at  one  end. 

*'  Near  the  other,  leaning  against  one 
of  the  pillars,  stood  Lady  Egglestohe. 
Her  station  was  n)arked  by  a  dark  cluster 
of  beaux  that,  had  gathered  round  her; 
and  when  they  opened  to  make  way  for 
us,  the  blaze  of  beauty  and  magnificence 
that  burst  on  my  sigl^t  absolutely  dazzled 
me ;  but  don't  expect  I  can  describe  her 
to  you ;  I  can't  even  tell  you  what  co- 
lour her  eyes  are  (though  perhaps,  after 
all,  I  could  draw  you  her  foot,  for  it  is 
unique).  However,  you  may,  if  you 
please,  picture  to  yourself  Cleopatra 
waiting  the  arrival  of  Csssar ;  or  Ange- 
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lica  first  appearing  to  Charlemagne ;  or 
Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  receiving  the 
homage  of  the  court  of  France ;  or  any 
Other  assemblage  of  youth,  loveliness, 
and  splendour,  and  you  will  have  sotne, 
faint  idea  of  Lady  Egglestone. 

•'  The  moment  she  heard  my  name 
she  came  -forward  to  me,  and  presenting 
to  me  the  most  beautiful  hand  I  ever  saw, 
said  something  about  welcoming  me  to 
*  my  heme,'  which  I  could  not  under- 
Itand,  I  was  so  engaged  in  looking  at 
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her  mouth  and  teeth  all  the  time  she  was 
qpeaking.  Do  you  know,  at  first  I  was 
puppy  enough  to  H;hink  that  this  en- 
chanting manner  was  peculiarly  address- 
ed to  me  i  but  I  soon  found  out  that  she 
has  the  power  of  persuading  whoever 
she  speaks  to,  that  her  bewitching  smile 
is  intended  for  them  alone;  for  soon 
after,  when  Lord  James .  Warrenden 
(who  undoubtedly  is  the  most  egregious 
coxcomb  I  ever-saw)  came  to  her  to  say, 
that  every  body  was  waiting  for  her  lady- 
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ship  to  dance  in  the  new.  yefir,  she  jslc^ 
cepted  hisiirm^  and  led  the  way  to  the 
ball-room  with  as  much  gaiety  and  ani* 
mation  as  if  her  whole  soul  was  engrossed 
by  the  pleasure  she  anticipated  !~I  was 
absolutely  provoked  at  his  calm  self  pes* 
session,  when  I  saw  him  afterwards 
standing  at  the  head  of  the  room  looking 
in  a  pier  glass,  and  deliberately  settling 
his  cravat  whilst  she  was  talking  to  htm ! 
However,  he  certainly  dances  very  well, 
9nd  showed  her  off  admirably ;  for  I  never 
saw  any  thing  more  beautiful  than  a  quad* 
rille  which  was  danced  after  supper^  in 
which  he  was  again  her  partner. 

"  Whilst  my  attention  was  completely 
engrossed  by  Lady  Eggle&tone ;  her 
lord  and  master  again .  approached  me. 
^  Now,Vere,'  said  he,  *  was  I  not  right 
when  I  said  Caroline  would  do  the  ho* 
pours  of  my  house  Well.  Doiis  not  she 
look,  ^  every  inch  a  coDntess^*  as  Lady 
Barton  says  i  but  you  donH  seem  to  re* 
iQeml^r.her/ 
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••  *  Remember  her !  No— I  neter  saw 
any  human  being  like  her  befbre/- 
•'  *  Why,  she  was  *- 


^■Mi 


*^-^tm 


^'  And  now,  Montgomery,  who  the 
devil  do  you  think  she  was  ? 

*'  Do  you  recollect  between  four  and 
five  years  ago,  when  you  and  I  were  tra- 
velling together  in  Herefordshire,  that 
•our  carriage  broke  down;  and  that  We 
took  shelter  for  the  night  at  the  house 
belonging  to  the  curate  of  the  village, 
Mar  which  it  happened  I  and  do  you  re« 
collect  his  taking  us  into  his  garden, 
where  we  found  his  two  daughters.  One 
of  them  was  sitting  at  work  upon  the 
grsiss,  whilst  the  younger  ,a  girl  of  about 
fourteen,  with  her  hair  hanging  over  her 
shoulders,  was  in  a  swing,  laughing  im* 
moderately  with  a  young  tnan  whose  ut- 
most exertions  seemed  insiifficietit  to 
send  her  up  In  the  air  as  high  as  she 
wished  to  be  ?  When  she  perceived  us, 
she  sprung  out  of  the  swing,  and  sfaakiiirg 
back  'the  luxuriant    curls   that   over* 
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criticise.  Mid,  if  possible,  to  understand 
her  character.    I  will  write  you  my  ob- 
servations on  it  as  they  arise* 
^^  Yours  ever,  my  dear  Montgomery 


fttmrnm 


But  Orlando  did  not  adhere  to  his  re« 
solution,  of  communicating  all  his  ob- 
servations on  Lady  Eg^estone  to  his 
friend :  curiosity  is  always  garrulous,  and 
there  is  a  certain  degree  of  admiration 
that  is  no  less  loquacious*  We  delight 
in  expatiating  on  the  merits  of  one  who 
attracts  only  our  pleased  attention,  with- 
out particularly  agitating  our  feelings* 
But  curiosity  on  any  one  point  may  ex^ 
baust  itself,  and  admiration  may  be  drawn 
up  to  a  tone  that  will  not  bear  vibration. 
When  applause  is  succeeded  by  rc;^urd, 
its  olgect  becomes  too  saored  for  casual 
mention ;  and  the  tongue: that  iaoftencst 
loud  in  the  praise  of  that  merit  to  winch 
the  heart  is  indifierent,  will  remain  sSent 
where  a  deeper  interest  is  ex;cited^<  and 
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feel  that  excellence  may  be  profaned 
even  by  encomium. 

"Whether  Vere*s  curiosity  was  soon  ex- 
hausted,  whether  his  admiration  of 
Lady  Egglestone  was  confirmed  or  de-  \ 
stroyed,  will  be  seen  hereafter ;  but  cer- 
tain it  is,  that  her  name  did  not  again 
occur  in  his  correspondence  with  Sir 
George  Montgomery. 


VOL.  I. 
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CHAP.  V. 

When  that  I  say  the  city  woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders. 
Who  can  come  in  and  say  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she— such  is  her  neighbour  ? 

Shakspeare. 

Tt  HILST  Vere  is  waiting  with  impa- 
tience and  scarcely  avowed  interest  for 
the  entrance  of  the  Countess,  I  must  say 
a  few  words  respecting  some  of  the  indi- 
viduals composing  the  large  Christmas 
party  then  assembled  at  Egglestone 
Castle.  Like  all  other  large  companies, 
it  consisted  of  ^  strange  mixture  of  op- 
posite characters,  differing  as  much  in 
their  pursuits  as  in  their  dispositions  j 
but  when  taken  en  masse,  forming  a 
just  picture  of  the  world  in  general ;  in 
which  a  few  prominent  figures  «tood  for- 
ward on  the  canvass  in  conspicuous  light 
and  shade^  while  the  remainder,  crowded 
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together  in  the  back-ground,  were  feebly 
portrayed  in  one  neutral  tint,  serving 
ODiy  to  fill  a  space,  or  produce  a  con- 
trast, vith  their  more  marked  compa- 
nions. 

One  of  the  groupe  was  Lady  Barton, 
whom  I  have  already  mentioned  as  the 
ci-devant  chaperone  to  Lady  Egglestone. 
She  was  one  of  the  many  whose  character 
and  story  seem  to  tell  each  other.     Pos- 
sessed of  a  moderate  degree  of  talent, 
and  a  much  greater,  proportion  of  vanity, 
her  whole  life  had   hitherto  been  one 
tissue  of  design,  which,  like  another  Pe- 
nelope, she  equally  delighted  in  weaving 
and  unravelling.     It  should  seem  that  it 
was  necessary,  both  for  her  mental  and 
bodily  health,  that  she  should  constantly 
undergo  a  species  of  artificial  electricity  ; 
and    it  scarcely  signified  whether   t^e 
shock  was  produced  by  pleasure  or  pain, 
provided  it  gave  a  new  impetus  to  her 
dormant,  or  rather  exhausted  sensibility. 

She  always  professed  that  life  would  be 
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to  her  insipid,  unless  she  had  some  inter- 
esting object  in  view  j  and  it  was  fortunate 
both  for  herself  and  othei-s,  that  hitherto 
her  pursuits  had  been  at  least  innocent^ 
if  not  positively  laudable.  In  France, 
under  the  old  reginie,  such  a  disposition 
would  have  exploded  in  politics — in 
/Spain,  consumed  in  intrigue— in  Italy 
burned  in  superstition— and  in  Germany, 
blazed  in  ^  the  cold,  phosphoric  flame  of 
metaphysics.  But  in  poor  Lady  Barton, 
it  evaporated  in  harmless  and  theoretical 
calculations. 

She  received  her  early  instructions  at  a 
fashionable  boarding  school,  from  which 
she  was  discharged  as  ^*  finished/^  as: 
young  ladies  usually  are  on  leaving  such 
seminaries.  Immediately  on  her  return 
home,  she  assumed  the  management  of 
her  father's  establishment,  as  he  had  been 
many  years  a  widower ;  and  likewise  ob- 
tained the  entire  direction  of  his  conduct;, 
as  neither  of  them  for  a  moment  put  his 
understanding  in  competition  with  his 
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daughter's.  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  ascertain 
when,  or  how  often,  she  had  been  in  love ; 
but  I  know  that  at  five-and-twenty  her 
declared  "  object  "  was  to  educate  her- 
self; and  her  ifather  being  then  dead, 
and  she  the  uncontrouled  mistress  of  a 

• 

large  fortune,  she  could  foresee  no  im- 
pediment to  its  attainment.  She  there- 
fore removed  to  London;  regularly  at- 
tended the  lectures  at  the  Royal  Institu- 
tion ;  subscribed  to  the  oratorios,  gave 
diietanti  parties ;  and,  though  last,  not 
least — toolc  a  box  at  the  Opera,  and  en- 
deavoured to  unite  the  opposite  charac- 
ters of  a  womafi  of  ton  and  a  belie 
esprit. 

But  ten  years  will  sully  the  lustre  of 
fashion's  brightest  joys,. and  even  blue 
stockings  may  be  worn  threadbare.  At 
five-and-thirty  her  "object''  was  changed; 
and  in  order  that  she  might  obtain 
that  ne  plus  ultra  of  a  woman's  wishes, 
a  good  establishment f  she  bestowed  her 
hand,  for  affections  she  had  none  to  give. 
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upon  Sir  Henry  Barton,  a  rich  old  ba- 
chelor,  decrepid  with  age,  gout  and 
rheumatism. 

Having  once  convinced  this  valitu- 
dinarian,  that  a  wife  was  necessary,  in 
theory,  to  his  happiness,  she  found  it 
much  less  difficult  to  prove  to  him  by 
practice,  that  it  was  equally  necessary  to 
his  comfort,  that  he  should  be  guided  by 
that  wife  in  all  particulars ;"  and  Lady 
Barton  having  lately  become  infatuated 
with  the  idea  of  making  the  grand  tour, 
the  worthy  Baronet  crossed  the  Alps  at 
seventy-one,  accompanied  by  his  bride, 
her  favourite  lap  dog,  a  cockatoo,  and 
as  many  boxes  filled  with  chemical  appa- 
ratus and  folio  compendium s  as  usually 
attend  a  country  milliner,  on  her  return 
from  her  triennial  visits  to  London. 

When  Lady  Barton  arrived  at  Rome, 
she  seemed  to  have  attained  the  seventh 
heaven  of  her  conception.  She  fancied 
herself  another  Corinne :  strode  all  day 
amongst  ruins,  stumbling  at  every  step  j 
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and  sat  up  all  night  writing  annotations 
in  words  of  six  syllables,  and  practising 
quotations  with  wliich  to  astonish  her 
Cicerone  as  appropriate  impf^ovisoes.'^ 
But  in  search  of  new  wonders,  she  neg- 
Jected  the  antique  curiosity  in  her  pos- 
session, and  a  few  months  found  her  en- 
gaged in  erecting  a  fanciful  mausoleum, 
*'  to  the  memory  of  her  dear  departed 
husband  j  ^*  inscribed  with  epitaphs  com- 
posed by  herself  in  every  diflFerent  lan- 
guage she  even  affected  to  understand — 
each  corrected  by  the  aforesaid  Cicerone, 
who  with  all  his  national  flattery  con- 
tinued to  be  "  surprised  at  her  Ladyship's 
uncommon  versatility  of  talent" — like 

— "  Katterfelto,  with  his  hair  on  end, 

At  his  own  wonders  wondering  for  his  bread." 

Sir  Henry  left  all  his  property  at  h6r 
disposal;  and  when  the  widowlearned  that 
a  good  house  and  large .  estate  in  Here- 
fordshire were  in  her  possession,  she  also 
as  suddenly  discovered    that    &rming. 
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iMiilding,  planting,  and  improving,  were 
the  only  "  objects  ^'  worthy  the  exercise 
of '^'  her  Ladyship's  uncommon  versati- 
lity of  talent."  A  few  months  therefore 
saw  her  transplanted  from  the  Capitolian 
hill,  to  one  of  the  most  retired  and  inac- 
cessible p^ts  of  Herefordshire.  Instead 
of  stumbling  amongst  consecrated  ruins, 
behpld  her  striding  over  ditches,  in  a 
pair  of  jack-boots  (bought  of  a  French 
postilion  on  her  journey)  with  a  spade  in 
one  hand  and  a  surveying  chain  in  the 
'  other ;  or  poring  over  volumes  of  che- 
mical husbandry,  an4  cmdc^youripg  to 
adapt  the  designs  of  P^lladio  t^  the  plana 
for  heated  pigsty es,  recommended  by  the 
Bath  Society.  But  what  availed  it  to  be 
learned  amongst  boors,  or  to  talk  of 
alkali  to  her  dairy  maids  ?  Lady  Barton 
soon  found  that  society  is  one  of  the  ne- 
cessaries of  life — as  all  have  done  who 
ever  made  the  vain  experiment  of  living 
without  it.  But  when  she  sought  to  re< 
iiew  the  intercourse  with' her  equals  in 
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the  neighbourhood,  which  with  supercili'* 
ous  pride  she  had  at  first  declined,  she 
had  the  mortification  of  finding  it  was  no 
longer  attainable.  Exaggerated  reports 
of  either  her  learning  or  her  folly  de- 
terred all  the  surrounding  families  from 
accepting  her  proffered  acquaintance ; 
with  one  exception,  that  of  Mr.  Bellen- 
den,  the  curate  of  the  parish  in  which  her 
Ladyship  resided. 

The  kindness  of  his  heart,  and  correct- 
ness of  his  judgment,  equally  taught  him 
to  practise  the  rare  virtue  of  toleration, 
which,  unlike  the  generality  of  mankind, 
be  denied  only  to  himself.  In  him,  there- 
fore. Lady  Barton  soon  found  a  real 
friend ;  whilst  in  a  still  shorter  time,  his 
darling  child,  the  lovely  Caroline,  with 
all  the  witchery  of  youth,  beauty,  and  vi- 
vacity, drew  forth  all  the  kindlier  affec- 
tions of  Lady  Barton's  heart,  which 
seemed  then  for  the  first  time  called  into 
late  existence ;  and  in  return,  the  arlless 
girl  was  no  less  fascinated  by  her  magic 
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tales^  for  so  to  her  inexperienced  ear 
seemed  the  descriptions  of  Rome,  and 
of  Paris,  and  of  London,  ivhich  her 
Ladyship  daily  delighted  in  repeating* 
The  instructress  had  just  enough  of 
technical  learilfng  and  experience  to 
serve  as  a  dictionary  with  which  the  en- 
thusiastic pupil  might  learn  to  read  the 
book  of  life  thus  suddenly  opened  to  her 
view.  And  Caroline  had  all  that  innate 
fire  of  talent  which  wanted  but  a  spark 
to  set  it  on  a  blaze. 

'*  To  instruct,  to  educate,  such  a  being, 
would  be  indeed  a  delightful  objectj* 
thought  Lady  Barton ;  and  the  second 
year  of  their  acquaintance  had  scarcely 
commenced,  when  she  earnestly  entreat- 
ed Mr.  Bellenden  to  spare  to  her  his 
lovely  child,  promising  in  return  to  take 
the  entire  charge  of  Caroline  for  the  re- 
mainder of  her  life,  and  also  to  provide 
for  her  handsomely  at  her  death. 

Caroline  had  lost  her  mother  at  the 
moment  of  her  birth  $  and  her  only  sur- 
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\iving  parent,  equally  conscious  of  the 
talents  of  his  darling,  and  of  his  own 
inability  from  his  straitened  circum^ 
stances  to  do  those  talents  justice,  listen- 
ed with  an  anxious  but  pleased  attention 
to  Lady  Barton's  proposition  :  Julia  Bel- 
lenden  foo,  far  from  envying  the  prefer- 
ence shown  to  her  younger  sister,  gloried 
in  the  early  tribute  thus  paid  to  the  merit 
of  one  she  so  dearly  loved,  and  urged  an 
immediate  compliance  with  the  request : 
even  her  cousin  Charles  Bellenden,  the 
companion  of  her  infancy,  and  the  secret 
lover  of  her  opening  charms,  suppressed 
the  bursting  sigh  of  selfish  sorrow,  and 
with  generous  disinterestedness  contri- 
buted to  raise  the  star  of  his  idolatry  far 
beyond  his  own  hemisphere. 

The  affectionate  girl  herself^  fondly 
attached  to  the  house  of  her  early  years, 
and  clinging  with  all  the  warmth  of 
feeling  to  the  dear  relatives  she  had  so 
long  loved  exelnsively,  Caroline  alone 
hung  dubious  between  the  tender  recol- 
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lections  of  former  happiness  and  the 
brilliant  promise  of  future  joy,  till  the 
scale  was  suddenly  turned  by  the  mo- 
mentary appearance  of  Orlando  and  Sir 
George  Montgomery  at  the  parsonage. 

The  young  enthusiast,  whilst  listening 
to  Lady  Barton's  description  of  modern 
manners,  found  no  difficulty  in  picturing 
to  herself  "what  a  woman  of  fashion  '*  wasj 
or  at  least  ought  to  be;  but  she  had 
never  stopped  to  calculate  what  kind  of 
animal  a  **  man  of  fashion  "  was.  She 
felt  convinced  that  her  father  was  the 
wisest,  and  her  cousin  Charles  the  kindest, 
man  in  the  world  j  nor  had  she  ever 
thought  of  investigating  in  what  respects 
a  "  man  of  fashion  **  differed  from  either. 
But  when  she  unexpectedly  found  her- 
self in  company  with  one  of  the  most 
elegant  men  of  this,  or  perhaps  of  any 
age,  she  felt  as  if  she  was  at  once  re- 
united to  that  class  of  beings  to  which 
she  herself  belonged,  and  involuntarily 
contrasting  the  manners  and  appearance 
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of  the  strangers  with  those  to  which  she 
had  been  hitherto  accustomed,  she  could 
not  repress  her  surprise  at  the  tardy  dis- 
covery of  deficiencies  of  which  she  never 
before  had  dreamed.  But  when  she  ac- 
cidentally overheard  Vere^  observation 
on  herself^  whatever  vanity  lay  dormant 
in  her  disposition  was  at  that  moment 
roused,  and  from  thenceforward  she 
sighed  to  join  that  enchanted  circle,  of 
which  she  was  predestined  to  prove  the 
most  irresistible  charm. 

I  have  often  debated  with  myself 
whether  it  was  fortunate  or  otherwise, 
that  Caroline's  first  acquaintance  with  a 
man  of  fashion  should  have  been  with 
one  who  was  formed  in  Nature's  finest 
mould,  and  stood  alone  in  single  pre- 
eminence. Certainly  the  circumstance 
carried  with  it  this  advantage,  that  the 
idea  of  Orlando  Vere  served  as  an  amu- 
let to  guard  her  heart  against  all  the 
attacks  of  the  brainless  fops,  who  from 
the  moment  of  her  first  appearance  in 
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London^  swarmed  round  her  with  unre- 
mitting assiduity.     But  let  me  not  be 
misunderstood :  I  would  by  no  means  irx- 
fer,  that  she  had  fallen  desperately  in  love 
with  him  at  first  sight ;  or  that,  like  many 
a  boarding-school  miss,  she  had  formed 
^^  an  invincible  attachment  at  fourteen, 
on  an  hour's  acquaintance."     Quite  the 
contrary.  The  new  scenes  into  which  she 
was  thrown,  and  the  variety  of  charac- 
ters to  whom  she  was  introduced,  soon 
served  to  efface  from  her  mind  even  a 
recollection  of  bis  features ;  but  his  sud- 
den  appearance  at  the  parsonage  had 
been  like  that  of  another  order  of  beings 
pointing  to  distant  realms  of  light;  and 
her  lively  fancy  soon  peopled  the  new 
world  to  which  he  belonged  with  crea- 
tures of  visionary  excellence.     To  find 
these  dreams  realized  was  her  constant 
hope ;  but  in  seeking  afl:er  the  species 
which  existed  only  in  her  mind,  she  for- 
got the  individual  who  alone  in  any  de- 
gree approached  her  standard  of  ideal 
perfection. 
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I  need  not  retrace  the  steps  by  ivhich 
in  her  intercourse  with  the  world,  as  it 
is,  Caroline's  mind  was  gradually  lowered 
to  the  depressed  state  of  actual  exist* 
CDce.   By  degrees  she  gave  up  the  fruit- 
less search  after  "  visionary  excellence;** 
and  long  before  the  termination  of  her 
five  years'  residence  with  Lady  Barton, 
she  had  learned  to  laugh  at  her  own 
chimeras,  and  to  form  a  tolerably  cor- 
rect judgment  of  human  nature;  so  that 
when  she  bestowed  her  band  on  Lord 
Egglestone,  I  am  convinced  her  heart 
was  as  free,  and  her  spirits  as  light,  as 
any  passing  zephyr. 

Lady  Barton  was  much  more  delighted 
than  Caroline  was,  with  the  admiration 
her  **  beautiful  protegee  '*  every  where 
received,  as  she  translated  every  com- 
pliment paid  to  her  as  fresh  homage  to 
her  own  penetration.  But  when  she 
saw  her  united  to  a  man  of  such  high 
rank  and  ample  fortune  as  the  Earl  of 
Egglestone,  it  seemed  as  if  all  her  wishes 
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were  accomplished^  all  her  protnises  ful- 
filled; and  having  no  longer  any  pur- 
suits of  which  Caroline  was  either  the 
means  or  the  end,  her  interest  in  her 
gradually  decreased,  and  she  looked 
round  for  some  newer  "  object  *'  to  en- 
gross her  time^  and  what  she  called  her 
affections;  Nor  did  she  long  look  in 
vain.  The  portionless  Miss  Morton  had 
for  some  time  waited  in  expectation  of 
such  an  opportunity  of  promoting  her 
own  views,^  and  not  only  succeeded  in 
establishing  herself  iq  Miss  Bellenden^s 
place  in  Lady  Barton's  fine  house  in 
Hanover  Square,  but  likewise  persuaded 
her  patroness,  that  her  Ladyship's  repu- 
tation as  a  chaperone  was  engaged  in 
procuring  for  her  new  friend  *'  a  good 
match :"  by  which  comprehensive  term 
Miss  Morton  meant  any  man  for  her 
husband  whose  name  was  inserted  in  the 
peerage ;  or  even  in  certain  pages  of  the 
red  book,  be  his  other  credentials  what 
they  mightr 
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At  present  the  fire  of  all  Miss  Mor- 
ton's acquirements  (in  which  indeed  her 
only  force  consisted)  was  directed  against 
the  veteran  heart  of  the  Duke  of  Orkney; 
and  the  better  to  mask  her  battery,  she 
professed  to  be  the  eternal  friend  of  his 
only  daughter.  Lady  Anne  Macpharland, 
en  attendant  the  -  brevet  rank  of  step- 
aiother  to  her  ladyship.     But  Orlando 
had  been  but  a  few  hours  at  the  castle 
when  the  resistless  charms  of  fimr'and- 
twenty  were  weighed  in  her  fickle  mind 
against  .threescore  and  a  coronet,  and  for 
a  moment  had  power  to  steady  the  beam* 
Colonel  Lumley  was  alsa  one  of  the 
party   then    assembled    at    Egglestone 
Castle.     From  the  time  he  had  been  ac* 
cidentally  ordered  to  Sicily  with  his  re- 
giment, he  bad  considered  himself  elected 
for  life  professor  of  virtu.     But  I  am 
not  writing  a  Dramatis  Persona^  or  a 
collection  of  epitaphs  professing  to  give 
a  character  to  every  name :  fortunately 
&r.me  the  fashion  is  long  since  exploded 
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of  specifying  minutely  every  possible 
particular,  mental  or  corporeal,  of  those 
we  happen  to  mention  ;  as  thus :  "  This 
Sir  Gervase  was  of  sound  body  and  a 
cheerful  and  facetious  spirit;"  or,  as 
Camden  says  of  the  Lord  Keeper  Bacon, 
'•  Fir  prcepinguis,  ingenio  accerrimo^^ 
My  humbler  aim  is  merely  to  portray 
passing  manners  as  they  float  in  my  re- 
membrance, and  to  recall  to  my  own 
recollection  scenes  in  which  I  once  was 
happy. 

It  seemed  to  have  been  the  principal 
end  of  all  Lady  Egglestone's  arrange- 
ments at  the  castle  to  banish  every  idea 
of  form ;  and  nothing  could  be  better 
adapted  to  produce  this  effect  than  heir 
disposal  of  all  the  different  apartments^ 
Instead  of  the  massive  breakfast  table, 
almost  as  interminable  as  the  meal  it 
bore,  which  in  the  days  of  our  grand- 
mothers stretched  its  ,weary  length  From 
one  end  of  the  room  to  the  other,  whilst 
the  active  and  zealous  hostess  sat  at  its 
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bead  for  hours  together,  like  a  presiding 
deity  enveloped  in  clouds  of  fire  and 
smoke   and   thick   darkness,    concealed 
from   the   eyes  of  all  beholders  by  the 
bubbling  and  loud  hissing  urn  of  taper- 
ing shape  and  huge  capacity;  and  the 
aforesaid  provident  deity,  like  another 
Ceres,  was  only  occupied  in  distributing 
subsistence  to  the  crowd  of  hungry  mor- 
tals  below ;  instead,  I  ^ay,  of  this  cum- 
brous relic  of  ancient  hospitality.  Lady 
Egglestone  had  substituted  a  countless 
number  of  small-  tables  that  presented 
separate  dijeunh  of  every  kind  and  size 
to  the  various  groupes  that  at  different 
hours  formed   their   respective    parties 
round  these  little  festal  boards.     One, 
which  by  the  particular  desire  of  the 
Earl  was  distinguished  by  the  peculiar 
elegance  of  its  ornaments,  was  reserved 
for  herself;  and  this  remnant  of  state 
was  a  compensation  to  him  for  the  other 
alterations,  to  which  he  was  still  furthei* 
reconciled  by  Lady  Barton's  assurance^ 
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that  the  cofiee-room,  so  arranged,  was 
infinitely  superior  to  the  Caffe  des  Mii/e 
Colognes  at  Paris ;  an  assertion  he  bad 
neither  the  means  nor  the  inclination  to 

* 

contradict. 

It  happened  that  the  morning  after 
Vere's  arrival,  much  t6  his  disappoint* 
ment.  Lady  Egglestone's  breakfast-table 
alone  remained  unoccupied,  and  his  pa* 
tience  was  almost  exhausted^  when,  jost 
at  the  moment  when  the  company  were 
about  to  disperse,  the  Countess  entered 
the  room.  Nothing  could  be  more  simple 
than  her  dress — nothing  more  fascipatiiig 
than  her  appearance.  Her  beautiful  hair 
was  fastened  by  a  sibgle  comb  with  the 
greatest  apparent  negligence,  and  the 
total  absence  of  all  ornament  seemed 
but  to  display  her  natural  loveliness  the  , 
more.  She  was  immediately  assailed  by 
inquiries  and  compliments  in  profusion ; 
and  of  the  number  of  her  guests  Vere 
was  the  only  one  who  seemed  to  take  no 
^particular  notice  of  her  presence ;  and 
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jet  I  will  not  positively  assert  that  he 
was  not  at  tlmt  moment  occupied  in 
wondefiflg  "  how' any  person  could  ever 
have  doubted  that  Lady  Egglestone's 
complexion  was  natural." 

In  a  few  minutes  she  approached  the 
window  at  which  he  was  standing,  and 
after  the  first  casual  salutations  were 
passed,  she  pointed  out  to  him  the  pre- 
parations making  for  the  removal  of  the 
temporary  drawbridge  that  had  been 
erected  for  the  entertainment  the  night 
before,  and  added,  with  a  smile,  and 
almost  in  a  whisper,  ^^  But  you  must  not 
believe  all  Lady  Margaret  says  of  my 
design  of  throwing  the  castle  itself  out 
of  windows.  I  hope  you  observed  that 
your  rooms  have  been  held  sacred  by 
me;  they  at  least  have  not  been  pro- 
fened  by  the  slightest  alteration/'  Vere 
said  something  of  regret  at  being  alone 
deprived  of  the  advantage  of  her  Lady- 
ship's taste }  to  which  she  answered  with 
an  emphasis  that  could  not  be  misun* 
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derstood, "  I  wish  that  Egglestone  Castle 
should  stai  be  the  same  to  you  in  every 
respect  that  it  always  has  been,  even 
though  I  am  for  the  time  being  its  mis- 
tress.  But  you  know,  Mr.  Vere,  we  are 
old  acquaintances — Do  you  remember 
the  parsonage  of  H — ?  *' 

A  de^p  blush  and  an  arch  smile  played 
at  once  over  her  countenance  as  she  said 
this;  but  before  Orlando  could  reply. 
Lord  James  Warrenden  advanced  to- 
wards them,  and  yawning  loud  and  longt 
**  Well,  Lady  Egglestone/' said  he,"  whea 
shall  we  have  this  game  of  billiards?  This 
confounded  wet,  disagreeable  day  will 
do  for  nothing  else.** 

"  Billiards  !  horrible  !  *'  interrupted 
Colonel  Lumley,  affecting  to  shudder. 
^^Adorabile  Contessa  midy  in  pity  lap  my 
soul  again  in  Elysium  with  some  of  your 
enchanting  Cavatinas.  Vere,  if  you 
have  one  particle  of  taste  in  your  com- 
position, you  will  join  me  in  persuading 
Lady  Egglestone  to  give  us  some  music.*' 
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^  Music  in  a  morning,  Colonel  Lum- 
ley  1"  exclaimed  her  Ladyship :  "  Mercy 
forbid !  you  forget 

"  '  The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day, 
When  ev*ry  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren.' 

"  Then  billiards?"  resumed  Lord 
James,  with  rather  more  energy  than 
usual. 

"  Oh,  worse  and  worse !" 

"  Thien  chess  ?" 

"  Or,*'  observed  Lady  Margaret  with 
a  malicious  sneer,  ^*  suppose  your  Lady* 
ship'  plays  the  Devil ;  your  two  sticks 
are  beside  you/* 

V  I  have  no  objection,"  replied  Caro- 
line, laughing  good-humouredly ;  **  you 
know,  I  think  a  little  diablerie  is  the 
very  cayenne  pepper  of  life.  But  at  this 
moment  I  am  particularly  inclined  to 
play  battledore  and  shuttlecock."  So 
saying,  she  held  up  a  battledore  as  a 
challenge,    which    all    the   gentlemen 
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seemed  equally  anxious  to  accepts  But 
Lord  James,  taking  it  out  of  her  hand, 
shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  and  saying, 
"  I  fear  there's  no  reprieve,"  followed 
her  to  the  hall. 

"  Ridiculous  !**  ejaculated  Lady  Mar- 
garet sententiously,  and^  drawing  up  her 
head  at  least  two  inches  higher  than  its 
usual  altitude,  deliberately  left  the  room. 

*^  So  pretty !  so  innocent !"  drawled 
out  Miss  Letitia  Minden ;  ^  Come,  Sir 
Stapleton,  let  us  go  and  look  at  them.^ 

'^  Bgad !  ril  see  the  sport  too,'^  said 
her  vivacious  sister,  boisteroi^sly  seizing 
Colonel  Lumley  by  the  arm,  and  drag- 
ging him  with  her,  albeit  reluctantly. 

Mrs..  Minden  followed  simpering  and 
affecting  to  scold,  and  nearly  the  whole 
of  the  party  adjourned  to  the  scene  of 
action,  leaving  only  Vere  and  me— I 
mean  Vere  and  Lady  Anne  Macpbar- 
land. 

"  There  they  all  go^* said  Orlando, in 
a  tone  of  unusual    ill-humour,,  <<  like 
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SO   many   children'    playing   follow  my 
leader." 

"  Or  rather,"  said  Lady  Anne,  in  the 
broad  Scotch  accent  she  sometimes  as- 
sumes when  she  wishes  to  avail  herself  ~ 
of  the  strong  expressions  of  the  Scottish 
dialect^  or  does  not  choose,  as  it  is  said, 
to  speak  plain  English — *^  There  they 
a'  gang  like  a  set  of  geese  on  a  muir, 
glow' ring    and  cackling  at  ilka   thing 
they  dinna'  comprehend.     Some  ca'  her 
daft,   and   some   ca'   her   ow'er  wise; 
but  there's  not  ane  in  a  hundred  spells 
her  rightly.'*     So  saying  she  took  up  a 
newspaper,  and  humming  a  strathspey, 
left  the  room. 

Vere  had  been  so  provoked  at  not 
having  anticipated  Lord  James  in  his 
acceptance  of  Lady  Egglestone's  propo- 
sition, that  at  first  he  determined  not  to 
follow  them.  But  the  gay  soundi»  of 
laughter  which  resounded  from  the  hall 
4oon    overcame   his    temporary    sulki- 

VOL  I.  F 
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ness,  and  he  too    played  *^  follow  my 
leader.*' 

The  spirit  of  gaiety  deemied  ad  effec- 
tually to  have  possessed  the  whole  party 
assembled  in  the  hall- as  if  a  blast  of 
Oberon's  magic  horn  had  resounded 
through  its  vaulted  roofs^  and  given  every 
heel  involuntary  motion.  In  one  corner 
Miss  Mind^i  was  skipping  a  rope,  with 
agility,  if  n6t  with  grace,  and  laughing 
immoderately  at  the  corpulent  Colonel's 
ineffectual  attempts  to  follow  her  exam- 
ple. In  another,  a  party  of  girls  were 
dancing  la  batteuse  in  time  to  their  own 
voices,  professedly  to  warm  themselves ; 
but  in  reality  to  show  off  advantageously 
both  their  voices  and  their  figures  to  a 
party  of  gentlemen  who,  crowding  round 
the  blazing  tires,  deprived  the  linked 
graces  of  any  other  hope  o^  warmth,  by 
monopolizing  the  heat,  and  excluding 
even  the  view  of  the  cheerful  hearths 
from  all  the  rest  of  the  company.    The 


▲  TEAR  AND  A  DAY.  99^ 

i)uke  of  Orkney,  Lord  Egglestone,  and 
Lady  Barton^  were  standing  together  en- 
gaged in  a  deep  debate  upon  politics : 
Mrs.  Minden  was  just  concluding  a  whis* 
pering  conversation  with  Miss  Morton  ; 
and  as  they  prepared  to  separate^  each 
resumed  their  usual  garb  of  countenance 
which  the  interest  of  thdr  discussion  had 
for  a  moment  displaced.  Miss  Morton 
again  languished,  and  Mrs.  Minden 
again  simpered  as  she  turned  round  to 
look  for  any  object  on  which  to  pour  her 
ready-made  compliment.  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  still  continued  her  game  of  battle- 
dore with  Lord  James,  appearing  some* 
times  entirely  engrossed  by  her  anxiety 
to  prolong  it,  and  a£  other  times  malici- 
ously throwing  the  shuttlecock  far  be- 
yond his  reach,  and  laughing  at  his  half 
earnest  and  half  angry  endeavours  to 
overtake  it,  as  heartily  as  a  girl  of  four- 
teen would  have  enjoyed  the  discomfiture 
of  her  playfellows.  The  comb  which  had 
fastened  bw  hair  had  fallen  out,  and  it 

t2 
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fell  in  negligent  luxuriance  almost  to  her 
heels,  whilst,  either  from  vanity  or  care- 
lessness, she  took  no  notice  of  the  cir- 
cumstance. Not  so  Mrs.  Minden  :  ap- 
proaching her  eldest  daughter,  she  re- 
marked to  her  with  loud  encomium  the 
uncommon  beauty  of  Lady  Egglestone's 
hair  (which  certainly  was  unrivalled); 
and  then  added  in  a  low  tone,  "  And, 
Amelia,  look  at  her  attitude  now— re- 
member it,  hair  and  all,  for  another 
time — it  would  suit  your  style  admir- 
ably.'* 

At  that  moment  Lady  Egglestone,  com- 
plaining of  fatigue,  stopped  her  game ; 
atid  gathering  up  with  one  hand  all  her 
•loVely  tresses,  in  one  moment  she  wound 
them  round  her  head  like  a  turban,  and 
moved  towards  the  door,  declaring  she 
•must  go  t6  *'  dress  her  hair  more  pre- 
^entabiy/'  Vere  could  not  resist  whis- 
^ei'ing  to  her  as  she  passed  that  ^^  it  would 
ibe*  impossible  she  could  ever  dress  it 
imorc  becomingly ;  *^—"  Or  more  in  cha^ 


A    YEAR   AND    A   DAY. 


101 


racter  of  la  Jille  sauvage^^  answered  she 
laughingly,  as  she  nodded  to  him  her 
adieu,  and  left  the  hall.  ^^  Dulce  ridtn-- 
tern  —  dulce  loqucnttm^^  said  Orlando 
under  his  breath,  whilst  unrepressed  de- 
light beamed  in  his  countenance. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

^  Her  face  so  fair  as  flesh  i^  seemed  not, 
But  heavjehjy  portrait  of  bsight  aogek'  hue, 
*   Cl^ar  as  the  sky,  withouten  blame  or  blot, 

Thro'  goodly  mixture  of  complexion's  dew  t 
And  in  her  cheek  the  vermeil  red  did  shew 
Like  roses  in  a  bed  of  lilies  shed. 

Spenser's  Fairis  Queen, 

Lady  Egglestone,  as  usual^  did  not 
make  her  appearance  again,  till  dinner 
time  \  but  she  was  then^  as  ever,  the  ani* 
mating  spirit  of  the  company.  Her  play- 
ful  (Sallies,  her  ready  wit,  the  very  tones 
of  her  voice,  and  variations  of  her  coun« 
tenance,  seemed  to  exhilarate  all  within 
her  reach ;  but  her  repartees  were  so  un- 
studied, and  so  admirably  fitted  to  the 
precise  turn  in  the  subject  that  imme- 
diately gave  rise  to  them,  that  it  would 
be  impossible  to  do  them  justice  by  re- 
petition :  the  spirit  of  her  conversation 
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was  SO  subtle,  its  very  essence  would  be 
lost  by  transfusion. 

If,  however,  I  was  obliged  to  decide 
what  was  the  single  charm  that  most 
*  contributed  to  render  Lady  £ggIestone's 
manners  so  peculiarly  captivating,  I  think 
I  should  determine  it  to  be 'her  bewitch- 
ing laugh:  it  was  so  joyous.!. so  mirth** 
provoking,  and  yet  so  perfectly  elegant  1 
None  ever  came  within  the  sphere  of  its 
irresistible  attraction,  who  did  not  feel 
a  thrill  of  pleasure  as  it  vibrated  on  the 
ear ;  none  have  heard  its  enlivening  tones 
for  the  last  time,  who  will  not  feel  a  pang 
of  sorrow  in  reflecting  that  it^  cheering 
influence  will  be  heard  no  more  ! 

But  Lady  Egglestone's  spirits  were  by 
no  means  uniform  j  nor  was  there  any  rule 
of  calculation  by  which  liWe  could  possi- 
bly divine  what  new  mood  the  coming 
inoment  might  bring ;  but  each,  while  it 
lasted,  appeared  the  one  we  should  most 
have  wished  perpetuated*  Yet  even  at 
the  time  I  am  speaking,  of,  I  have  seen  a 
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momentary  sadness  cloud  her  brow,  and 
remarked  a  transient  expression  in  her 
countenance,  that  showed  but  too  plainly 
how  strongly  she  could  feel. 

Nothing  could  be  more  ludicrous  than 
the  strange  contradictions  that  appeared 
occasionally  in  the  manners  of  the  Earl. 
His  natural  coldness  and  pomposity 
often  yielded  involuntarily  tp  the  capri- 
cious gaiety  of  his  Countess ;  but  like  a 
pendulum,  which,  when  once  set  in  mo- 
tion, will  recoil  with  equal  violence  to 
opposite  extremes,  his  Lordship's  forma- 
lity w^s  never  more  conspicuous  than 
when  he  suddenly  resumed  his  dignity 
after  sorne  unwonted  exhilaration.  At 
all  times  it  was  evident  how  much  his 
pride  was  gratified  by  the  admiration 
Lady  Egglestone  universally  excited; 
and  in  calling  h^r  "  his  Caroline,"  he 
seemed  to  glory  in  having  added  so  bril- 
Kant  an  appendage  to  his  coronet.  Yet 
sometimes,  from  his  manner,  it  might 
almost  be  imagined    that  she   excited 
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his  vanity  more  than  bis  affection,  and 
that  he  was  gratified  in  seeing  her  hid 
wife  only  in  proportion  to  the  envy  he 
excited  in  being  her  husband.  Whilst 
^he  appeared  almost  indifferent  to  general 
applause,  he  seemed  constantly  solicit^ 
ous  to  gain  all  suffrages  in  her  favour : 
perhaps  she  was  conscious  she  could 
justly  be  appreciated  by  very  few  j  per- 
haps he  felt  the  voice  of  the  many  wa^ 
necessary  to  the  support  of  his  feebler 
judgment. 

I  have  even  thought  that  the  alterna- 
tions observable  in  his  conduct  to  her; 
like  the  hot  and  cold  fits  of  an  ague,  were 
regular  even  in  their  intfermission,  and 
that  his  pomposity  was  for  private,  his 
condescension  for  public  wear.  I  once 
arrived  very  mal-a-propos  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  a  t^tC'h'tite  between  him  and  his 
Countess.  The  subject  under  discussion 
was  a  breach  of  etiquette  of  which  she 
had  unconsciously  been  guilty  the  night 
before;  and  I  unwillingly  overheard  some 

F  5 
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of  his  reprjmaiub,  which  were  at  least 
seterer  if  not  positively  offensive ;  whilst 
her  excuses,  founded  on  ignorance  of  the 
crime,  were  mild  and  submissive.  But 
bn  my  coming  for ward»  the  reverse  of  the 
medal  was  quickly  presented.  His  Lord* 
ship  was  uncertain  how  much  I  had  heard; 
aftd  as  so  serious  a  subject,  in  his  opinion^ 
was  too  sacred  even  for  accidental  men- 
tion^  he  affected  to  give  it  another  turn. 
"  My  dear  Lady  Anne,  are  you  there  ?•— 
I  have  just  been  mentioning  to  Lady 
Egglestone  an  anecdote  that  once  came 
within  my  knowledge,  but— we  will  talk 
no  more  of  it  now — ^it  is  too  melancholy 
^et  us  change  the  subject ;"  aqd  then 
turning  over  the  leaves  of  "  Doctor 
Syntax ''  he  affected  to  be  exceedingly 
entertained  and  engrossed  by  the  excel* 
lent  caricatures  it  presented.  Lady  Eg- 
glestone did  not  so  rapidly  subdue  her 
feelings  j  however  jin  a  few^  moments  she 
recovered  her  usual  self  possession,  and 
resumed  her  frolic  manners  in  accordr 
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ance  with  the  tone  he  had  chosen  to 
adopt :  yet  still  I  fancied  a  latent  chagrin 
Inrked  under  all  her  gaiety;  though  it 
might  be  .only  fancy^  for  it  was.difficult 
to  imagine  that  her  vivacity  could  he 
at  any  time  merely  assumed.  Probably 
the  true  medium  was,  that,  with  her,  aj& 
fected  gaiety  always  ended  in  real  mirtli, 
and  that  ^t  last  she  sincerely  particiv 
pated  in  the  hilarity .  she  seemed  born  to 
create. 

Ibiaa  common  remark  th&t  home  is 
the  proper  scene  fot  the  exercise  of  vir- 
tue ;  but  it  is  no  less  true,  that  it  is  also 
the  best  theatre  for  the  display  of  grace. 
The  little  kindnesses  of  hospitality  will, 
even  to  the  most  fastidious,  form  a  pallia- 
tion for  vulgarity ;  but  how  much  do 
they  not  add  to  the  chaf  ms  of  elegance  f 
An  accomplished  ^oman  is  always  seeij 
to  the  greatest  possible  advantage  in  her 
own  house.  All  its  comfbrts,  all  its 
pleasures,  are  asK^ribed  to  her  alone ;  and 
the  various  arnu9ement3.wbichit3  society 
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affords,  instead  of  withdrawing  the  at* 
tention  from  her  powers,  seem  but  to  ex- 
hibit them  in  a  more  striking  point  of 
view.  Yet  how  few  women  seem  aware 
of  this  fact !  How  few  are  content  t& 
shine  in  the  sphere  they  were  bora  to 
illuminate,,  and  do  not  rather  wish  i:o 
glare  like  nieteors  in  a  pathless  sky, 
where  their  place  is  unknown,  and  their 
influence  unheeded ! 

This  observation  occurred  to  meas  I 
stopped  for  a  moment  to  reflect  on  diys 
that  are  now  gone  by,  but  which  have 
left  a  track  of  light  in  iny  memory  ; 

*^  Tliough  all  the  world  forget  beside^ 
Tis  meet  that  I  remember  still !'' 

Lady  Eggleiatone  particularly  excelled 
in  cotiversational  talents,  and  in  that  ge- 
nuine politeness  which  is  innate,  and  far 
beyond  the  tact  of  fashionable  manners, 
which  may  be  acquired  by  habits  of  sa- 
ciety.  Whomsoever  she  addressed  might 
have  supposed  himself  the  object  of  her 
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occlusive  attention ;  but  yet  hier  mind 
was  nevier  so  engrossed  as  to  prevent  her 
divimng,a]mostbyinspiration,whatwould 
most  contribute  generally  to  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  moment;  and  whilst  she 
apparently  left  everjr  person  to  pursue 
their  own  pleasures,  she  in  fact  suggested^ 
though  almost  imperceptibly,  the  design 
she  seemed  only  to  adopt  in  compliance 
with  the  wish  of  others. 

As  her  Ladyship's  sudden  ]prredilection 
in  the  morning  for  battledore  had  dis* 
appointed  Colonel  Lumley  in  his  ex- 
pectation of  music,  in  the  evening  he 
renewed  hisaolicitations  for  her  to  sing^ 
with  all  becoming  zeal ;  but  at  the  mo- 
teent  Lady  Eggl^stone  had,  unfortunately 
for  th^  company,  prevailed  on  Miss 
Morton  to  display  her  talents  on  the 
piano-forte,  and  the  young  lady,  in  mer- 
cileis  compliance,'  stunned  the  ears  of 
the  audience  with  a  lesson  of  Woefl'3, 
twenty-two  pages  in  length,  and  of  such 
wonderful   execution,  that    more   than 
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half  of  the  compatiy,  in  ackiiowledgfo^ 
its  difficulty,  could  not  help  fomuug  » 
similar  wish  to  Dr.  Johnson's^  ^^  that  li 
had  been ,  impossible.*"  A9  soon  as  it 
was/&)isbed;  Colonel  Lumley  again  placed 
himself  in  the  attitude  of  entreaty^ 
clasping  his  soft  bimds  over  hk  protU'^ 
berant  chest,  gently  opening  his  mouth, 
and  gradually  closing  his  eyes  as  he 
turned  slowly  round  towards  Lady  £g« 
glestohe :  at  that  instant,  his  tormentor. 
Miss  Minden,  stealing  behind  ihim,  seized 
both  his  elbows  at  once,  with  a  j^lc  th^t 
effectually  roused  him,  exclaiming,  in  no 
gentle  voice^  ^^  Come  dlong,  do !  What 
are  you  turning: round  in  your. sleep. fi)ri 
like  a  humming-top^  Here  we. an); ail 
waiting  for  you  to  sing  ^  Little.  Jack 
Horner '  with  us,  now  *th|tt  Miss  Morton 
has  done  with  her  kettle-drum.*' 

Colonel  Lumley  obeyed  her  orders^ 
which  indeed  he  seldom  ventured  to 
question,  and  ioAernally  consoled  him* 
self  for  not  hearing  Lady  Egglestone 
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sing,  by  the  happy  certainty  that  the 
company  were  to  hear  him.    Some,  how-* 
ever,  were  not  quite  so  well  satisfied 
with  the  substitution,  and  saw  with.regret 
that  Lady  Egglestone  had  in  the  meaii 
time  engaged  in  a  game  of  chess  with 
the  Earl ;  for,  capricious  in  every  thing, 
she  had  this  evening  set  fashion  at  de- 
fiance and  proposed  a  thus  public  tite* 
drtite  with  her  husband.    I  noticed  it  to 
I^uly  Margaret,  who  first  asserted  it  was 
^*  aQ>  ostentatious  display  of  sudden  pro- 
priety ; ''  and  then  changing  her  ground, 
averred  it  was  ^'  only  another  mode  of 
coquetting  with  Lord  James  Warrenden/- 
To  those  who  only  looked  at  the  sur- 
face, either  of  these  explanations  might 
hame  seemed  authorized  by  the  frequently 
apparent  inconsistency  of  Lady  Eggle- 
stone's,  conduct :    for.  my  own  part  1 
translated  it  difiBerently.    I  had  observed^ 
Uiat  a  gloomy  cloud  had.  for  some  hours 
darkened  the  Earl's  countenance,. which 
seemed  gradually  to  disperse  as.  the  mot 
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ment  approached  of  his  giving  the  Coun- 
tess check  mate;  whilst  she  appeared 
so  entirely  and  seriously  engrossed  hy 
her  game  as  to  be  quite  unconscious  and 
indifferent  to  the  remarks  it  occasioned. 
Vere,  withdrawing  from  the  noisy 
bandjwho^with  infinite  self-complacency, 
were  exercising  their  Stentorian  lungs  d 
Vtrwie  Vun  et  r autre,  approached  the 
table  where  the  Countess  was  more 
calmly  employed  ;  and  while  with  folded 
arms  and  thoughtful  countenance  he  ap- 
peared only  to  be  deeply  considering  her 
game^  he  was  in  fact  more  pleasingly 
occupied  in  contemplating  the  beautiful 
object  before  him.  Her  white  arm  sup- 
ported her  still  more  lovely  face,  as  she 
bent  forward  in  the  attitude  of  deep  me- 
ditation.  Her  dark  brown  curls  fell  on 
her  polished  brow,  and  her  long  eye- 
lashes threw  a  pencilled  shadow  on  her 
cheek,  which  was  somewhat  paler  than 
usual  from  the  effects  of  the  dissipation 
of  the  night  before.     A  variety  of  re- 
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flections  passed  through  Orlando's  mind 
as  he  continued  gazing  at  her  in  silence; 
and  he  almost  forgot  there  was  any  other 
person  in  the  room,  or  even  in  the  world, 
till  he  was  roused  by  the  Duke  of 
Orkney,  saying,  "  Why,  Vere,  mon,  hae 
ye  lost  your  fine  taste  for  music?  For 
why  are  ye  na  amang  yon  folk  that 
are  making  sic  a  clatter  ?** 

"  Here's  metal  more  attractive,**  re- 
plied he ;  and  for  once  the  language  of 
truth  and  compliment  were  the  same. 
Caroline  met  his  eyes  as  he  said  this,  and 
a  momentary  blush  suffused  her  cheek ; 
for,  notwithstanding  all  the  vivacity  an  J 
singularly  elegant  self-possession  of  her 
Hfianners,  the  softening  charm  of  genuine 
modesty  was  thrown  over  all  her  other 
attractions. 

Miss  Minden  now  approached,  and 
laying  her  hand  on  Vere's  arm,  with  that 
ikmiliarity  which  fashion  authorizes, 
"  Why,  what  the  deuce  are  you  doing 
here?*'  skid  she,  in  her  usual  tone  of 
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t)oisterous  levity j  ^^  lam  c^ftain  yoii  can 
sing/and  you  know^  •  the  bird '-r-Coitie, 
you  must  and  shall  help  us  out?'' 

"  I  willingly  follow  to  listeft,'*  replied 
he;  ^^  and  in  the  present  company  I 
flatter  myself  an  auditor  will  be  no  de-^ 
spicable  acquisition/' 

"  Vera  true/'  said  Hi3  Grace,  .**  aild 
you'll  not  be  the  fir^t  nian  (bat  has  otwed 
bis  favour  to  his  ajc;itiiig  in  that  capa- 

city." 

^^  Nor  the  last,  I  fear,  that  will  suffer 
in  silence,'*  added  Lady  Egglestone,  as 
Miss  Minden  and  Vere  turned  from 
them. 

But  though  Orlando  had  thus  mecha- 
nically obeyed  Miss  Minden,  bis  eyes 
and  thoughts  still  in vpIuDtsirUy  wandered 
to  Lady  Egglestonie,  and  at  last  he  with: 
joy  perceived  her.adv^ficmg  towards  the 
music-room.  The  ,  indefatigable  pfer- 
formers  were  just  then  cpncJuding  a 
tremendous  quintette..  ^' Alas  !"  said 
Vere,  in  a  low  voipe.to  Caroline,  ^*  that 
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music  should  so  often  put  harmdny  to 
fligbt." 

^*  They  are  certainly  running  a  race 
against  time,'"  answered  she ;  ^'  but  after 
all,  it  is  hardly  fair  to  criticise  such 
good-humoured  musicians :  at  all  events^ 
they  amuse  themselves,  which  many 
know  not  how  to  do/' 

^^  But  it  is  not  fair  to  monopolize 
amusement.  When  shall  I  hear  you  sing 
again  ?  for  I  cannot  forget  having  h6ard 
you  once*" 

^*  And  heard  the  old  dpinnet  tod :  if 
you, had  been  a. fortune- teller, yoo  would 
not;  when  we  last  met,  have  ventured  to 
predict  our  present  relationship/* 

"  But,  my  lovely  cousin,  let  me  now 
predict  our  future  friendship,"  saidVere, 
gallantly  kissing  her  hand. 

Lady  Anne  Macpharland,  who  stood 
near,  laughing,  whispered,  **  For  God's, 
sake  do  not  let  Lady  Margaret  witness 
this  family  compact*  Here  she  comes, 
and  it  will  just  make  her  uncanny  to 
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see  all  her  predictions  j&lsified  in  one 
day/' 

The  warning  of  her  approach  was  but 
too  just,  and,  like  the  sea  birds,  whose 
flutter  precedes  a  storm,  the  agitation  of 
her  fan  gave  notice  of  the  correspondent 
irritation  of  her  Ladyship's  temper. 

*'  That  Lord  James  Warrenden  is  an 
impertinent  coxcomb,'*  vociferated  the 
incensed  spinster  j  "  he  has  just  had  the 
insolence  to  propose  my  dancing  a  waltz 
with  him ;  and  even  had  the  audacity  to 
put  his  arm  round  my  waist/' 

"  And  is  that  a  sin  beyond  redemption, 
when  the  temptation  is  so  great  ?**  de- 
manded Vere. 

"It  is  an  affront  to  the  blood  of  the 
Egglestones :  none  but  upstart  ladies 
admit  such  familiarities :  '*  and  a  con-^ 
temptuous  glance  at  Caroline  accom- 
panied and  explained  this  invective. 

**  But  here  comes  Lord  James  to  make 
his  own  apology,"  rejoined  the  Coun- 
tess, without  noticing  her  sarcasm. 
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"  Forgive  my  contaminating  touch/' 
said  Lord  James,  burlesquely  kneeling 
at  Lady  Margaret's  feet ;  *'  and  I  here 
faithfully  promise  to  avoid  ye  hencefor- 
ward, as  I  would  a  serpent  Believe  me, 
your  mind,  body,  or  estate,  will  never 
again  be  endangered  by  me.** 

"  Rise,  ray  Lord,"  replied  she  with 
affected  dignity ;  "  but  let  me  request 
I  may  never  again  be  so  ill  treated.** 

"  Or,"  said  Orlando,  laughing,  "  ra- 
ther pray,  never  again  to  be  so  evil  en- 
treated;  for  it  must  be  dangerous  for  any 
lady  to  see  Lord  James  Warrenden  at 
her  feet/' 

"  And  the  danger  is  greater  to  you,*' 
added  his  Lordship,  "  from  its  being  so 
unexpected  and  improbable.  I  dare 
swear.  Lady  Margaret,  you  were  never 
so  ofiemded  before  by  any  of  man  kind.'* 
So  saying,  he  slowly  rose  from  his  hum- 
ble  posture,  and  with  provoking  nonchor 
lance  deliberately  dusted  his  knees  with 
his  glove.     Lady  Egglestone  again  saw 
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the  storm  gathering  in  Lady  Margaret's 
iiir^athful  visage,  and  quickly  changing 
the  conversation,  the  supper  taUes  were 
aoon  after  brought  in>  and  the  company 
separated. 

Notwithstanding  the  air  of  gloomy 
grandeur  which  the  external  appesu^ance 
of  Egglestone  Castle  still  retained^nothiog 
but  cheerfulness,  elegance,  and  comfort^ 
was  found  within  its  walls ;  so  admirably 
had  the  Countess  disposed  all  the  inte- 
rior  apartments.     At  one  side  of  the 
building  a  long  gallery  stretched  from 
one  end  to  the  other,  and  united  two 
circuliar  rooms  of  the  opposite  turrets ; 
one  of  which  held  a  selected  library,  and 
the  other  was  a  boudoir  fitted  up  like  an 
Eastern  tent.    Its  muslin  draperies,  its 
pillowed  sofas,  its  alabaster  vases,  and 
the  flowers  with  which  it  was  profusely 
<M:'namented,  marked  it  as  a  chosen  spot 
for  the  indulgence  of  luxurious  indo- 
lence.   But  the  different  employments 
and  amusements,  which  the  adjoining 
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gallery  presented,  seemed  to  comprehend 
all  that  taste,  caprice,  or  feshion,  could 
invent  for    the   occupation  of  restless 
idleness.    Books,  maps,  prints,  drawings, 
works,  materials  for  ifemale  industry  to 
use,  imjplements  for  all  kinds  of  games, 
lay  scattered  on  the  several  tables^  while 
seats  of  every  varied  form,  and  musical 
instruments  of  all  sorts  and  descriptions, 
completed  the  miscellaneous  inventory. 
And  M  effectual  an  antidote  to  form  was 
the  very  -furniture  of  the  room,  that 
whilst  it  was.  the  favourite  resort  of  most 
of  the  visitors  at  the  Castle,  Lady  Mar- 
garet Leyden  seldom  condescended  to 
honour  the  unhallowed  apartment  with 
her  presence. 

One  morning  Lady  Anne  Macphar- 
landj-on  entering  the  room,  found  it 
abandoned  by  all  but  Miss  Morton. 
"  What,*'  said  I,  ^*  are  you  here  bird 
alone!  Where's  all  the  crowd  ditted  to, 
that  I  left  here  short  syne  ?'* 
*' Dispersed  ««-^  God  knows  why  or 
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wheire.  When  I  first  came  io,  thiere 
were,  about  ^  dozen  here ;  but  whilst 
Miss  Minden  and  I  were  practising  our 
bravura  duet,  they  dropt  off  one  after 
another ;  and  when  she  perceived  they 
had  done  so,  she  ran  off  too,  to  make 
Colonel  Lumley  ride  out  with  her/* 

"  How  reediculous  the  girl  makes  her- 
self with  that  puir  saft  Colonel !  Though 
indeed.  Miss  Morton,  it  seems  to  be  the 
fashion  now-a-days ,  for  young  ladies  to 
make  the  first  advances/* 

(I  am  afraid  this  observation  was  very 
ill-natured ;  but  I  know  it  was  appro- 
priate^  and  felt  it  impressible.  My  fair 
auditor  bit  her  lips  with  momentary 
vexation,but  quickly  resumed  her  wonted 
composure.) 

"  True,  my  dear  Lady  Anne — How 
few  there  are  who,  like  you,  unite  dig- 
nity and  vivacity  1  But,  my  dear  friend, 
after  all,  girls  now-a-days  may  be  for- 
given if  they. are  a  little  forward.  *  Not 
loving    first,    but   loving    wrong's    the 
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shame;'  and  inen  now  absolutely  expect 
the  trouble  of  courtship  should  be  taken 
oflF  their  hands." 

'^  And  \trhen  the  hay  loons  find  their 
expectations    gratified,    <Uiey    are    full 
sure,  sooner  or  Jater,  to  laugh  at  and 
despise  t;he  very  means  by  which  they 
were  fulfilled.     But  it's  my  conviction , 
Uie  feat  dandies  are  mere  ruined  by  girls* 
forwardness  tlian  their  own  backward- 
ness.    But  here's  Mi%  Ver&^-^Comd,  Or- 
lando, ^ou  shall  decide  this  important 
question.    How  should  a  courtship^  com* 
mence  ?    Should  the  lady,  or  the  gentle- 
man, go  £rst  a^wooing  i*^ 

"  Neither,"  interrupted  Miss  Morton ; 
**  they  should  advance  mutually  and 
equally." 

"  What,  Miss  Morton,"  said  Vere, 
'^  should  they  sun  ^  oo^  side  by  side,  like 
paralle};  Bnes,  without  ever  meeting  ?'' 

^^  Noyno,"*  answered  she  eagerly;  ^^on 
the  contraary,  I  say  they  should  meet 
each  other  halfway*" 

VOL.  I.  G 
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"  And  SO,'*  replied  Vere,  laughing, 
**  come  to  a  point  at  last,  be  the  angle 
ever  so  sharp/' 

**  But  that's  not  the  point  of  our 
strife,"  rejoinied  Lady  Anne.  "  In  my 
opinion,  *  ce  n'est  que  le  premier  pas  qui 
<:otS[te/  and  that  should  always  be  taken 
by  the  gentleman." 

**  Nay,  ^ place  aux  dames'"  is  an  inva- 
riable rule ;  and  I  agree  with  Miss 
Morton, a /)a^  seul^xn  such  a  case,  would 
be  indeed  a  pas  grave.*^ 

"  Then,"  retorted  Lady  Anne,  laugh- 
ing heartily,  *^  at  least  let  the  Strathspey 
begin  with  a  balancSe  on  the  part  of  the 
lady." 

:  *^  Agreed ;  and  provided  you  do  not 
make  it  end  with  a  chassi  on  the  part  of 
the  gentleman,  I  will  consent  to  your 
keeping  up  la  ehaine  des  dames  for  ever." 

*^  Then,  puns  apart,  Orlando,  I  see 
you  coincide  with  me,  and  do  not  ap- 
prove of  ladies  wooing  gentlemen;'*  (and 
as  I  said  this  I  could  iiot  resist  casting  a 
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side  glance  at  Miss  Morton;  but  she 
soou  replied  with  a  look  she  intended  to 
be  very  sentimental). 

^^  I  am  sure^  at  least  I  should  suppose, 
Mr.  Vere  has  not  now  to  learn  the  pos- 
sibility of  a  sincere  and  even  unreturned 
attachment  first  arising  in  a  female 
heart."  Vere  coloured  deeply  as  the 
thought  of  Maria  Ogilvie  rushed  on  his 
mind. 

^'  Don't  say  unreturned.  Miss  Morton, 
^^such  an  attachment  could  not  be  long 
unreturned.'' 

^^  Then  so  great  a  sin  might  be  for- 
given?"  inquired  she,  emphatically ;  and 
at  the  same  time  affecting  to  blush, 
though  not  withdrawing  her  eyes  from 
his  changeful  countenance. 

"Forgiven !  nay,  rewarded  I**  exclaim^ 
ed  Orlando  with  energy.  Miss  Morton 
looked  on  the  ground,  and  in  the  most 
becoming  manner  extracted  a  long-drawn 
«]gh  from  her  heaving  bosom..  But  Lady 
Anne  stopped  the  exertion  of  the  air* 
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pump  by  a  most  unsentimental  laugh ; 
adding,  "  So,  according  to  your  creeds 
Orlando,  we  should  reverse  the -good  old 
custom,  and  commit  sin  in  order  to 
purchase  indulgences/' 

At  that  moment,  much  to  Mis«  Mor*- 
ton  s  annoyance,  Lady  Barton  aa<l  Mrs* 
Minden  Joined  us. 

"  I  have  been  looking  every  where 
for  you,  Eliza,"  said  the  former.  "  The 
Duke  of  Orkney  clftiju^.your  promise  of 
playing  chesi^  with,  him  to-day,  and  I 
have  just  left  him  in  the  great  library 
waiting  for  you  impatiently." 

At  first  Miss  JMprton  hesitated ;  but, 
on  consideration,  she  slowly  obeyed  the 
summons,  casting  an  expressive  glance 
at Vere,  whilst  she  softly  repeated,  **  For- 
given, nay^  rewarded ! " 

^'  I  am  glad  also  to  have  found  you, 
Mr.  Vere,"  said  Lady  Barton,  with  hey 
most  conciliating  smile..  **  You  so  sel- 
dom give  us  ladies  the  honour  of  your 
company  in  a  morning,  that  I  have  long 
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wished^  in  vain^  to  hear^  as  Sbakspeare 
says  somewhere,  ^  report  of  &8hioos  in 
proud  Italy : '  how  dOes  she  bear  being 
despoiled  of  all  her  treasures  ? " 

"  Like  another  Maria  Theresa/  an- 
swered Vere,  quickly  assuming  her  La- 
dyship's style  J  "  her  superiority  is  most 
known  in  her  adversity :  enough  of  her 
magnificence  still  remains  to  prove  what 
it  once  was;  and  something  is  still  want- 
ing that  imagination  may  fill  up.  I  saw 
il  Monte  Cavallo  in  all  its  glory;  and 
yet,  when  I  returned  there  to  mourn  the 
loss  of  its  guardian  heroes,  my  recol- 
lection of  them  was,  I  am  convinced, 
even  more  magnificent  than  the  reality 
had  been." 

"  Good  God  P*  exclaimed  Lady  Bar- 
ton, with  a  theatrical  tone  and  gesture, 
"  what  impious  sacrilege  was  that  of 
Bonaparte !  If  I  were  a  man,  I  would 
preach  a  crusade  against  the  Louvre, 
and  make  it  the  object  of  my  life  to  re- 
store the  stolen  treasures  of  the  world/* 
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"  And,"  said  Mrs.  Mindeo,  in  her 
usual  soft,  assenting  whisper,  '^  your 
Ladyship  would  then^  as  always,  have 
an  army  of  followers  ** —  . 

"  Of  course,*'  replied  Vere ;  "  for 

"  *  What  know  the  laws 
That  thieves  do  pass  on  thieves.' " 

"  You  are  perfectly  provoking  this 
morning,  Orlando,"  said  Lady  Anne :  "  I 
verily  believe  you  will  set  about  defend- 
ing Bonaparte  for  the  mere  pleasure  of 
contradiction.'* 

'^  On  the  contrary,  gentle  coz,  as  an 
Englishman,  I  am  bound  to  abuse  him ; 
for  by  the  single  act  of  forming  the  gal- 
lery at  the  Louvre^  he  has  made  Paris 
superior  to  any  city  the  world  ever 
boasted  of.** 

"  1  knew  Lady  Anne  was  only  in* 
dulging  her  love  of  raillery.  It  was  im- 
possible Mr.  Vere  could  approve  of  such 
an  unprecedented  act  of  injustice,**  said 
Lady  Barton. 


A  Y£A&  AND  A  DAT.  127 

^^  As)  Httle,  my  dear  Madam,  as  a  Ro^ 
man  could  pardon  the  embellishment  of 
Carthage^  or  a  Greek  forgive  the  build- 
ing of  the  Capitol.** 

Very  true,"  replied  Lady  Barton ; 
and  I  sincerely  hope  the  day  will  come 
when  the  stolen  goods  will  be  returned 
to  their  rightful  owners.'* 

*'  And  if  they  are,**  said  Vere,  "  some 
will  take  long  journeys :  from  France  to 
Italy,  from  Italy  to  Greece,  from  Greece 
to  Persia ;  and  who  knows  but  some 
might  be  found  to  retrace  their  steps  to 
Egypt^  or  even  back  again  to  Gaul  ?  I 
wi$h  your  Ladyship  would  write  an  essay 
on. the  subject^*'  continued  Vere,  for  he 
bad  already  discovered  her  classical 
mania. 

"  I  am  half  inclined,  to  do  so,**  replied 
sht,  with  gravity;  "with  a  little  pains 
it  might  be  made  both  curiqus  and  en- 
Utrtainitjg/* 

"  Aye//  said  Lady  Anne,  "  you  might 
parody  Gulliyp*^. Travels  in  the  person 
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of  a  Fawn,  and  find  a  ne\r  Brobd%iis(g  and 
lilliput  without  going  out  of ^  Europe/' 

"  Yes,"  added  Vcre  j  ^*  or  suppose 
your  Ladyship  create  .another  Qnixote, 
ivho^not  only  should  restdre  gods  andgod* 
desses  to  ^  their  rightful  qtvErers^  but  ^ive 
back  stolen  learning,  stoleii  complexions^ 
stolen  character's  ? '' 

^«  Audi  like  the  Harpagoti  de  Mdliete, 
ntn  every  where,  cryii^g-,  *  Au  voleiir ! 
au  vokur  !~^n'est^l  point  cadi£  li  parmi 
vousf  ils  me  regatdieiit^tous,:€ft«eiiie<rt 
t6nt]st  rire!i~vous  verree  qu'ife  ont*part^ 
lans  doufe,  au  vol  q«e  Pon  in'a  fait^V* 
\  Lady  Barton  did  nQtse^m  to  approve 
of  fny  quotation^  but>  turning  from  me 
io-iV^pe,  sHe  exclaimed  rapturously, 
though  with  gravity  and  deliberatJon, 
<«  Thaulc  you !  thank  you*  a»  th^iisatid 
times  for  the  thought !  lit  will  be  delight- 
ful!  'oncommon  !** 

"  Then,'*  again  interrupted  Lady 
Anne,  "  1  hope  you'll  provide  some 
goodly  island  for  the  «tripped  jays  yow 


A  YE  All  AND  A  DAY*  129 

Quixote  leaves  behind.  A  belle,  a' wit, 
or  a  politician^  deprived  of  their  bor- 
rowed plumage,  would  make  a^till  worse 
appearance  than  the  mutilated  pedestals 
without  their  statues." 

"  But  above  all  things,  my  dear  Ma- 
dam," rejoined  Vere,  "  for  once  take  no 
notice  of  your  friends.  Would  it  not 
be  dreadful,  Mrs.  Minden,  to  be  pub- 
licly dissected  ?  *'  continued  he,  in  a 
tone  of  some  import.— Mrs.  Minden  of 
course  agreed  with  him,  for  she  seldom 
ventured  any  contradiction ;  yet  a  forced 
laugh  showed,  rather  than  concealed,  her 
annoyance  at  his  observation. 

Vere,  however,  did  not  notice  it:  his 
attention  was  diverted  by  hearing  the 
sound  of  Lady  Egglestone*s  voice,  as,  iii 
entering  the  room,  she  continued  speak- 
ing  to  Lord  James  Warrenden,  who  ac- 
companied her.  An  unusual  glow  beamed 
on  her  cheek,  and  a  fire  sparkled  in  her 
eye  as  she  said  to  him,  with  abruptness, 
"  Positively  not  j  4iow  can  you  think  of 

q5 
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making  so  strange  a  request  ?''  But  the 
half  smile  that  dimpled  round  her  mouth, 
as  she  spoke,  left  it  dubious  whether  the 
refusal  was  in  jest  or  eairnest ;  whether 
her  animation  arose  from  temporary 
anger  or  accidental  vivacity. 

*'  It  is  very  unusual  for  me  to  take  the 
trouble  of  making  any  request,  and  still- 
more  strange  that  you  should  refuse  nie 
this  one/'  Lord  James  added  somewhat 
in  a  whisper ;  then,  turning  on  his  heel, 
half  whistled  a  waltz,  and  left  the  room. 
Lady  Egglestone  looked  after  him ;  a 
slight,  almost  imperceptible,  shrug  of  her 
shoulders,  and  a  still  slighter  elevation 
of  her  brow,  gave  a  faint  indication  of 
contempt.  Orlando  marked  the  little 
transient  motion;  and  instantaneously 
approaching  the  fire-place  at  which  the 
Countess  was  standing,  he  left  the  other 
ladies  to  settle  amongst  themselves  the 
prospectus  of  Lady  Barton'a  intended 
composition. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  conversation  that 


A  YEAlt  AND  A  BAT*.  I.Sl 

ensued  between  him  and  Caroline  was 
equally  delightful  to  both;  nor  was  it 
often  otherwise.  However  uninteresting 
the  subject  might  in  itself  be  on  which 
the  Countess  spoke^  it  always  seemed 
the  one  most  calculated  to  display  her 
uncommon  abilities;  and  her  very  power 
of  embellishing  the  most  sterile  topics 
but  the.mo^^e  proved  the  versatility  of 
her  talents.  Every,  thing  she  said,  every 
thing  she  looked^  seemed  enlightened 
by  a  ray  from  within ;  yet^  captivating  as 
were  her  general  manners,  I  must  confess 
they  were  not  always  free  from  affecta* 
tion ;  aqd^even  from  under  the  shield  of 
assumed  gravity,  the  inverted  points  of 
satire  occasionally  appeared.  A  feeling 
that  she  was  in  a  land  of  strangers,  even 
in  her  home,  seemed  to  throw  a  faint 
shade  of  distrust  over  her  character^ 
which  sometimes  made  her  manner  the 
more  poignant,  from  being  almost  incom 
prehensible.  I  have  observed  that  when 
ever  new  visitors  were  introduced  at  th? 


1»2  A  tEAft  AN1>  A  DAI. 

Castle,  she  seemed  to  remain  neuter^ 
till  their  chaifacters  were  first  developed  j 
but,  quick,  penetrating,  obserrant,  a 
short  intercourse  was-  (sufficient  ti>  iiti^ 
veil  them  to  befr,  and  to  decide  her  inan- 
tier  to  them  accordittgiy.  If  th^lb^bles 
she  thus  almost  intuitively  discovered 
arose  from  vanity,  or  any  of  the  meaner 
passtonSi  they  never  escaped  the  poig^ 
iiancy  of  hei'  ridicule;  but  tbtfse  that 
otigin!glted  in  weakness  df  intc^llect  she 
spared,  ^nd  often  even  defended;  .aod 
above  all,  it  was  evident^  that  wherever 
real  goodness  of  heart  Was  pdrfceptit3*e, 
ihefre  her  kindest  affecfcioilft-  lov6cl- to 

Yet  I  should  do  her  injusfrce,  if  I  de* 
scribed  her  as  ever  condescending  to 
assume  a  character ;  she  only  ocea^loti^ 
ally  letdown  her  own  to  the  level  of  her 
asbbciafes.  But  in  conversing  wlth^e^ei 
shis  at'otaqie  laid  aside  all  art^  all  $fibrt^; 
she  was  simply  herself;  and  the  natiMl 
cdindour  and  purity  of  her  mind  wei'e  pet^ 
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ceptible  in  every  sentitnetit  i^he  uttered. 
I  have  sometimes  seen  her  ^ith  a  Sir 
Stapleton  Vaughan'  indulge  in  the  most 
iantastie  aira  a  mere  fine  lady  could'  as- 
some  ;  or  with  a  Lord  James'  Warrendeo, 
by  capricious-  gaiety,  provoke  the  «e?7r- 
chalance  even  of  a  "fine  gentleman ;  or 
with  d*  Mrs.  Minden,  wrap  herself  up 
in  the  most  impenetrable  el6ke  of  enriuij 
and  whh*  unrelenting'  iftdifferencfe  leave 
her  16  wadfe  through  aH  the  mire  of  ob- 
seqyious  adulation  unassi^ited',  and  almost 
unnoticed :  and  I  havie'then   seen  her 
the  next  moment  turn  to  Orlando,  andi 
<»«ithoat  .feither  exertion  or  coquetry,  relax 
intd  a   Calm,  rational,  delightful   com* 
panion. 

Her  almost'  involuntary  confidence  in 
hinv  arose 'par tly,  I  believe,  from  the  cii> 
tJufriistatiie  of  her  earliest  recollection  of 
him  bfeirig  associated  with  her  remem*- 
brance  of  her  father's  home,  to  which 
she  was*  still  so  fondly  attached.  .  But 
whitfevei*  niight  be  the  cause,  it  is  cer- 
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tain,,  that  in:  conversing  with  Vere  all 
her  charmsi  shone  with  redoubled  spl^n* 
dour,  unclouded  by  the  slightest  mist  of 
art ;  and  whether  she  felt  really  inspired 
by  emulation  of  his  talent,  or  whether 
she  was  ambitious  to  gain  the  approba* 
tion  of  one  whose  praise  was  worth  ob- 
taining,  or  even  whether  a  little  Igrkiog 
vanity  made  her  desirous  to  show  '^  la 
Jil^j^  sauvage "  in  her  true  character,  I 
will  not  attempt  to  decide ;,  but  certainly 
I  never  saw  either  Lady  Egglestone  or 
Orlando  to  such  advantage  as  when  they 
were  together.  , 

Their  tUe-^Ute  in  the  gallery  was  at 
length  interrupted  by  Lady  Aiiaet 
"  There,  Orlando,"  said  she, "  you  have 
a  new  sin  to  answer  for ;  yoi)  have  sent 
Lady  Barton  seeking  for  the  tree  of 
knowledge,  to  look  over  every  modero 
tour  and  ancient  history,  for  materials.fi>r 
an  original  publication  on  all  the  statuef 
and  paintings  in  the  Louvre.  And  Mrs» 
Minden  is  gone  after  her  to  ipstiljnto 
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her  ear  a  little  more  of  the  oil  of  flattery, 
and  at  the  same  time  to  watch  for  a  good 
opportunity  of  turning  the  infusion  to 
her  own  advantage/' 

"  Your  Ladyship  is  too  severe/'  re- 
plied the  Countess  j  «*  I  am  in  duty  bound 
to  defend  Lady  Barton ;  for  you  know  but 
for  her  passion  for  discoveries,  I  should 
never  have  had  the  happiness  of  your  ac- 
quaintance." 

"  And,  my  dear  Lady  Egglestone,  that 
one  good  act  has  in  my  mind  procured 
her  absolution  for  all  follies,  past^  pre- 
sent, and  to  come.  But  at  least  let  me 
laugh  at  Mrs.  Minden :  even  your  pene^ 
tration  cannot  discover  in  her  one  good 
quality  to  ensure  her  redemption  from  a 
little  ridicule.'* 

"  But  your  penetration.  Lady  Anne,  is 
so  much  greater  than  mine,  that  you 
shalk  make  the  discovery  for  me :  you 
shall  be  my  pilot  in  the  unknown  latitude 
of  her  merit." 

"  You  ladies,  I  fancy,  in  prosecuting 
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your  discoveries,  will  have  to  penetrate 
through  regions  of  eternal  snow  before 
you  even  reach  her  heart.** 

"  What!  Mr.  Vere,  et  tu  Brute ?-^t 
should  like  for  once  to  see  wit  enlisted 
on  the  side  of  good  nature  ;  for  it  is  so 
provokingly  easy  for  fools  to  be  sati- 
rical/' 

"  Hush!'*  said  Lady  Anne^  putting 
her  hand  before  Caroline's  mouth,  "don't 
waste  yoiar  breath  and  ray  patience  in 
trying  to  convert  me ;  rather  treat  me 
like  a  cross  bairn,  and  sing  me  into 
quietriess  with  a  ballad  of '^y  own  deaf 
-  country." 
'  Lady  Egglestone  never  required  that 
apprenticeship  of  solicitation  which  some 
young  ladies  believe  an  indispensable  pre- 
lude to  their  own  performance ;  as  if  in 
one  solitary  instance,  they  would  **  not 
unsought  be  won."  Orlando  brought 
forward  her  harp ;  and  after  a  few  low 
chords,  she  began  that  wild  and  melan- 
choly  air  *'  For  lack  o'  gold."  The  long 
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gallery  echoed  back  the  foil  tones  of  ber 
znielodkus  toice ;  and  the  deep  pathos 

•with  which  she  utteried  the  words,  gave 
full  eiKpressioil  to  the  sentiments  they 
conveyed.    ^«  Good  God  !"  thought  Or- 
lando/' how  can  she,  as  the  wife  of  Lord 
ISgglestone,  sing  those  verses  ?  Inexpli-. 
cable  woman'!  are  you  indeed  insensible 
to  the  feelipgs  they  excite,  or  are  you  un- 
conscious  of  their  application?**    But 
when  Lady  Anne,  the  tears  streaming 
down  her  cheeks,  encored  the 'last  verse^ 
the   harshness  of  criticism  was  lost  in 
enchantment,  and  hia  heart  echoed  tiie 
prayer  that  verse  contained. 

She  then  sung  the  old  Troubadour 
song— 

"  Si  nous  vivions,  comme  vivolent  nos  p^res, 
Dans  nos  chkteaux,  des  anciens  troubadours,   ' 

La  harpe  en  nrnih^-viendtoient  chanter  les  gu^rres, 
Les  dkewejidl»i^ea  dasnes,  les  amonrfi^  &c/' 

Hef  aoft^  flexible  voice  appeared  to 
change  the  language^  but  tofii^danew 
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Toad  to  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  heart : 
Lady  Aone  was  loud  in  her  encomiums ; 
but  Vere  was  too  deeply  affected  by. her 
performance  to  be  able  to  compliment 
it.  However,  when  her  lovely  fingers 
swept  over  the  harp  in  a  long  protracted 
cadence^  and  ended  with  those  dying, 
Hduffi  sounds  that  seem  to  float  in  air,  he 
could  not  repress  his  delight,  and  eagerly 
requested  her  to  repeat  them. 

**  I  fear  I  cannot,"  said  she ;  "  I  oflen 
amuse  myself  with  similar  little  im- 
pronoptu  melodies;  but  I  find  I  never 
can  play  them  twice  the  same." 

"Alas!  what  a  pity!"  exclaimed  Lady 
Anne  ;  "  I  would  have  them  wiitten  in 
brass." 

"  And  yet,"  answered  Caroline,  **io 
my  mind  one  of  the  greatest  charms  in 
music  is,  that  it  is  so  evanescent.  If  we 
are  pleased  with  a  book  or  a  drawing,  we 
can  recur  to  it  again  and  again,  till  its 
very  charms  grow  stale.  But  in  music, 
the :  sounds  -  that'  delight  us  die  in  the 
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midst  of  tbeir  perfection.  They  can  never 
be  repeated ;  we  may  hear  the  same  tune 
again^  but  the  individual  tones  can  be 
heard  no  more !  '* 

A  mixture  of  volatility  and  sadness 
marked  this  observation ^  perfectly  cha- 
racteristic of  the  lovely  speaker.  Was 
it  only  descriptive  of  the  art  in  which  she 
so  much  excelled,  or  was  it  ominous  of 
tlie  fate  she  was  herself  to  experience  ? 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  C'efit  une  etrahge  femme : 
Elle  veut  a  la  foiB  le  bal  et  comedie^ 
Jeu,  toilette,  opera,  promenade,  souper^ 
Des  pompons,  des  magots,  de  la  geometrie ; 
Son^prit,  en  tout  tempi,  est  de  tout  occup^  ; 

Et  jugeant  des  autres  par  elle» 
Elle  croit  que  pour  plaire,  on  n'a  qu'a  le  Touloir^" 

Voltaire* 

X  HE  pleasing,  though  melancholy  im- 
pression left  on  the  mind  of  Orlando,  by 
the  music  in  the  morning,  was  by  no 
means  effaced  when  he  entered  the  draw- 
ing-room before  dinner.  No  person  was 
then  in  it  except  Lord  Egglestone ;  and 
he  at  that  moment  was  particularly  en-* 
grossed  by  some  political  paper  he  was 
then  examining.  Giving  it  to  Vere,  he 
asked  his  opinion  on  the  subject  to  which 
it  related ;  who,  taking  it  to  read,  retired 
into  one  of  the  deep  recesses,  which  were 
formed  rather  to  exclude  than  to  admit 
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the  light  of  a  gothic  window.  But  he 
was  soon  interrupted  in  its  perusal  by 
the  eotrance  of  Lady  Egglestone,  who, 
imagining  there  was  no  person  but  her. 
Lord  in  the  Ti^fOj  advanced  on  tiptop, 
with  the  steps  of  an  Angelina,  and  the 
countenance  of  iEuphrpsyne. 

"  Your  Ladyship  is  in  a  new  costume 
to-day,'*  observed  the  Earl,  with  immove- 
able dignity :  and  so  she  was ;  for  she 
had  chosen  to  imitate  a  Parmenne  in 
her  dress ;  that  is  to  siEty,  she  had  con* 
tnved  to  unite  in  it  all  the  taste,  the  lights 
ness,  the  fantasicj  that  belongs  to  there* 
presentation  of  a  sylph;  with  an  elegance 
that  was  at  all  times  peculiarly  her  own. 
The  caprice  was  characteristic  of  her  in 
every  thing ;  for  she  often  delighted  to. 
knock  against  the  very  angle  where  vice 
and  folly  meet,  in  order  to  show  with 
what  elasticity  she  could  rebound  from 
it  unhurt,  as  if  she  bore  a  ^^  charmed 
life.**  '      :. 

"  I  must  say  your  drc^s  is  becoming,^ 
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resumed  his  Lordship :  ^<  but  it  is  odd- 
are  you  sure  it  is  the  fashion  ?** 

**  Non^  Monsieur^  replied  Caroline, 
dancing  round  him  with  all  the  grace 
that  the  pencil  of  Angelica  gave  to  the 
attendants  of  Calypso. 

*^  Not  sure  of  its  being  the  fashion  ? 
Then  why  do  you  wear  it.  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  ?''  demanded  the  Earl  in  a  tone  of 
anxiety. 

"  Pour  nCamuser^ — ^and  so  saying,  she 
continued  her  pirouettes  till  she  arrived 
directly  opposite  to  Vere.    When  ab- 
ruptly stopping,  she  coloured  crimson 
deep,  and  then — ^before  the  blush  had 
half  subsided,  burst  into  a  hearty  fit  (A 
laughing  at  her  own  folly.     Even  Lord 
Egglestone's  gravity  yielded  to  the  in- 
fluence of  her  mirth  ;  and  he  detailed  the 
mSprise  to  each  of  the  company  as  they 
entered,  with  rising  satisfaction  as  he  per- 
ceived the  general  admiration  excited  b/ 
the  heightened  beauty  of  his  Countess. 
Dulce  est  desipere  in  loca. 
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None  at  the  moment  could  admire  her 
more  than  did  Orlando^  and  yet  he  only 
was  silent.  Not  so  Lord  James  Warren- 
den;  he  was  unusually  eloquent  in  his 
applause ;  and  as  Vere  listened  to  him,  he 
felt. absolutely  provoked  at  the  compla- 
cency, the  gaiety,  with  which  Caroline 
received  and  returned,  not  only  his  flat- 
teries, but  those  of  the  whole  party. 
'^  How  can  Lady  Egglestone  condescend 
to  be  so  complimented?*'  said  he,  men- 
tally. The  riddle  was  easily  explained : 
she  had  expressly  dressed  herself  in  this 
uncommon  manner,  as  she  said,  literally 
"  four  s'amuaer^^  and  the  compliments 
she  received  were  the  principal  part  of. 
her  expected  entertainment. 

Forgive  her  folly !  She  was  not  then 
twenty,  without  a  mother — I  may  almost 
«ay  without  a  friend,  whose  guiding  hand 
could  steady  her  >  oh  the  eminence  to 
which  she  had  beeil  ko  lately  raised ;  and 
inclined,  with  ail  the  natural. levity  of 
youth^o  gatherhoneyfrom^yery  flowery 
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however  ephem^i^l,  that  bloomed  in  the 
garland  whiph  pleasure  daily .  presented 
to  her  acceptance. 

*'  Le  swret  de  toi3K:her  les  co^urd  est 
dans  l!a&$emblage  d*ane  infinit<6  4e 
niiance^  delloat&s/'  .  And  it  may  be  I 
never  should  .have  loved  Lady  Eggle* 
stoiie  as  I  did^  if  I  had  not  sometimes 
trembled  for  the  continuance  of  the  very 
perfection  J  adoniredt .  Perhaps  that  alight 
degree,  of  solicitude  is  .as  .necessary  to  the 
fsxist^nce  of  friendship  as  of  love ;  for 
when  a  character  even  s^proaches  to 
sublimity^  unless  it  is  meliorated  by  the 
softeaiog  power  of  time  ox  sorrow,  re- 
gard  is  too  often  stifiened  into  reverence, 
and  affection  itself  is  snapped  by  its  own 
tension. 

But  to  return  >— Lady  *Maigaret  was, 
if  possible^  more  perpendicular  that  day 
than  ever;  and  whilst  tberest  of  tfaeidom- 
pany  Crowded  mund  tibe^  Countess,  some 
to  copy,  and  some  to  criticise  her  dress^ 
she  alone  stood  aloof,  "with. apt  expres- 
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sion^  almost  of  contempt  in  her  counte- 
nance. Mrs.  Minden  observed  her  stern 
Ladjship^  and,  approaching  her,  said-^ 
with  her  usual  tiresome^  unvarying  smile, 
**  Did  you  ever  see  such  beautiful  roses, 
Lady  Margaret  ?  I  just  took  the  oppor- 
tunity of  measuring  them,  whilst  Lady 
Barton  was  showing  the  Countess's  sleeve 
to  Miss  Morton,  and  I  find  they  are  just 
two  nails  above  the  hem,  and  a  quarter 
and  half  asunder. — Can  your  Ladyship 
tell  me — quite  in  secret — ^who  made  the 
dress  ?  ** 

"  Very  likely  the  Countess  herself," 
replied  Lady  Margaret,  drawing  up  her 
head  still  higher.  ^'  I  have  very  little 
doubt  her  Ladyship  makes  her  own 
shifts.'* 

Mrs.  Minden  understood  la  lingua 
degT  occhi;  she  did  more,  for  she  generally 
practised  it,  when  she  dared  not  venture 
any  less  equivocal  expression  of  her 
thoughts.  On  this  occasion  a  soft  smile 
of  pity — her  hands  gently  raised,  her 
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eyes  slowly  closed,  and  a  short,  tremulous 
shudder,  preceded,  or  rather  anticipated 
her  reply. 

**  It  is  to  be  hoped,  Lady  Margaret,  the 
poor^  dear  thing  will  improve,  now  that 
she  has  the  honour  of  beiqg  connected 
with  you. — You  know  she  never  had  any 
rank  or  station  to  support  before;  no 
iwonder  therefore  she  is  ignorant  of  what 
^becomes  her  now.;  but  in  time,  J  hope — ** 

Lady  Margaret  shook  her  head  as  if 
in  despair ;  and  Mrs.  Minden  thought  it 
best  to  leave  her  sentence  unfinished,  as 
a  good  specimen  of  the  Epitrochasmus 
in  rhetoric. 

After  a  pause,  she  resumed :  "But  your 
Ladyship  must  excuse  me  if  I  say— ^fbr 
I  always  make  a  point  of  telling  my  opi- 
nion candidly,  I  am  the  worst  person  in 
the  world  for  disguising  my  sentiments. 
I  must  say,  though  the  df ess  is  very  pos- 
sibly home<made,  I  think  it  is  really — 
rather  pretty,  very  like  what  one  sees  on 
the  stage/' 
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•*  Quite  in  character/'  retorted  Lady 
Margaret,  as  she  moved  off,  prepara- 
tory to  an  adjournment  into  the  dining 
room. 

<^  Lord  bless  meM'  said  Miss  Minden 
to  Colond  Lumley,  almost  loud  enough 
to  be  heard  by  the  -whole  oompany, 
^*  that  Lady  Margaret  is  stifier  than  ever 
to^y  :  I  wish  I  dare  put  a  squib  under 
her  seat  to  give  her  a  'little  life  and  mo- 
tion/' 

The  cause,  however,  of  Lady  Mar- 
garet's hauteur  was  not  alone  the  ad- 
miration which  had  been  bestowed  on 
Lsdy  Egglestone :  she  bad,  besides,  her 
own  particular  stilts,  on  which  she  had 
previously  deterniined  do  exhibit  pub- 
licly. Waiting,  therefore,  till  a  full  hall 
of  audience  was  assembled  in  the  evening, 
she  took  a  favourable  opportunity  of 
comparative  silence  to  address  the  Earl : 
"I  am  happy  to  say,  brother,  the  Duchess 
of  Kelson  and  her  sister  will  be  here  to- 
morrow ;  I  have  hada  letter  to-day  from 
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her  Grace,  saying,  she  will  call  on  her 
way  home  to  sit  an  hour  with  me^*  A  side 
glance  at  Lady  Egglestone  was  lanced  to 
discover  the  effect  this  speech,  and  its 
explanatory  emphasis,  would  produce; 
but  Caroline's  calm  countenance  gave  no 
index  to  the  expected  mortification. 

"  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  the 
Duchess,"  returned  the  Earl :  "  Lady 
Egglestone,  I  shall  have,  the  honour  <^ 
introducing  you  to  her  Grace;  she  is 
one  of  my  oldest  friends/' 

^'  I  shall  then  have  great  pleasure  in 
seeing  her/'  said  Caroline^  turning  to  the 
Earl  with  ^  smile  of  ineffiible  sweetness* 

^  You  should  have  said,  my  Lord,  that 
she  is  my  particular  friend:  she  comes 
ten  miles  round  to  see  meJ* 

**  Then  she  will  be  doubly  welcome," 
calmly  replied  the  Countess,  to  Lady 
Margaret's  ill-bred  observation.  But 
apparently  the  politeness  of  the  welcome 
thus  offered  to  her  friend^  was  neutral- 
ized by  the  notification  it  implied,  that 
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Lady  Egglestone  was  mistress  of  the 
house  to  which  it  promised  admission. 
Lady  Margaret,  fanning  herself  delibe- 
rately, and  drawing  up  her  long,  skinny 
neck  till  only  the  point  of  her  nose  and 
the  bottom  of  her  chin  were  seen  fore- 
shortened, stood  for  a  moment  silent: 
and  then  observed,  at  the  same  time 
affecting  not  to  look  at  Caroline,  ^^  The 
Duchess  of  Kelson  will  not  suit  you  at 
all;  you  are  not  used  to  such  associates; 
she  is  a  woman  of  high  birth,high  family.'* 

"  Margaret !  Lady  Margaret ! "  pas- 
sionately interrupted  the  Earl ;  "  you 
forget  yourself:  you  forget  that  any 
Countess  of  Egglestone  has — I  may  say 
a  prescriptive  right  to  associate  with  the 
blood  royal." 

Where  the  altercation  might  have 
ended  remains  to  be  proved  ;  for  it  just 
then  happened  that  Lady  Egglestone,  in 
stepping  backwards,  trod  on  Lady  Bar- 
ton's favourite  little  spaniel  that  was  then 
enjoying  the  luxury  of  the  hearth-rug. 
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It  was  very  stupid;  for  not  a  moment 
before  she  had  stooped  down  to  caress 
him,  and  was  playing  with  him  the  whole 
time  oi'LAdy  Margaret's  genealogical  ob* 
servation.  The*  dog  yelped — Lady  Bar- 
ton screamed — the  Countess  staggered, 
and  a  table  on  which  stood  a  vase  filled 
with  Claude  d' Italic  was  thrown  down  in 
the  commotion,  and  fragments  of  china 
and  blazing  pastilles  flew  about  in  all  di- 
rections, adding  to  the  general  confusion 
of  the  scene.  Before  the  damage  was  aC 
all  r<epaired,  Caroline  had  turned  to  the 
piano-forte;  ianda  few  of  its  soft  notes  had 
the  instantaneous  effect  of  quelling  the 
storm.  But  though  the  whole  party 
seemed,  for  tjie  time  being,  engrossed  by 
the  music  that  ensued, — and  that  night 
Lady  Egglestone  even  excelled  herself 
yet  Lady  Margaret's  observations  were 
not  entirely  forgotten  ;  for  as  the  ladies 
separated  at  night,  Mrs.  Minden  whis- 
pered to  Miss:  Morton,  "  I  should  like 
amazingly  to  see  this  wonderful  introduc- 
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tion  to-morrow)  I  am  always  fond  of  high 
rank  :'' — and  the  'nods  and  shrugs  that 
went  round  deemed  to  express  a  general 
concurrence  in  her  sentiments* 

It  is  astonishing*  hew  people  of  little 
minds  every  where^  but  especially  in  the 
country,  contrive  to  make  for  themselves 
events  out  of  every  trifling  incident.  It 
could  scarcely  be  supposed  that  die  ar- 
rival of  an  additional  visitor,  where  almost 
every  day  brought  some  new  &ces,  could 
be  c^  much  importance ;  nor  was  it  na- 
tural that  the  circumstsince  of  that  visitor 
being  of  rank,  would  have  much  added 
to  the  novelty  of  a  party,  which  was 
composed  of  some  equally  high  in  station: 
those  who  knew  the  Duchess  of  Kelson 
knew  her  to  be  a  woman  of  coarse  mind, 
and  vulgar  manners  ;  who  seemed  only 
to  use,  or  rather  to  abuse  her  rank,  as  a 
privilege  for  a  degree  of  rudeness,  that 
would  not  Iwve  been  tolerated  in  her  in- 
ierfors  :  and  to  those  who  did  not  know 
ber  Grace,    a   passing  gUmpsey  which 
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scarcely  promised  the  possibility  of  ac- 
quaintance, might  be  supposed  even  less 
interesting.  Nevertheless,  the  little  world 
^t  Egglestone  anticipated  with  pleasure 
the  arrival  of  a  new  actress  on  its  ^tage ; 
and  the  appearance  being  ^^  positively 
for  the  last  time,'*  seemed  to  increase 
the  interest  with  which  she  was  ex- 
pected. 

The  next  morning  it  was  almost  ludi- 
crous  to  see  the  care  which  most  of  the 
party  took  to  disguise  the  real  cause  of 
their  assembling  in  the  long  gallery* 
Lady  Margaret  took  her  station  early  on 
one  of  its  principal  spfas,  in  order,  as.  she 
said,  "  to  receive  her  Grace,  who  came 
on  purpose  to  see  her''  Lord  Eggle- 
stone flitted  incessantly  between  the 
window  and  the  fire-place,  one  moment 
to  watch  for  the  arrival  of  the  Duchess^ 
and  the  next  to  count  the  movements  of 
the  French  clock  that  ornamented  the 
chimney  piece.  Lady  Egglestone  alone 
(seemed  perfectly  indifferent  on  the  pc- 
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casion,  and  quietly  pursued  her  usual' 
morning  avocations  in  a  private  sitting 
room.  But  at  last  the  patience  or  cu- 
riosity of  the  majority  of  the  company 
was  exhausted,  and  nearly  all  of  them 
gradually  dispersed:  Lady  Barton  re- 
tired  into  the  adjoining  library  to  com- 
pose a  prefatory  essay  to  her  new  work, 
in  which  she  designed  introducing  an 
episode  respecting  Bel  and  the  Dragon, 
and  the  Golden  Calf,  amongst  the  earlier 
specimens  of  statuary  perfection.  The 
Duke  of  Orkney  gallantly  offered  to  at- 
tend her,  in  order  to  assist  in  explaining 
some  of  the  Egyptian  hieroglyphics^  and 
some  more  modern  designs  of  Fuseli, 
almost  equally  unintelligible ;  and,  as  a 
corollary  to  the  preceding  demonstra- 
tion, Miss  Morton  offered  herself  as  ama- 
nuensis on  the  occasion. 

Mrs.  Minden  remained  steady  at  her 
post,  and  so  did  Lady  Aiine  Macpharland, 
when  at  last  the  Duchess  and  her  sister, 
the  Honourable  Miss  Cornet,  made  their 
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appearance,  ^hey  were  both  so  voluble 
in  their  execrations  of  the  bad  roads,  and 
recapitulation  of  their  hair-breadth 
'scapes,  that  at  first  Lady  Margaret  could 
only  smile,  and  the  Earl  bow  in  silence. 
At  last  (though  still  out  of  breath)  the 
Duchess  exclaimed,  '^  Weli,  my  Lord,, 
whereas  your  wife  ?  I  want  to  see  her  ex« 
ceedingly.*' 

^^  Slie  shall  attend  your  Grace  imme- 
diately,"' rq>Ued  his  Lordship,  ringing ; 
and  his  obsequious  deference  to  superior 
rank  proved  how  much  he  venerated  it  in 
all  its  gradations. 

"  You  don't  let  her  keep  count  of  the 
tythe  hens  here,  da  you,  my  Lord  ?  '* 
demanded  her  Grace.  Lady  Margaret 
laughed  aloud,,  and  Mrs.  Minden  louder. 
The  £arl  looked  foolish,  and  Lady  Anne 
continued  writings — an  occupation  the 
entrance  of  the  Duchess  had  not  for  a 
moment  interrupted. 

Before  the  efEcct  of  this  witticism  had 
ceased,  Lady  Egglestone  entered :  Lady 
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Margaret  tnrned  aside^  ostentaiiouslj 
aSecting'  to  smother  a  laugh ;  Mrs*  Miii- 
deB  dexterously  converted  hers  into  a 
sfliile  of  welcome ;-  and'  Lord  Egglestone 
staimiered  oat  an  Introdtiction,  in  which 
^^  the  honour  conferred  upon  the  Coun- 
tess **  was  the  only  intelligible  sentence* 
'nie  Duchess  sat  as  if  glued  to  her  chair, 
examining  Caroline  from  head  to  foot,, 
whilst  Miss  Cornet  pursued  ker  scrutiny 
through  a  spy-glass;  but  Caroline  was 
unabashed ;  she  converted  the  honour  of 
seeing  her  Grace  into  the  pleasure  of 
being  introduced  to  so  old  a  friend  of 
her  Lord's  family ;  and  her  sweet  smile 
of  genuihe  welcome,  and  the  simple,  but 
dignified,  elegance  of  her  address,  com- 
pelled the  Duchess  to  pay  an  involuntary 
respect  where  she  had  only  intended  to 
intimidate. 

**  Not  so  bourgeoise  as  I  expected," 
said  Miss  Cornet  to  Mrs.  Minden,  scarcely 
in  a  whisper ;  and  Lady  Margaret,  en- 
deavouring to  engross  the  attention,  of 
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the  Duchess,  began  a  string  of  questions^ 
about  all  the  Lady  Betties  and  the  Lady 
Mollies,  and  all  the  other  ladies  of  whom, 
she  supposed  Caroline  must  be  ignorant. 
But  the  Duchess's-  curiosity  effected 
more  than  her  politeness ;  and,  turning 
away  abruptly  from  her,  she  addressed 
the  Countess,  ^^  Well,  Lady  Egglestone, 
what  do  you  think  of  this  fine  place  i 
Did  you  ever  see  a  castle  before  ?  Are 
you  getting  at  all  used  to  it  ?'' 

Lady  Anne  looked  up  from  her  writ* 
ing,  and  perceived  Caroline  looking 
steadily  at  the  Duchess  with  an  air  of 
proud  composure  she  had  never  before 
witnessed,  either  in  her  manner  or  coun- 
tenance. ^\  I  admire  this  place  very 
much^  Madam ;  but  I  think  it  will  be 
considerably  improved  by  some  altera-, 
tions  my  Lord  and  I  have  projected/' 

The  Duchess  stared,  and  Lady  Mar- 
garet groaned :  "  I  expect  wonders,  my 
Lord,"  said  Lady  Anne,  "  from  these 
projected  improvements }  for  Lady  £g- 
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glestone*s  taste  is  universally  acknow* 
ledged,  and  your  Lordship's  love  of 
magnificence  is  equally  proverbial.** 

"The  poor,cravcn  bridegroom,"  seemed 
quite  relieved  by  this  double  compli- 
ment ;  and  for  the  first  time  since  Caro- 
line entered  the  room,  he  ventured  to 
look  full  in  the  Duchess's  face.  Miss 
Comet,  by  a  wonderful  efibrt  of  pene- 
tration, now  discovered  that  Lady  Eg- 
glestone  was  not  quite  a  good  subject 
for  quizzing ;  but  in  the  mean  time  the 
Countess  had  equally  perceived  the  pre- 
vious intention  of  her  visitors  to  make 
the  experiment ;  and  the  kind  politeness 
with  which  she  at  first  had  greeted  them 
now  gave  place  to  the  studied  hauteur  of  a 
detevmined^ne  lady^  for  which  character 
her  commanding  height  and  uncommon 
beauty  were  peculiarly  appropriate.  The 
Duchess  continued  gazing  at  her  in  silent 
wonder;  whilst  Miss  Cornet^  with  rather 
less  flippancy  than  usual,  addressed  to 
Lady  Egglestone  a  round  robbin  of  in- 
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terrogatories  oa  the  subjects  Avkh'  whieb 
she  &iicied  herself  best  acquainted',  sueb 
as  balls,  masquerades^  Italian  operas,  aad 
French  proyerbs.  But  with  all  these 
Lady  EggliesCone  was  perfectly  fkmiKar ; 
and  as  she  negligently  reclined  in  ai» 
'  arm-chair,  tfhe  nonchalance^  half  disdsun* 
ful  and  haltf  satirical,  with  which  she  re- 
plied in  m^onosyllables  to  this  new  cate- 
chism, formed  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
courtesy  and  suavity  of  her  usual  man-- 
ners, 

Lady  Anne  was  excessively  enter- 
tained by  the  whole  scene,  especially 
at  the  moptification  of  Lady  Margaret, 
and  the  discooyfiture  of  Miss  Cornet,  as 
the  Countess  with  calm,  though  scoinfiil 
steadiness,  returned*  her  inqmsitive  gaze. 
Nor  did  my  amusement  end  here  ;  I  oc- 
casionally joined  in  the  conversation  tii> 
*  relevcr  le  mot  le  plus  picquant '  of  Lady 
Sgglestone,  or  to  rally  the  recreant  Earl, 
who  seemed  undecided  whether  he  should 
side  with  or  against  his  lovely  wife ;  or 
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rather  wltetber  be  should  remain  neuter, 
and  leave  her  at  liberty  to  support  her-' 
self;  or  whether  he  should  join  with 
those  who  seemed  determined,  if  pos- 
sible,  to  mortify  hen 

Whil^  he  was  still  wavering.  Lady 
Barton,  wdth  a  blotted  paper  in  one  hand, 
and  a  pen  in  the  other,  bolted  into  the 
room,  fcdiowed  by  her  two  secretaries, 
who  all  came  to  refer  to  Lady  Eggle- 
stone's  decision  a  disputed  point  in  chro- 
nology.    Lady  Barton^  from  preoccu- 
patiooy  and.  the  Duke,  fromi  real  indif* 
ferenee,  scarcely  noticed  the  two  visitors ;. 
and  now  Caroline  in  a  moment  appeared 
in  a  new  character,  a»,  blushing  with  real 
diffidence,  she  shrunk  fbom  a  display  of 
learning  many  would  have  conrted ;  and 
whilst  her  manner  evinced  the  gratelfbl 
reif^ct  with  which  she  always  treated 
Lady  Barton,  her  sweetness  and  address 
dispelled  the  frown  that  had  gathered 
on  the  brow  of  her  protectress,  and  en- 
abled her:  playfully  to  pat  an  end  to  a 
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discussion  that  seemed  to  promise  a  more 
serious  altercation. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  the  Duchesses 
carriage  was  announced ;  and  her  Grace^ 
who  really  had  not  a  bad  heart,  endea* 
voured,  in  taking  leave,  to  make  some 
reparation  for  her  previous  rudeness. 
Advancing  towards  the  Countess,  with 
both  hands  extended,  she  said,  in  her 
usual  blunt  manner,  ^*  My  dear  Lady, 
I-  hope  you  and  I  will  be  better  ac* 
Quainted ;  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  had 
heard  so  many  contradictory  reports  of 
you,  that  I  came  here  on  purpose  to 
judge  for  myself;  and  now  that  I  have 
seen  you,  I  must  say  I  highly  approve 
my  old  friend's  choice  in  a  wife :  I  hope 
we  shall  meet  very  often,  and  in  the 
mean  time  take  an  old  woman's  old- 
fashioned  salutation ;  "-—and  so  saying, 
she  kissed  Caroline's  cheek. 

Her  kindness  did  what  her  imperti- 
nence could  not  do— *it  subdued  Caroline 
almost  to  tears.  Lady  Margaret  scarcely 


A  TEAR  AND  A  BAT.  161 

returned  her  Grace's  farewell ;  but  the 
Earl's  assiduity  proportionably  increased, 
and  be  was  even  more  than  usually  alert 
in  ofiering  his  civilities.  As  soon  as  they 
were  gone,  I  followed  the  Countess  out 
of  the  room.  "  Bravo !  my  dear  Lady 
Egglestone,"  said  I.  "  You  have  made 
the  old  Duchess  your  friend  for  ever; 
she  likes  proper  spirit  as  much  as  I  do, 
and  I  never  saw  Juno  better  acted  in 
my  life.  I  staid  in  the  room  on  purpose, 
knowing  a  little  of  her  Grace's  manner; 
but  my  presence  was  quite  unnecessary." 
Caroline  turned  round ;  her  cheeks 
flushed,  and  she  opened  her  lips  as  if  to 
speak ;  but,  checking  herself,  she  wrung 
my  hand  affectionately,  but  with  evident 
agitation.  ^^  I  am  5orry,"  said  she  mildly, 
**  that  I  should  need  support  in  my  own 
home." 

I  read  her  feelings  in  her  countenance ; 
but  respecting  the  delicacy  she  always 
used  whenever  the  conduct  of  the  Earl 
was  in  question,  I  made  no  ^ort  to  pro- 


162 


A   YBABt.  mnk  Ai  DUlT. 


long  the  eonvereaiioni;  though  I  often 
afterwards  itec^lected  die  observation, 
and  traced  back  many  subsequent  events 
to  the  wounded  feelings  by  which  it  had 
been  suggested. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Lady  Bah.  And  pray,  what  may  you  be  ?  for  I 
never  saw  any  thing  so  out  of  the  way  in  all  my 
lifei— he!he!he! 

Dupdy.  Me»  my  dear?  I  am  a>gendemaii. 

Lady  Bab,  What  a  fine  gentleman  ?  bless  me, 
what  a  thing  it  ,is  !*— This  is  a  fine  gentleman !  ha ! 
hai  ha !  I  never  saw  any  thing  so  comical ! 

Maid  or  the  Oaks. 

T^HE  visit  of  the  Duchess  of  Kelson 
was  in  a  few  hours  almost  forgotten  by 
the  inmates  of  the  Gastle,  with  the.  ex* 
ception  of  two  or  three  individuals;  An 
attentive  observer  might,  however,  have 
noticed  a  shade-  of  difference  in  the 
manners  of  the  Countess  towards  the 
Earl,,  after  the  departure  of  her  Grace^: 
she  no  longer,  as  formerly,  addressed  to 
him,  in  conversation,  those  appeals  ta 
his  opinions,  which,  bj  implying  a  de^ 
ference  to  his  understanding,  seemed^  ia< 
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return  to  solicit  his  protection ;  and  the 
patience  with  which  hitherto  she  had 
submitted  to  his  reproofs,  seemed  now 
to  be  converted  into  an  indifference  al- 
most resentful. 

But  the  little  cloud  which  now,  for 
the  first  time,  was  visible  in  their  hori- 
zon, seemed  fated  to  gather  strength 
from  circumstances  apparently  as  trifling 
as  its  own  commencement.  We  were 
all  one  day  assembled  before  dinner, 
waiting  with  impatience  for  the  entrance 
of  Lord  Egglestone,  when  at  last^  he 
made  his  appearance,  accompanied  by 
two  -strange  gentlemen.  An  unosual 
degree  of  pomposity  marked  his  Lord- 
ship's demeanor ;  and,  from  the  elastic 
jerk  of  his  step,  the  increased  hollow 
in  the  small  of  his  back,  and  the  retreat 
of  his  chin  behind  the  large,  unfurled 
bow  of  his  cravat,  it  might  easily  be  dis- 
covered, that,  had  his  dimensions  per- 
mitted, he  would  have  ^^  bestrode  the 
narrow  world  like  a  Colossus.'^ 
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Walking,  or  rather  inarching,  up  to 
Lady  Egglestone,  who  was  seated  at  the 
furthest  end  of  the  room,  he  took  the 
hand  of  each  of  his  companions,  and 
making  the  ceremonious  bow  of  a  gen- 
tleman-usher, addressed  her  slowly  in  a 
most  audible  voice.  ^^  I  have  the  ho- 
nour to  introduce  to  your  Ladyship's 
acquaintance  my  esteemed  and  highly 
respected  friends.  Dr.  Mallet,  of  North- 
umberland, and  his  son,  Mr.  Jeremiah 
Mallet,  now  of  Brazen-nose."*  The 
senior  stranger  made  one  step  forward 
with  a  short,  sudden,  determined  motion  •; 
and  drawing  up  his  hinder  foot  into  the 
third  position,  at  the  same  time  applying 
his  right  hand  to  the  palm  of  his  left, 
with  a  slap  that  electrified  Letitia  Min- 
den,  ^^  The  honour,  the  pleasure,  the 
gratification  I  now  experience,''  said  he, 
*^  in  being  introduced  to  the  Right  Ho- 
nourable the  Countess  of  Egglestone, 
Baroness  of  TuU  and  Marchmont,  and 
Custos  Rotulorum  of  the  County  of 
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NottinghaiD,  exceeds  any  that  it  hath 
pleased  the  Lord  to  bestow  upon  me  in 
the  whole  course  of  my  forty-seven  years' 
practice.*' 

This  harangue  was  delivered  with  doe 
emphasis,  in  a  clear,  treble  voice,  ap- 
proaching to  a  squeak,  and  accompanied 
by  a  bow  of  the  most  determined  humi- 
lity. Far  different  >was  the  address  of  fais 
-hopeful  son  and  heir.  One  ihand  was 
:deep<»immersed  in  his  bveeches'  pocket, 
the  other  dangled  the  spare  Yoiik-tan 
}glove,  Tivfaich,  din*ing  his  father's  dis* 
iqourse,  he  had  ostentatiously  crammed 
into  his  moiith,  afiectiaig  thereby  to  stifle 
(his  laugh ta: ;  whilst,  glancing  his  e^ 
j&miliarly  romid  the  room,  he  seemed  at 
•onoe  to  seek  acquaintance  with  all  the 
x:on\pany,  and  to  /bespeak  ibeir  indulgent 
.approbation  of  ihimself,  by  voluntarily 
resigning  his  father  lo  Jheir  ridicule. 

When  Lady  Egglestone  had  politely 
(returned  the  salutation  of  the  physician, 
and  had  leisure  :to  bestow  a. curtsey  on 
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the  Oxonian,  the  body  of  the  youth 
gave  a  respondent  motion,  though  it 
could  scarcely  be  called  a  bow ;  a  half 
nod  of  his  head,  a  movement,  of  his  foot 
that  might  have  been  mistaken  for  a 
kick,  and  the  action  of  his  shoulders 
backwards  rather  than  forwards,  to  the 
great  endangering  of  his  equilibrium, 
expressed  his  acknowledgment  of  her 
Ladyship's  notice.' 

The  costume  of  ^these  two  gentlemen 
was  as  strongly  contrasted  as  their  man- 
ners. The  figure  of  the  worthy  Doctor 
was  not  much  unlike  those  sometimcMi 
cut  out  of  flourishing  yew-.trees  in  rthe 
last  century;  his  well-powdered  wig, 
descending  in  a  point  on  his  forehead, 
receded  from  his  ample,  ^hiniog  temples, 
and  curled  in  one  uninterrupted  buckle 
round  his  neck  ;  his  glossy  mulberry 
coat,  new  for  the  occasion,  scarcely  met 
over  his  chest,  and  scorned  the  modern 
appendage  of  a  collar ;  but  that  defi- 
ciency was  balanced  by  a  superabun* 
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dance  of  skirt,  that^  cut  at  right  angles, 
exactly  reached  the  joints  of  his  knees 
behind;  and  lastly,  his  gilt  knee-buckles, 
sparkling  with  cleanliness,  gave  a  modest 
anticipation  of  their  more  expanded 
brethren,  that  gloried  in  superior  di- 
mension on  his  square-toed  shoes. 

The  youth  appeared  as  a  crop ;  his 
fore-top  standing  an  end  from  the  recent 
insertion  of  his  fingers  preparatory  to 
his  entering  the  drawing-room.  His 
coat  hung  so  loosely  on  his  shoulders, 
that  it  seemed  as  if  the  most  trifling  ex- 
ertion would  deprive  him  of  its  encum- 
brance ;  but,  ^^  small  by  degrees,  and 
beautifully  less,''  it  dwindled  behind  into 
the  form  of  a  water  wag-tail.  His  thick, 
white,  corderoy  pantaloons,  wrinkled 
round  his  limbs  in  such  ample  folds,  that 
they  reminded  the  spectator  of  Sir  Peter 
Lily's  admirable  delineation  of  our  great 
grandmothers'  draperies,  while  his  boots, 
crinkled  down  to  his  ankles  like  Russian 
stockings,  left  nothing  unswathed  ex« 
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cept  his  feet,  which,  squeezed  into  sharp 
Chinese  points,  tottered  in  the  unsteady 
pre-eminence  of  right  and  left. 

The  increased  formality  of  Lord  Eg- 
glestone  was  easily  explained.  These 
two  gentlemen  were  just  sufficiently 
connected  with  the  Egglestone  family 
to  give  them  a  claim  to  general  ad- 
mission to  the  Castle ;  and  their  relation- 
ship to  the  Earl,  distant  as  it  was,  made 
bim  solicitous  to  obtain  for  them  a  tem- 
porary protection  from  the  ridicule  he 
knew  their  eccentijc  manners  and  sin- 
gular appearance  would  probably  excite. 
With  that  tenaciousness  of  respect  wbicli 
belongs  to  a  paucity  of  intellect,  be  felt 
jealous  of  the  least  failing  of  civility  to 
any  person  who  was  entitled  to  b^ar 
even  one  quartering  of  his  arms ;  and 
with .  that  mistaken  pride  which  usually 
accompanies  ostentation,  instead  of 
placing  these  gentlemen  on  a  jiist  level, 
by  balancing  their  intrinsic  merit  against 
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their  external  disadvantages,  he  assayed 
to  bolster  their  personal  respectability 
with  a  lame  a£Ssctation  of  extravagant 
dignity,  which  was  in  itself  almost  as 
ludicrous  as  the  peculiarities  it  was  in- 
tended to  conceal. 

At  the  moment  of  the  Earl's  entrance 
Lord  James  Warrenden  was  sitting,  or 
rather  lounging,  beside  .the  Countess  ; 
and  whilst  Dr.  Mallet  delivered  the  be- 
ibre^raentioned  oration,  his  Loidship 
had  been  balancing  his  owcijauteuil  on 
two  kgs,  by  restii^  one  elbow  on  the 
arm  of  Carolme's  chair,  and  swinging 
0ie  oth^  over  the  arm  of  his  own ; 
^^  Originals,  by  all  that's  sententiouis," 
whispered  be,  at  the  conclusion  of  tiie 
speech.  Caroline  turned  from  him;  to 
escape^  if  possible,  from  his  anticipated 
salire;  but  it  was  only  from  Scylla  to 
Charybdis:  the  comicaft  exfnression  of 
Orlatidk)'^  countenance,  whidi  at  thfett 
ttoffitent  iMit  ter  eye,  almoat  destroyed 
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her  assumed  gravity^  and  she  was  only 
relieved  from  her  ^nbtrrasstnent  by  the 
weloKue  summons  to  dinner. 

Having  already  acknowledged  my  par« 
tiality  to  Orlando,  I  am  unwilling  to 
oonfess  even  a  trifling  error  in  bis  con- 
duct^ and  therefore  I  am  almost  sorry 
to  relate,  that  daring  dinner,  with  irre- 
sistible persiflage^  he  contrived  to  draw 
forth  the  different  characters  of  the  two 
strangers  in  the  most  laughable  manner^ 
retaining  liis  own  gravity  and  politeness, 
whilst  the  rest  of  the  company — ^myself^ 
I  am  afraid,  included — ^were  in  a  roar : 
even  Caroline's  self-possession  gave  way 
before  the  contagious  hilarity  by  which 
all  were  infected,  save  only  Lady  Mar« 
garet  and  the  Earl ;  and  their  frowns, 
alois !  were  disregarded :  and  as  both  the 
Messietirs  Maillet,  with  the  happ)^  delu- 
sion of  self-Jove,  joined  in  the  merriment, 
unconscious  of  its  cbject,  no  dread  of 
wwaididg  suidi  invulnerable  feelings 
repressed  Orlaiido. 
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Farther,  my  love  of  truth  obliges  me 
to  add,  that  after  the  ladies  left  the 
diiiiDg-rooin^  the  gaiety  did  not  cease^ 
and  the  decanters  passed  and  repassed 
with  increased  velocity,  till  both  the 
visitors  were  nearly  intoxicated.  Mean- 
while Lord  Egglestone,  as  usual,  in- 
dulged in  an  unbroken  slumber.  I  do 
by  no  means  intend  to  excuse  Vere  on 
this  occasion «  ibr  he  was  in  &ct  the 
principal  aggressor ;  but  as  a  little  ex- 
tenuation, I  must  observe,  that  he  was 
always  remarkably  vivacious;  and  during 
most  of  the  time  he  remained  at  the 
Castle,  his  spirits  appeared  even  to  have 
acquired  additional  exhilaration.  But 
bow  could  it  have  been  otherwise,  whikt 
be  enjoyed  the  society  of  Lady  Eggle- 
Hone,  whose  presence  was  always  the 
harbinger  of  joy;  or  rather,  who  was 
herself'^  heart^asing  mirth"  personified? 

A  little  derangement  of  Dr.  Mallet's 
wig)  and  the  heightened  hue  of  his  com- 
plexion, on  his  entering  the 
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room,  gave  incontestable  proof  of  his 
actual  situation.— ^<  Where,  iirhere  is  my 
Ladj  ? ''  said  he  to  Vere^  at  the  same 
time  steadying  himself  by  Orlando's 
button*hole. 

^'  She  is  standing  at  the  next  table.-* 
Shall  I  lead  you  to  her  ?  '•  replied  Vere, 
as  they  advanced  towards  her.  Their 
approach  was  a  seasonable  relief  to  Ca- 
roh'ne,  who  before  had  vainly  endea-. 
Voured  to  escape  from  a  profusion  of 
compliments  with  which  Lord  James 
Warrendeii  pursued  her,  as  that  evening 
he  for  once  spoke  more  from  his  heart 
than  his  head.  ^^  Dear,  lovely  creature ! 
why  do  you  fly  me  thus  i^  said  he,  as  he 
seized  her  hand,  which  she  angrily  en- 
deavoured  to  withdraw;  and  at  the  same 
moment  tpeeting  Orlando's  eye,  she  co- 
loured deeply. 

I  know  not  whether  Vere  had  in- 
dulged l^ss  in  the  gay  libations  than  the 
rest  of  the  company  had  done,  or  whe- 
ther any  sudden  reflection  crossed  his 


174  A  T£AA   AXD    A  DAlu 

mincl,  which  had  the  effect  of  sobering 
htm,  but  certainly,  from  that  moment, 
not  the  slightest  symptom  appeared  in 
him  of  intoxication.  He  stopped  ab* 
ruptly,  but  the  Countess  us  quickly  ad-* 
vanced  to  meet  him,  and  looking  archly 
at  his  companion^  said  in  a  low  voice, 
^^  You  gentlemen  seem  to  have  been 
fully  occupied  since  we  left  you — Lord 
James  scarcely  knows  what  he  is  doing/' 

"  Pardon  me,'*  answered  Orlando, 
gravely ;  *^  he  seems  to  know  perfectly 
what  he  is  about ;  his  conduct  is  quite 
intelligible." 

His  Lordship  followed  her.  ^^  Why, 
child,  you  don't  pretend  to  be  angry,  do 
you  ?  Egad !  you  need  not  look  so  con* 
foundedly  frightened,  for,  'pon  honour, 
I  had  no  meaning  in  what  I  said.** 

*'  I  believe  your  Lordship  is  generally 
innocent  in  that  way,"  replied  Caroline, 
bursting  into  an'  unaccountable  fit  of 
laughter ;  ^*  but,''  added  she,  addressing 
Vere,  <•  true,  no  meaning  puzzles  more 
than  wit." 
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A  mixture  of  playfulness  and  sweet* 
ness  marked  the  expression  of  her  coun- 
tenance as  she  spoke.  V ere  felt  as  if  he 
alone  enjoyed  her  confidence ;  his  light- 
aoed  heart  danced  in  his  eyes,  and  Ca* 
roIine*s  cheek  glowed  beneath  their 
lustre. 

At  that  instant  Di\  Mallet,  having 
ascertained,  to  his  own  entire  satisfaction, 
that  it  was  indeed  Lady  Egglestone  who, 
stood  beside  him,  thus  commenced  his 
premeditated  discourse.  *^  Since  it  h^th 
pleased  Providence  and  the  Earl  of  Eg- 
glestone to  bring  me  into  the  company 
of  singers,  let  me  not  depart  —  hip  --* 
without  your  Ladyship— ^hip-^indulging 
me — »1iip---iiow  you  know  what  I  wauld 
say*". 

"  And  I  say  ditto  to  Dr.  Mallet,*'  re- 
joined Lqrd  Jaities. 

Caroline  moved  towards  the  piano- 
forte, rather  with  the  view  of  disengaging 
herself  from  her  guests,  than  in  the  hope 
of  contributing  to  their  amusement.     A 
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buffa  Italian  song,  of  great  beauty  and 
considerable  difficulty,  lay  on  the  in- 
strument, ivhich  she  directly  began,  and 
executed  with  equal  brilliancy  and  &- 
cility ;  whilst  the  animation  of  her  coun« 
tenance  admirably  accorded  with  tlie 
style  of  the  music.  The  sound  of  her 
voice  soon  collected  a  crowd  round  her, 
and  all  united  in  her  praise.  '^  Brava ! 
bravissima ! ''  reiterated  Colonel  Lumley, 
in  an  agony  of  delight. 

"  Bravissima !  indeed,"  whisperedVere, 
*<  and  yet  how  different  from  the  en- 
chanting airs  you  sung  the  other  morn- 
mg. 

"  Why,  surely,**  answered  she,  laugh- 
ing, and  looking  round  significantly, 
*^  you  would  not  have'  me  act  senti- 
mental tragedy  in  such  a  scene  ias  this  ?  *' 

*^  It  is  immaterial  what  part  you  play  9*^ 
said  Vere ;  "  you  are  yourself  in  all.'* 

A  loud  snore  at  that  instant  issued 
from  the  open  jaws  and  distended  nostrils 
of  Dr.  Mallet,  who  had  taken  refuge  in 
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one  of  the  inviting  fauteuils  that  stood 
with  open  arms  to  receive  him :  his  owq 
exertions  in  ,that  Vfay  waked  him ;  and 
suddenly  starting  up,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Better — something  better ;  I  knew  my 
prescription  to  be  infallible;  repeat  it 
every  night  before  going  to  bed ;  it  is  a 
specific  in  cases  of  insomnolency." 

A  universal  burst  of  laughter  here  in- 
terrupted the  worthy  gentleman^  in 
which  the  voice  of  his  son  was  heard 
'^  first  and  last,  and  longest  too."  But 
Caroline,  pitying  the  situation  of  the 
poor  man,  whispered  to  Vere  a  request 
that  he  would  persuade  him  to  retire } 
which  at  last  he  effected,  notwithstanding 
his  earnest  entreaty  to  be  allowed  ^^  to 
feel  Lady  Egglestone's  pulse." 

Whilst  these  scenes  were  passing  at 
one  end  of  the  apartment,  at'  the  other 
Mr.  Jeremiah  Mallet  had  been  displaying 
the  quintessence  of  vulgar  foppery  to  a 
groupe  of  young  ladies ;  yawning  most 
audibly  whenever  they    attempted   to 
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enter  into  conversation  with  him,  and 
talking  as  unremittingly  whenever  the 
music  commenced.  When  Orlando  had 
succeeded  in  persuading  his  father  to  re- 
treat, Mr.  Jeremiali  advanced  towards 
the  Countess,  and  addressed  her  with  in* 
aolent  ^miliarity,  at  the  same  time 
picking  his  teeth,  in  token  of  fashion- 
able negligence,  whilst  he  elucidated  his 
discourse  by  winks,  and  quirks,  and  nods 
over  his  left  shoulder,  "  So ! — ^What — 
Eh  ?— You've  sent  the  old  boy  to  bed  ? 
time  for  him ;  d — me  I  never  let  him 
bore  me  with  advice ;  ha !  ha  !  ha  ! '' 

"  At  least  I  imagine  you  seldom  pro- 
fit by  it,**  said  Lady  Egglestone  coldly. 

"  Why  no ;  can*t  say  I  think  Pm  ex- 
actly the  cut  for  a  patient  disciple." 

During  this  witty  observation,  be  de- 
posited his  toothpick  between  his  teeth ; 
and  drawing  up  his  pantaloons  with  both 
hands,  as  if  ascertaining  the  length  of  his 
galisses,  he  first  surveyed  himself  com** 
placently  fro«i  head  to  foot,  and  then 
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threw  a  conceited  glance  round  the  com- 
pany. Caroline  was  disgusted  at  his  for- 
ward impertinence ;  but  still  more  at  his 
undutiful  expressions  towards  his  fiither : 
"  Excuse  me.  Sir,"  said  she;  *'  you  seem 
by  no  means  to  appreciate  justly  your 
own  merits/'  The  puppy,  misunder- 
standing this  ironical  compliment,  turned 
with  a  simper  to  the  lovely  censor  ;  but 
the  grave,  steady  look  with  which  she  met 
his  eye  rather  confounded  him,  and  he 
'stood  for  a  moment  with  his  mouth  open 
staring  at  her,  the  picture  of  dismay. 
By  degrees,  recovering  from  his  stupefac- 
tion, he  replied,  "  My  merits !  why  aye, 
as  you  say,  I  believe  I  do  rather  under- 
value *em ;  and  yet  it  a'n*t  for  want  of 
being  told  of  *em  now  and  again.  This 
is'nt  the  first  time  I've  heard  of 'em  from 
a  pretty  woman  ;  ha !  ha  !  ha !'' 

**  We  ladies  often  talk  about  nothing,** 
replied  Caroline,  turning  from  him  with 
scarcely  repressed  contempt ;  and  willing 
to  be  r^ieved  from  similar  annoyances 
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for  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  she 
proposed  a  game  of, vingt-et-un,  in  which 
she  found  many  willing  associates.  But 
3he  was  not  much  relieved  even  by  this 
evasion.  Lprd  James  Warrenden  con- 
trived to  seat  himself  beside  her,  and  she 
found  it  impossible  either  entirely  .to 
evade  his  compliments  or  even  to  affect 
to  misunderstand  them.  Vere  placed 
himself  at  the  further  end  of  the  table, 
next  Miss  .Morton,  by  whom,  his  atten* 
tion  seemed  entirely  engrossed  j  and  yet 
he  found  leisure  to  remark,  and  even  oc- 
casionally to  assist,  Miss  Minden,.in  her 
laudable  attempts  to  confound  *^  that 
conceited,  impertinent,  ridiculous,  enter- 
taining little  Jeremy,'*  as  she  chose  to 
designate  her  new  acquaintance. 

It  seemed  that  evening  as  if  most  of 
the  party  had  agreed  to  represent  ^Ze 
Palais  de  la  Verithi  and  if  an  Asmodeus 
had  peeped  through  the  key-hole,  he 
would  have  seen  many  plans  and  passions 
unveiled,  that  in  general  concealed  them- 
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•  

sdves  in  treble  folds  from  view.  The 
>i?hist  table  had  broken  up  earlier  than 
usual,  and  its  combatants  had  separated 
in  partners,  as  before.  Lord  Egglestoo^e 
and  his  sister  were  in  close  conversation 
on  one  sofa  apart.  Her  Ladyship  ap- 
peared much  interested,  and  even  agi- 
tated ;  while  the  gathered  gloom  on  the 
&ce  of  the  Earl  showed  that  th&  subject 
of  their  conversation  was  not,  to  him  at 
leasts  particularly  agreeable.  The  words 
*•  highly  improper  j*'  "  indecorous  in  the 
extreme}*'  *^  eveii  a  Duchess  is  not  ex* 
empt  from  her  superciliousness  i  but  to 
be  impertinent  to  your  connexions !  and 
in  your  house ! "  These,  and  many  others 
of  similar  import,  were  occasionally  to  be 
overheard,  as  Lady  Margaret  raised  her 
voice  in  the  energy  of  her  discourse. 

At  a  distance  sat  theother  pair,  namely. 
Lady  Barton  and  my  Father.  Hefe  too 
the  Lady  was  the  most  loquacious :  but 
the  Duke  frequently  contrived  to  intr6- 

4 

duce  some  well-turned  complimeht»  sdme 
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appropriate  assent,  of  scene  shrewd  re- 
mark, in  the  same  tone  of  simplicity  and 
candour  which  in  his  Grace's  manner 
generally  accompanied,  and  sometimes 
concealed,  the  deepest  reflection  and 
unerring  calculation. 

In  another  part  a  groupe  of  tittering 
girls  and  idle  beaux  were  engaged  in 
guessing  conundrums.  A  chaise  longae 
supported  the  recumbent,  and  not  in- 
elegant form  of  Sir  Stapleton  Vaugbaa, 
who,  relieved  from  the  trouble  even  of 
acting  ennui,  indulged  in  all  the  real  and 
unsophisticated  delights  of  inanity,  and 
sweetly  sludibered,  undisturbed.  Letitia 
Minden  had  established  herself  at  the 
other  side  of  L«d  James  Warrenden  at 
the  card-table,  ready  to  appropriate  to 
herself  any  stray  compliment  that  either 
Caroline  refused  or  he  could  spare,  and 
indefatigably  looking  unutterable  things. 
Her :  itiotiver  simpered  and  played,  and 
ehatted,  and  was  appareiitly  only  intent 
on  keeping  up  the  ball  of  general  con« 
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versation,  and  on  contributing  to  the 
amusement  of  all  the  company  ;  but  at 
one  and  the  same  time  she  contrived  to 
listen  to  all  Lord  James  said  to  Caroline ; 
to  regulate  by  certain  private  signals  all 
her  daughter's  sighs  and  ogles,  to  watch 
narrowly  all  Miss.  Morton's  attacks  on 
Vere,  and  even  to  take  occasion  to  whis- 
per to  Colonel  Lumley,  that  her  eldest 
daughter,  **  her  dear  Amelia,  was  quite 
enraptured  with  his  taste  in  singing* 
Meanwhile  Lady  Anne  Macpharland 
sauntered  from  one  party  to  the  other; 
observing  all,  and  seemin^y  unnoticed 
by  any.  '       • 

When  the  card-party  .  was  finished, 
Lady  Egglestone,  Mrs.  Minden,  anfl 
Lady  Anne^  withdrew  a  little  from  the 
rest  of  the  company,  and  were  standing 
together  at  one  of  the  supper  tables. 
**  How  extremely  clfever  Mr.  Vere  is,"* 
said  Mrs.  Minden ;  ^^  I  declare  I  never 
laughed  more  in  my  life,  than  I  did  wtiim 
he  made  young  Mr.  M aHet  co'firtradiet 
S 
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himself  three  times  in  a  minute  about 
Catalani.'' 

"  And  yet,**,  answered  Lady  Anne, 
^^  that  was  not  so  difficult ;  for  you  know 
Mi's.  Minden^  where  people  only  repeat 
the  opinions  of  others  without  betraying 
their  own,  it*s  very  hard  to  be  always  con- 
sistent/' 

"  I  forgive  Mr.  Vere,  for  his  attacks 
on  the  son,**  observed  Caroline;  "  but  I 
hardly  forgive  myself  for  laughing  at  the 
old  man  :  he  seems  at  least  perfectly  in- 
offensive/' 

*'  That  i8"'^more  than  you  can  say  of 
the  youth,"  rejoined  I. — "  Oh  !  he  is  in- 
tolerable!'' exclaimed  the  Countess, 
with  warmth. — '^  I  hope  this  is  the  l^st 
time  I  shall  ever  be  in  Mr.  Mallet's 
society." 

Lord  Egglestone,  who  had  overheard 
only  the  last  sentence,  now  stepped  for« 
ward,  and  said  in  a  voice  almost  choked 
with  passion— ^^'  But  while  Mr.  Mallet 
islvk  your  Ladyship's  society,  you  might 
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at  least  show  him  common  politeness  as 
9913^  friend.  I  hope.  Madam,  I  may  invite 
what  company  I  please ;  I  hope  I  am 
still  master  of  my  own  house.  And  I 
mean  to  continue  so.  Madam.  Your 
Ladyship  knows  very  well  that  before  now 
I  have  introduced  at  Egglestone  Castle 
some  much  inferior  in  station  to  Doctor 
Mallet.  I  mean  of  much  less  respectable 
connexions.  Madam.  And  it  is  not  for 
those  who  have  been  so  honoured  to  ob- 
ject to  any  person  /  condescend  to  asso* 
date  with." 

So  sa3ring,  the  choleric  Earl  turned 
away  without  waiting  for  a  reply ;  nor 
indeed  would  he  soon  have  received  one. 
We  were  all  thunderstruck  at  this  burst 
of  passion ;  and  the  varying  colour  in  Ca- 
roline's cheek,  and  the  tear  that  swam  in 
her  eye,  showed  how  deeply  she  felt  his 
undeserved  reprehensions.  But  she  made 
no  observation  ;  and  looking  down  for  a 
moment,  she  turned  aside  to  conceal  her 
agitation.  Mrs.Minden first  broke  silence; 
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and  iirhile  hw-  sharp  little  hazle  eyes 
twinkled  with  pleasure,  she  whispered  to 
me,  '^  So !  so !  is  that  the  way  they  go 
on  ?  It's  early  days  yet  for  quarelling. 
But  that  is  always  the  way  with  such  un- 
equal marriages ! — ^Though  ske  certainly 
is  a  sweet  creature,  she  was  ncft  at  all  a 
match  for  the  Earl.*' 

"  A  very  unequal  match  indeed,"  re- 
joined I,^  with  warmth.  ^^  I  don't  know 
where  the  Countess's  eguai  is  to  be 
found.-^But  you  know,  Mr^  Minden, 
owls  cannot  look  at  the  sun,  and  some 
people  have  not  sufficient  capacity  to  un- 
derstand Lady  Egglestone/' 

Mrs.  Minden  did  not  venture  a  reply. 
But  I  believe  she  never  fi»*got  either  iim 
scene  or  my  observation;  aod,  if  possti;>le, 
she  hated  me  more  than  ever. 

From  thenceforward  a  perceptible  al-* 
teration  tox>k  place  in  the  conduct  both 
of  Lord  and  Lady  Egglestone.  Having 
once  allowed  his  natural  bad  temper  to 
burst  forth  unrestrained  by  the  presence 
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of  Strangers^  his  peevisbaess  knew  no 
bounds;  and  whenever  any  accidental 
circumstance  occurred  to  thwart  or  vex 
him,  his  impotent  fretfulness  vented  itself 
in  reproaches  directly  addressed  to  Ca-^ 
roline,  or  in  implied  taunts  still  more 
wounding,  and  which  Lady  Margaret 
was  sure  either  to  dictate  or  to  apply. 
Yet  Caroline's  temper  was  still  impertur- 
bable. She  neither  resented  his  caprice^ 
nor  seemed  to  court  his  favour.  Appa<» 
rently  conscious  of  her  own  superiorityt 
she  encouraged  herself  in  a  dangerous 
pride,  which  appeared  to  scorn  any  de* 
fence  but  her  own  innocence*— any  judge 
but  her  own  heart.  Yet  sometimes  com- 
passion for  her  husband's  failings  pro- 
duced from  her  a  submission,  which  his 
upbraidings  repelled  rather  than  extorted. 
Often  after  having  borne  all  his  way- 
wardness with  unmoved  placidity,  when 
she  has  afterwards  seen  him  writhing 
under  the  cantharides  of  Lady  Margaret's 
malevolence,  she  has  in  pure  pity  exerted 
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all  her  fascinating  powers  for  him  alone ; 
and  when  their  resistless  charm  has 
soothed  him  into  a  temporary  good  hu- 
mour, she  has  not  only  forborne  to  up- 
braid him  with  his  previous  injustice  to 
her,  bat  even  used  all  her  eloquence  to 
reconcile  him  to  himself. 

One  day  Orlando  happened  to  witness 
a  similar  scene :  ^^  What  an  inimitable 
wife  she  is ! "  said  he  to  me  afterwards. 
^^  Even  an  ugly  woman  would  not  take 
more  pains  to  please.'' — Some  moments 
of  deep  reflection  followed  this  observa* 
tion,  and  I  fancied  he  was  considering 
'*  would  Maria  Ogilvie  do  the  same  ? 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  bashful' virgin's  sidelong  looks  of  love, 
The  matron's  glance  that  would  those  looks  reprove. 

Deserted  Village. 

Lord,  Mamma !  how  you  iidgetted 
and  pushed  last  night/'  said  Miss  Letitia 
Minden,  the  next  mornings  as  she  negli- 
gently reclined  on  a  sofa  in  her  mother's 
dressing-room,  while  studying  the  roost 
becoming  attitudes  opposite  a  long  look* 
ing-glass.  ^^  I  wish  to  heaven  our  qua^ 
i^antine  in  this  stupid  old  castle  was  over, 
and  that  we  were  back  again  in  London. 
All  your  plans  and  projects  are  of  no 
use,  for  Lord  James  Warrenden  will 
never  come-to,  2tnd  we  are  only  wasting 
our  time  here."  .      . . 

"  And  whose  fault  is  it,  child,  that 
my  plans  don't  succeed  ?  If  you  don't 
catcl^  the  birds  I  bring  to  your  net,  am 
/to  blame?" 
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"  I  don't  know  who  is  to  blame,"  re- 
plied the  young  Lady,  as  soon  as  she  had 
completed  a  protracted  yawn;  *'  all  I 
know  of  the  matter  is.  Lord  James  is  not 
worth  the  trouble  he  gives  us ;  and  last 
night,  when  you  thought  nobody  saw 
you  pinch  me,  when  Lady  Egglestone 
answered  him  so  sharply,  I  can  tell  you 
Lady  Anne  Macpharland  was  watching 
you  all  the  time/' 

"  Lady  Anne  Macpharland  had  better 
watch  her  old  father :  in  spit6  of  the 
wonderful  talents  she  is  so  proud  of,  I 
am  much  mistaken,if  Miss  Morton  doesn't 
catch  the  Duke  at  last." 

**  Miss  Morton  !*— why,  she  is  despe- 
rately in  love  with  Mr.  Vere !  I  declare, 
Mamma,"  /rontiniied  the  young  Lady, 
laughing  as  heartily  as  fashion  permits^ 
"  you  are  always  so  engaged  in  disco- 
vering secrets  where  none  exist,  you 
never  see  what  is  passing  unider  ycrur 
nose.  Miss  Morton  has  quite  giveti  up 
the  Duke.'* 
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"  But  /  have  not  given  him  up  for 
her ;  I  intend  his  Grace  should  marry 
Miss  Morton,  on  purpose  to  spite  that 
Ladj  Anne." 

^^  Lord !  I  think  be  takes  much  more 
notice  of  Lady  Barton  than  he  does  of 
Miss  Morton  ;  and  I  told  you  before, 
she  is  dying  for  love  of  Mr.  Vere." 

"  As  to  Lady  Barton,  it  is  plain 
enough  that  he  can  only  flatter  her  out 
of  compliment  to  Miss  Morton ;  and  as 
to  Miss  Morton  being  in  love  vifith  Mr. 
Vere,  that  is  not  of  the  least  conse* 
quencei.*' 

"  I  don't  mudi  think  it  is,"  replied 
Letitia,  with  a  sneer  >  ^  for  he  seems  to 
be  Oyer  head  and  ears  in. love  with  Lddy 
Egglestone.'' 

^^  I  wish  to  God  he  was,  and  she  with 
hiiii  f  exclaimed  'Mrs.  Minden,  with  jn- 
voliintary  vivacity.  Letitia  openeii  her 
tyes  to  tbeir  fbHest  exiteat,  and  &xmg 
them  steadily  on  her  mother's  £ice,  after 
I  a»leaice  cf  sonre  moiimits,  inquiisd  the 
reason  of  thalwiifa  ?         t  ■     ' 
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"  Why,**  replied  she,  patting  her 
cheek,  ^^  what  a  little  innocent  it  is ! 
Can't  you  perceive,  that  if  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  and  Vere  even  flirt  together,  three 
of  my  wishes  will  be  gratified  at  once  ?*' 

«  As  how  ?"— «  Why,  first,  that  milk, 
sop,  Maria  Ogilvie,  would  be  thoroughly 
mortified.  Secondly,  my  Lady  herself, 
who  is  now  such  a  paragon  of  perfection, 
would  be  a  little  more  like  the  rest  of 
the  world.  And^  lastly.  Lord  James 
would,  a  thousand  to  one,  in  pure  pique, 
marry  you." 

'  "  As  to  his  Lordship  marrying  the," 
returned  the  fair  Letitia,  with  a  scornful 
toss  of  her  head,  "  I  don't  much  care 
about  it ;  I  am  tired  of  following  him 
from  place  to  place,  and  have  more  than 
half  a  mind,  to  give  him  up  at  once." 

**  You  are  a  great  fool,"  rejoined  her 
Mother,  "  and  always  were,  and  always 
will  be.  If  you  had  not  flirted  top  much 
with*  that  Sir  Stapleton.  Vaughan  last 
summer,  you  m^ht  have  been  married 
to  Lord  James  before  now.'' 
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"  No  such  thing,"  retorted  the  young 
Lady,  in  an  elevated  tone;  ^^  Lord  James 
never  took  any  notice  of  me  till  he  saw 
how  much  Sir  Stapleton  was  in  love  with 
me. 

^^  In  love  with  you !  ha !  ha !  ha !  how 
ridiculous !  Why,  he  never  even  looks  at 
you,  or  speaks  to  you,  or^-^no,  no,  don  t 
flatter  yourself  too  much,  my  dear — Sir 
Stapleton  could  not  marry  a  girl  without 
fortune,  and  would  not  think  of  you,  if 
he  could.** 

*'  But  I  can  telf  you  he  does  think  of 
me ;  and  it  was  only  kst  night  after  you 
went  to  bed — ^' 

"  What  ?*'  eagerly  inquired  Mrs.  Min- 
den,  finding  that  her  daughter  had 
checked  herself  abruptly. 

"  Why  nothing — only — he  came— I 
went'^— I  mean  after  I  went  to  my  room 
--in  short,  I  thought  how  much  hand- 
somer  he  is  than  Lord  James/' 

**  I  tell  you  whaty  Letitia,"  said'Mrs, 
Minden,  with  much  eamestaess,  *^  Sir 

VOL.  !•  K 
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Staj^eton  is  a  nikil^  gamester^  itnd  I 
never  will  coQsent  to  your  marrying  a 
man  without  a  sixpence.  So  £ur  as  jrour 
coquettiag  with  him^  to  pique  Lord 
James,  goes,  I  have  no  objection  ;  but^ 
remember,  I  will  have  no  flirtii^  with 
him  in  earnest.'' 

^VBnt  you  know,  Mamma,^'  replied 
the  youiig  Lady^  with  a  contemptuous 
smile,  ^^  Sir  Stapleton  would  never  think 
of  me/'  So  saying,  she  hummed  a  tune, 
and  taking  up  her  netting-box,  delibo* 
rately  left  the  room.  * 

Mrs.  Minden  £>r  some  numites  re* 
mained  thoughtful;  hut'^hsagth  cart^ 
duded  her .  reftectioast -by  recollecting 
that  ^^  Letitia  was  too  sensible  a  girl  ever 
to  think  seriously  of  marrying  a  man 
who  could  not  a£R>rd  to  let  her  live  in 
London;''  and  having  bo  consoled  her* 
self,  she  proceeded  to  £i3iish  a  letter  she 
had  already  be^n,  to  her  ^  dear  friend'* 
Mrs.  Ogilvie;  in  whidiihe  carefully  de- 
tailed all  the  passingscenes  at  the  Caatle ; 


dsHiVaag  i^ith;  pieculiar  mimitentsi  on 
those  in  which  C^laroline  And  Orbmdo 
wecse  tfee.  princofttl  actors*  Her  better 
tbds:  coDciudied:  ^f  How  much  I  wish^ 
my  dear  frwnd,  that  you  asid  your  amial* 
ble  Mam  werb '  her^  i  When  am  I  to 
coBgratulate  you  on  hef  union  with  Mr. 
Vere  ?  For  her  sake,  I  hope  you  will 
80011  stunnson  him  to  Llangvydr — for 
owfs^l  own  I  shall  regret  hisi  departure } 
as  he  is:  the.  veryM^  ahd  sbiid  of  ouv 
party;  all  gaiety,  vivacity,  and  spirit.  01 
suq)ect^  too^  oiir  bewitching  hostess  will 
Qot  ibe  very  MfOling  to  Ipsei  %o  plelsairif 
an  additioQ  as  he  is  to  our  ^society;  Hav^e 
fan '  n^er  ©een '  her  ?  •  She  is  certainly  *  a 
very  channing  woman; -^and  unSdoubtediy 
possesses i  the'  power  of  fkscinatton  to^  jk 
degi^e  I  n^ver  saw  eqiialled.  ^'  Ho^i^^i$ 
do  not .  reipe^t  liiii^  obdervbiidii'  to  tny  'fJU 
vourite  Miaiw ;  it  may  ^give  her!  uhesRii^ 
ness,  amd  lyou  know,  tmMr^  Vere  ig^p6>f 
sitifvejy  eiigaged  to'  }ier,>  eve^yit^kig^^i^ 
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safe ;  and  when  once  they  are  mamed, 
there  is  nothing  to  fear." 

^<  That  will  do/'  said  Mrs.  Minden 
mentally,  with  a  nod  of  satisfaction  yhnt 
it  was  only  mentally  that  she  made  the 
observation,  for  even  when  alone  she 
never  '^  committed  herself'  by  uttering 
all  she  thought 

Having  sealed  her  letter,  she  pro* 
ceeded  to  the  great  hall,  for  the  purpose 
of  depositing  the  precious  production  in 
the  letter-box  with  her  own  hands;  On 
entering  the  apartment  she  found,  to  her 
great  surprise,  nearly  all  the  party  as- 
sembled round  its  spacious  hearths.  At 
one  of  them  was  Lady  Egglestone  sitting, 
or  rather  kneeling,  on  a  low  stool.  Her 
figure  crouched  towards  the  blaze,  over 
which  both  her  lovely  hands  were  ex- 
tended; whilst  her  dark  pelisse  clung 
round  her  slender  form,  and  the  sable 
plumes  of  her  hat  contrasted  the  bril- 
liancy of  her  complexion*     Altogether 
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her  %ure  and  her  attitude  would  have 
formed  a  beautiful  picture ;  and  so 
thought  Orlando,  who  stood  gazing  on 
her  at  a  little  distance. 

Bat  it  was  not  alone  her  beauty  that 
be  at  that  moment  delightedly  contem- 
plated ;  her  "  Bohemian  pelisse  and  Cos- 
sac  cap  "  recalled  to  his  mind  the  por- 
trait of  Lady  Egglestone,  which  poor 
Mrs,  Bruce  had  drawn  in  all  the  glowing 
tints  of  gratitude  j  and,  in  the  orginal 
now  before  him,  he  fancied  he  beheld 
the  softest  virtues  and  the  finest  talents 

< 

blended  together,  *^  and  dad  in  an  an* 
gcVs  frame" 

The  expression  of  his  countenance 
was  not  unmarked  by  Mrs.  Minden^who; 
however,  interrupted  his  train  of  thought, 
by  expressing  her  surprise  at  finding  so 
large  a  party  returued.  "  I  thought,'* 
^d  she,  **  your  skaiting  match  was  to 
have  lasted  all  day  ?  "— -«  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  complained  of  the  severe  cold," 
^mwered  Vere. 
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''  And  besides,"  addM  Garelintfi  "it 
is  Valentine's  Day,  and  all  the  yavm^ 
ladies  are  anxiously  looking  fbrtlur^sdtu 
rival  of  the  post." — -At  that'  instant  the 
loud  and  twanging  horn  antiottn6ed  its 
welcome  approach;  and  in  a  few. moments 
the  budget  was  opened,  ami  Valentines 
Withoutnumbei  were  distributed  aniongst 
the  impatient  misses^.who;  crbwded  to 
receive  them ^  with  .anlidus'  forebodings 
of  their  contents ;  which. probably,  arose 
moi'e  from  retiroapection  thin  divination. 

Lady  Egglestone  had  retired  io  read  a 
letter  she  had.  taken  up  with  ^no  coxbrndd 
interest ;  and  those  who  renfiained  in  the 
hall  appeared  only  intent  on  exhibiting 
and  comparing  the  complimentaryjei^ 
d'tsprit  which .  each  had  received*  ^*  It 
was  fortunate  I  mentioned .  the :  ^ay  '<if 
the  month  yesterday,**  said  Lady  Barton, 
deliberately  folding  up  a  paper  she  Jiad 
received,  but  not  shown  :;'^  I  aiii:ccui«- 
vinced  some  of  these  Vdentines.  are 
written  by  our  own  party/'    <   .     : 
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«<Egad!  do  am  I,**  exclahned  Lord 
James  Warrenden^*  bursting  into'a  loud 
laugh.  *^  By  G — ,  Stapleton/'  continaed 
he  in  a  whisper,  and  seizing  the  Baronet'li 
arm^  ^  I  wish  you  would  take  this  girl 
off  my  hands— *see— is.  not  this  Letitia 
Minden's  own  writing  ?**  .  • 
..  ^  N09  indeed,'*. answered. Sir  Staple- 
ton,  with  warmth;  ^'  it  mif^r  be  the  moi- 
tber's,  but  Letitia  writes ;  c|oite  di£feri^ 
ently.'*  -  >  s  j        :  • 

I^ord  James  turned  quickly  iround,  and 
stared  at.hloi  for  a  moment;  then^added^ 
with  an  arch  .smile,  **  How  came  jfou 
to  know  Letitia's  hand  so  well.?'' 

Sir  Stapleton  answered  in  a  low  tone, 
and  the  two  gentlemen  left  the  room 
arm  in  arm,  in  close  conversation. 

There  was  scarcely  an  individual  of 
the  party  who  had  not  received,  some 
packet  out  of  this  impo(rtant  post-fa^; 
and  though,  on  comparing  the  Valen- 
tines, a  similarity  in  the  witing  of  many 
was  observable,  yet  son]ue  Wjeare  pe<?uliarly 
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appropriate  to  the  persons  to  ^i^faom  they 
vere  addressed.  Orlando  received  one, 
the  envelope  of  which  for  some  time  at- 
tracted his  attention,  as  it  was  painted  in 
curious  devices.  The  border  was  com- 
posed of  peacocks'  feathers,  united  at 
each -corner  by  a  head  of  Argus  adorned 
with  spectacles ;  and,  in  the  middle,  a 
cupid  was  drawn  quenching  his  torch  in 
a  lake,  out  of  which  rose  a  temple,  de- 
dicated "  d  V Absence.**  On  the  other 
side,  the  ,border  was  of  the  flower  the 
French  call "j&cw^^e/'theEnglish"  heart's- 
«ase/'  represented  with  withered  Jeaves 
-and  drooping  buds ;  and  the  device, 
Cupid  conquered  by  two  potent  adver- 
saries, with  a  motto,  *^Le  Temps  et  FOubli 
detruisent  V Amour ^ 

The  Valentine  enclosed  within  this 
typical  envelope  contained  only  these 
lines  from  Metastasio : 

'^  Tremo  per  te— 'chi  ti  -consiglia^  o  stolto 
A  fissar  le  pupille  in  volto  a  Nice  ? 
.  Ah!  guardati infelice : 
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Cadrai  ne'Iaeci  suoi.    Nice  ^  vezzosa 
(Pur  troppo  anch'  io  lo  so).    Nice  ha  nel  viso 
Un  dolce  non  so  che,  che  a  tutti  d  grato ; 
Che  nessun  sa  spiegar ;  che  in  vano  oqu'altra 
EiDuIa  Ninfa  ad  imitar  s'affiuma  :*- 
——^Mai  se  di  lei  t'accendi 

Mai  non  sperar  piu  bene 

Sempre  le  tue  catene 
Sempre  dovrai  soffiir. 

Se  vorrai  fido  amarla 

Riposo  non  avrai 

Se  penserai  lasciarla 
Ti  sentirai  morir ! "  * 


*  I  tremble  for  thee  !-*  Ah !  be  wise, 
Nor  gaze  too  long  on  Nysa's  eyes. 
Fond  youth,  beware ! — her  sjrren  art 
Too  sure  will  steal  thy  heedless  heart ! 
Nysa  is  lovely : — yes,  too  well 
I  know  her  soft,  resistless  spell ; 
1  know  that  o*er  her  beauteous  face 
There  beams  a  charm,  a  nameless  grace, 
That  none  can  paint,  though  all  must  own 
The  charm  of  Nysa's  self  alone ! 
—Yet,  ah !  beware ! — for  shouldst  thou  love, 
No  future  joy  thou  e'er  shalt  prove. 
Condemn'd  to  drag  an  endless  chain, 
And  thy  lost  freedom  mourn  in  vain  j 
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Orlando  shuddered  as  he  read  ;  and  d 
cold^  Convulsive  thrill  crept  through  his 
veins  i  but  the  idea  that  these  warning 
lines  came  from  Maria  Ogilvie  rushed 
across  his  mind,  and  in  dn  instant  de- 
stroyed the  effect  I  hM  int^ttded  to  pro- 
duce by  them.  **  Hie  notice  is  as  inde- 
licate as  unnecessary,*'  thought  he ;  and 
the  momentary  diffidence  of  himself  which 
they  at  first  excited^  was  as  rapidly  suc- 
ceeded by  a  resolution  to  brate  rather 
than  to  fly  the  danger  he  was  supposed 
unable  to  resist.- 

How  difficult  it  is  to  seizfe  the  pi>t)per 
season  for  advice  i  There  is  a  nioment 
when  reason  may  anticipate  jpassion,  and 
her  steady  light .  serve  as  a  beacon  to 
deter  the  novice  from  approacfeiBg  ^^"' 
ger :  p»s  but  th^t  iiw>toent,  and  tet 
passion  otice  spread  it§  delusions  Oter 

If  tDtfstant  thou  lier  chai:mi&  adore, 
Thy  bosom's  peace  reluVns  ho  ifloVe ; 
If  wise  too  late,  ttidn  ch  iiw'st  the  dart, 
What  then  teintM  ^-^a  blfe^fling  heait.— 
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the  senses,  the  very  warning  becomes 
an  ignis  fatuusj  tbat^  in  pointing  out  the 
Circean  pool,  but  lures  the  victim  the 
more  quickly  to  destruction ! 

Hastily  folding  up  liie  paper,  Orlando 
put  it  into  bis  pocket,  and  with  a  hurried 
step  left  t^ie  hall,  and  turned  towards  the 
library*  He  itad  opened  the  door,  and 
advanced  some  few  paces  into  the  room; 
befiyre  he  had  in  any  degree  conquered 
his  emotion,  or  was  at  all  aware  that 
others^  nearly  as  agitated  as  himself,  were 
already  in  the  apartment  into  which  he 
so  abruptly  entered.  He  was,  indeed^ 
scarcely  conscious  of  his  own  intrusion^ 
when  Lord  Egglestone  brushed  past 
him  vnth  evident  marks  of  displeasum 
in  his  countenance ;  and  Or lando,  looking 
up,  observe^  the  Countess  standing  at  a 
table  with  an  o{>en  letter  in  her  hand, 
and  Lady  Margaret  Leyden  in  the  r^ 
cess  of  an  <^[^a[te  window.  Her  bade 
was  turned  4o  tbe^ioM  at  whioh  he  hadr 
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entered,  and  she  was  equally  unconscious 
of  bis  prjesence,  or  of  the  Earl's  absence? 
when,  in  no  gentle  voice,  she  exclaimed, 
**  You  are  quite  rights  brother ;  I  have 
heard  of  such  a  thing ;  so  extraordinary 
a  proposal  could  only  proceed  from  a 
vulgar — '* 

She  had  proceeded  thus  far,  when,  in 
the  zeal  of  declamation,  she  turned 
round,  and  meeting  Vere's  astonished 
and  indignant  glance,  her  dismay  was 
almost  ridiculous.  During  her  speech 
Lady  Egglestone  had  silently  drawn  up 
her  head  to  the  utmost  point  of  dignity 
that  her  naturally  commanding  figure 
permitted ;  and  from  that  imposing  alti- 
tude did  her  steady,  penetrating  eye, 
meet  the  cowering  glance  that  escaped 
from  under  Lady  Margaret's  half-closed 
lids.  ^'  Proceed,  Madam,"  said  .Caro- 
line, with  haughty  calmness.  But  this 
i0junction  her  Ladyship  found  it  impos- 
sible to  obey,  and,  after  a  moment*s  de- 
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liberation^  she  rushed  in  silence  out  of  the 
door,  which  Orlando  opened  for  her  with 
an  obsequious,  and  not  unintelligible,  bow. 

feeling  the  awkwardness  of  his  situa- 
tion, Vere  determined  to  follow  her; 
but  a^  that  moment  he  perceived  Lady 
Egglestone,  who,  sinking  into  a  chair, 
had  burst  into  tears.  To  have  witnessed 
the  sorrows  of  any  young  and  lovely 
woman  would  have  been  afiecting }  but 
to  see  one  who  was  usually  joy  itself 
personified,  and  who,  scarcely  a  moment 
before,  might  have  awed  a  world — to  see 
her  thus  subdued,  was  to  find  her  irre- 
sistible. 

The  door  was  instantly  reclosed ;  and 
Orlando  standing  beside  Caroline,  hold- 
ing both  her  hands  in^  his,  whilst  he  in- 
coherently gave  utterance  to  all  the  ten- 
derness and  sympathy  that  filled  his 
bosom ;  her  head  involuntarily  fell  on 
the  arm  that  supported  her,  and,  for 
some  minutes,  some  dangerous  minutes, 
she  abandoned  herself  to  the  delight  .of 
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listening  to  his  soothing  tones.  Her 
tears flo^ved  faster;  but  now  she  fett  only 
the  luxury  of  woe. 

Its  intoxication,  however,  lasted  but  a 
few  seconds  :  hastily  recovering  her^ell; 
she  turned  from  Orlando,  and,  rising  with 
assuitied  composure,  whilst  a  faint  blush 
passed  over  her  cheek,  •**  You  must  for- 
get, Mr.  Vere,  that  you  have  witnessed 
these  foolish  tfears.  I  am  ashaMed  of 
myself,  fyt  feeling  Lady  Margaret^s  sar^- 
casms  so  deeply." 

"  Impertinent  woman  !  *'  exclaimed 
Vere,  impatiently,  '^  she  deserves — " 

**  Stop,  stop,  do  not  condemn  her  un- 
heard,**  interrupted  Caroline,  with  one 
of  her  sweetest  smiles.  "  In  this  in*, 
stance  /am  to  blame:  this  letter,*'  added 
she^  **  infcrms  me  of  my .  sister's  ap- 
proaching marriage;  and  in  the  first  agi^ 
tation  of  receiving  this  intelligence,  I 
quite  forgdt  all .  my  jkxH)irs  as  '  hostess, 

•  »  • 

etid-very  ii^eohsi^ierately  proposed  going 
fdvi  &m  days  to  the  parsonage.    For  an 
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ioitant  I  never  recollected  I  was  Lady 
Eggiestone ;  I  thought  I  felt  .only  as 
simple  Caroline  Bellenden*  I  tnust  now, 
however,  follow  my  Lord,  and  tell  him  I 
have  regained  my  senses."  So  saying, 
she  left  the  room,  still  evading  Orlando's 
eye,  with  a  modest  consciousness  that) 
told  more  than  volumes  of  words  could 
have  expressed. 

As  soon  as  she  was  gone^  Vere  seated 
binitelf  in  the  chair  she  had  just  quitted ; 
md  there  did  he  remain  for  some  tinae^ 
indulging,  not  analyzing  his  feeiings.  Iii 
the  course  of  his  deliberations,  he  drew 
many  conclusions  from  premises  that 
p^haps  Wduld  not  have  appeared  quite 
incofisEtovettible  to  an  unprejudiced  jodg* 
ment;  Bat  the  positions  which  to  him 
appeared  most  undeniable^  and  to  which 
he  most  frequently  irecurred^  were,  that 
L^dy  Egglestone  was  indubitably  the 
mMt  enchauting  woman  -  that  ever  was 
Greeted ;  and  that  she  was,  m  defiano^ 
of  aU  -appearttne^St  as  indubitably'  utat 
3 
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happy;  from  whence  it  resulted,  ^  priori^ 
that  it  was  his  bounden  duty  to  do  every 
thing  in  his  power  to  obtain  her  confi* 
dence^  and  console  her  affliction. 

I  know  not  how  milch  further  this 
train  of  reasoning  might  have  carried  him^ 
or  how  long,  under  other  circumstances^ 
his  reverie  might  have  lasted,  had  not 
his  meditations  been  interrupted  by  the 
sound  of  the  dinner  bell ;  and.  as  he  pre- 
pared to  obey  its  summons  he  mentally 
ejaculated  *^  Lovely,  interesting  Caroline! 
how  readily  would  I  sacrifice  my  own  ex- 
istence to  contribute  to  your  happi- 
ness !  '* 

But  his  ideas  were  soon  diverted  into 
another  channel^  when,  oii  joining  the 
company  assembled  in  the  drawing  room, 
he  beheld  that  same  Caroline,  who  was  so 
lately  the  object  of  his  commiseration, 
now  with  a  countenance  radiant  in  smiles 
and  bright  in  beauty,  receiving  the  adii» 
lation,  and  returning  with  unembarrassed 
playfulness,;  the  compliments  addressed 
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to  her  by  all!  The  table  round  which 
most  of  the  phrty  were  collected  wa9 
strewed  over  with  drawings ;  and  Lady 
Barton,  with  much  self  gratulation,  was 
doing  the  honours  of  a  portfolio,  which 
Orlando  soon  discovered  contained  spe* 
cimens  of  Lady  £gglestone's  masterly 
performances. 

However  much  Vere  admired  the  art 
in  which  he  now  for  the  fitst  time  disco* 
vcred  Lady  Egglestone  so  particularly 
excelled,  the  scene  before  him  was  so 
little  in  unison  with,  his  actual  feelings, 
he  almost  felt  resentment  both  towards 
the  flatterers  and  the  flattered^  And  as 
he  watched  her  animated  countenancci 
her  beaming  cheek,  and  the  arch  smile 
with  which  she  returned  some  whispered 
compliment  from  Lord  James  Warrend»[2i 
he  could  scarcely  refrain  from  exclaiming 
audibly,  ^'  Capricious  woman !  your  hap* 
piness  consists  in  vanity — not  love/' 

Dinner  was  announced,  and  Lord 
James  drew  Lady  Eggestone's  arm  within 
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Kis,  with  a  degrad  of  &miEftri(rf  at  that 
motnefiit  particularly  ofl^siv^  tb  Yere, 
who^  ad  they  pMs^d^  atbopeddowD,  and  in 
a  low  ton^  6f  Xiiillery  43ongmttDrlated  Ca- 
roline on  her*  upeedy^  recovery.  She 
stqpt,  as  if  iflcllned  tcv  answer  him ;  but 
his  jealous- pique  overoattie  his  discretion; 
and  turning  abruptly  from  her^  he  offered 
his  arm  to  Miss  Morton* 

The  painful  irritation  of  Vere*s  feelings 
in  some  degree  communicated  itself  to 
his  temper.  Daring  dinner  he  was  at 
times  even  captious,,  particulaiiy  with 
Lord  James^  who^  perhaps  too  conscioat 
of  its /true  cause,  seemed  to  take  a  plea- 
sure in  exciting,  and  a  pride  in  tolerating 
his  unusual  humour.  Perhaps  also  his 
Lordship  rejoiced  in  finding  any  oppor- 
tunity of  affiBCting  a  superiority  over 
Orlamio.  Either  ^from  arecideat,  or  from 
some  ^her  cause,  after  the :  ladies  retitedi 
Vere'  beeaihe-  en^ged  in  a  political  ar** 
gutintent,  whibh  protracted  his  atay,  and 
that df  1ii0  opporient,  for/^ome  timeafter 


,^\mEAR*7aa>  a'bit«n  til 

dmimng  rbom  i  ahd  wkea  >  be^  at  "^Il^igth 
joined  them,  ht  peiiceiwd  Lady  EggliJ- 
i^tfe,  )subyi»i])ded  by.  ia  gi^ope  df  ladies 
kBd^stitlmxs^i  witlk  LirdJames  j  as  liiiiuit 
standing  besiddfctr;'  •     ;  :  .    ' 

The  convetisation  had  turned  on  tb^.play 
of  "  The  Xwa  0  .VerRna/' 

and  Colonel  Lunoley  was  zealously  de- 
feodifigtbt^  infidelity  of  FrDtheriis J  ''Jh 
hiidut^^  sdd'h^-i^^ii  would  liav!c  been' a 
very  treason-  to  fbeautir  to  :be  constant. 
You  kndwr  Lbdy  Eggkstone^     .  :i. 

"  Unheeded  vcfWs  iiay  heed/ulljr  be  brqken ;. 
And  he  wante  wtt,  thai"  wants  resolred^ill    "  * 
To  team  hia  wit  to  ekchaag^^  the  bad  ftH^better."* 


Why.  certainly,'',  excfaimed  Lord 
James^.;witb  A  self*au/£dent  laiugb,  ^<^  if  I 
rofdembetf  ady  i^ngf>f  ^siocliold-fa^ioned 
»tufir>  his  etaha^g^  wnsi.a.  co^foundi^tl 
^aKfor  tihe  bjetlefifC.^didiPlt.Jle,  give  up  # 
peffsepiitii)giovefsi<:k  d^nisej,  who  by  hflr 
own  confession  was  withered  and  (igly> 
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f6r  one  that  was  the  boast  and  glory  of  a 
court  ?  Any  man  would  have  been  a  fool 
that  had  not  done  the  same/' 

'*  But  was  it  not/^  said  Caroliae^,  '^  his 
per6dy  that  noLade  his  first  love  bo  ^neglect 
her  looking  glass/  that  the  air' 

"  Starv'd  the  roses  in  her  cheeks 

And  pinch'd  the  lily  tinctare  of  her  filce. 

His  looks  were  ^her  souFs  food;'  and 
to  my  mind,  he  should  have  Toyed'  her 
yery  want  of  besluty  inore  than  all  the 
dazzling  charms  of  her  rival/'T^In  siaying 
this,  her  eyes  accidentally  met  Vere's, 
and  a  deisp  blush  rniintled  on  her  cheek ; 
but  at  the  same  moment  she  turped  with 
an  air  of  coquetry  to  Lord  James,  atid 
requested  him  to  arrange  one  of  the 
roses  that  had  fallen  from  her  hain. 

^^  I  condole  with  you  on  the  news  ftom 
Llangwydr,  Mr. Vere,"  said  Mrs.  Minden 
«ibruptly,  who  just  then  joined  the  |)sii;tyi 
apparently  unconscious  of  what  was 
passing. 
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Wbat Dews?''  hastily  inquired  Vere, 
in  an  agitated  voice.--**^  Dear  me,  I  am 
surprised  \^Ofi  should  not  have  heard  it : 
poor  Mr.  Ogtlvie  is  I  suppose,  by  this 
time  dead  and  buried ;  for  Mrs.  Ogilvie 
tells  me  in  a  letter  I  received  to-day, 
that  his  physicians,  had  declared  he  had 
not  many  hours  to  live/' 

Orlando's  expressive  countenance 
plainly  told  his  feelings  on  receiving  this 
intelligence ;  but  his  merciless  informer 
aiSected  not  to  notice  his  distress,  and 
proceeded  in  the  execution  of  her  mali- 
cious design.  •*  This  will  save  you  the 
trouble  of  going  to  Wales,'^  pursued  she 
in  a  half  whisper ;  *'  for  of  course  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Ogilvie  must  ke^p  quiet  while 
the  deep  mourning  lasts,  and  when 
it  is  over  no  doubt  they  will  come  to 
town." 

"  Pardon  me,**  replied  Vere,  •'  I  must 
go  directly  J  I  shall  leave  this  to-morrow.*' 

"To-morrow!  So  soon!"  reiterated 
Caroline^turning  suddenly  round,  though 


tJUlthan  she  had .  apfiareotiy  tiiwb /only 
Ijateniog  to  Ldtd  James..  \..i;\; 

^  Yea»  i  t(V0km:ow  certainly,"  repined- 
OrUndi) ;  :and  adding^  io  a  low  tone,  ^T 
&ar  I  biive  alreadyjsbiid  tod  long:^'  hei«fi^ 
the  room  and  retired,  not  to  sleep,  ^^ 
to  *^  maditate  e'en  io  nmdne&kJ*  >  '  t     : 
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CHAPTER  X. 

•  •  * 

Gnicias  ai  cielo  day,  que  ya  del  ougIIi^ 

Del  todo  el  grave  yugo  ha  sacudido  . 

Y  que  del  viento  el  mar  embravecido 
Yer^  desde  la  tierra  sin  temeilb 
Ver§  colgado  de  un  sutil  cabello 

La  vida  del  amatitiB  eai&ebecido 
.  £n:ei|gaSo8o^eirpradQnnfCido 
fiordo  4  las  Yoces  que  le  avisan  dello.* 

,  .  Garcilaso. 

*,♦».»  .     .  •  ' 

The  last  few  iioiiirs'  bad  oceasioiMl 
violenst  rortdiutiom  ki^  ^  mitid  <^  Ch> 
laadd.    Jiikp^ntrnt  lediags  of  interest 

♦  Translation  by  Lord  Holland, 
Thank  Heaven,  I've  lived  then  from  my  neck  to  te^ 
l!he  heavy  yolte  that  long  my  strength  opfSrest  i  ' 
'  The  heaviag  aea  which- boisterous  winds  infi^st    ' 
Inow9in:vi^^$rQmdK)re*vand|eel;Qo.ixaar);  :   \\\.\: 
Csn see su^endrt ^>y a sip^jle hah^  .,i  ,1*,;       .,; 
The  lover's  life  wiUi  &ncied  bliss  posse^t, 
III  danger  slumbering,  cheated  into  rest. 
Deaf  ^  advice-  that  wooM  Ws  i&  declare.     Y' 
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and  pity,  in  witnessing  Caroline's  tears 
in  the  morning,  and  the  jealous  irritation 
which  her  coquetry  in  the  evening  had 
excited  in  his  breast,  served  to  impress 
on  his  judgment  the  unwilling  conviction 
that  his  heart  was  no  longer  free. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  represent 
Orlando  Vere  as  a  faultless  monster, 
whom  the  world  ne'er  saw ;  I  describe 
him  as  he  was :  and  surely  if  ever  similar 
errors  may  be  pardoned,  his  may  claim 
some  indulgence ;  for  never  will  there 
again  be  seen  so  resistless  a  temptation 
as  that  to  which  he  was  thea  exposed. 
In  the  relative  situation  in  which  he  and 
Lord  Egglestone  stood  to  each  other,  it 
was  impossible  tor  him  to  avoid  a  degree 
of  peculiar  intimacy  with  the  Countess, 
and  that  intimacy  was  at  6rst  accelerate4 
and  increased  by  the  roost  laudaUe  mo- 
tives both  in  Orlando  and  Caroline.  On 
bis  arrival  at  the  Castle  he  had  felt  con- 
scious of  having  once  entertained  a  de- 
gree of  illiberal  prejudice  against  her ; 
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add  therefore  with  generous  candour  he 
was  but  the  more  anxious  to  make  her 
reparation,  by  forming  a  more  just  esti* 
mation  of  her  character.  The  circum- 
stance also  of  Lord  Egglestone's  mar« 
riage  having  iqjured  his  own  individual 
prospects,  led  him  to  be  particularly 
scrupulous  in  regard  of  his  feelings  to* 
wards  the  woman  who  was  the  innocent 
cause  of  that  injury,  and  even  prepared 
him  from  peculiar  delicacy  to  see  all  her 
merits  in  the  strongest  point  of  view. 
That  very  circumstiuic6  too  induced 
Lady  Egglestone  to  be  particularly  de« 
wous  to  obtain  his  friendship :  conscious 
that  she  temporarily  encroached  on  his 
texpectations,  if  not  on  his  rights^  she  ex*- 
erted  all  her  winning  powers  to  procure 
his  forgiveness  $  and  where  was  that  stoic 
to  be  found  who  could  resist  those  powers 
of  &scination  f 

To  Orlando  they  were,  alas!  peculiarly 
dangerous ;  for  in  her  he  had  unfortu- 
nately  found  united  all  the  various  and 

VOL.  !•  I. 
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,  almost  contradictory  qualities  that,  blend- 
^d  together,  fulfilled  his  ideia  of  female 
excellence.  Young,  witty,  beautiful,  gay , 
almost  volatile,  her  charms  at  once 
dazzled  and  attracted ;  and  though  with 
heedless  vivacity  she  sometimes  seemed 
to  hover  round  the  brink  of  all, we  hate, 
her  innate  delicacy  taught  her  to  ^top  at 
t^at  indivisible  point  that  constitutes 
perfection*  Yet  even  her  beauty,  her 
talents,  her  elegance,  would  have  failed 
to  captivate  him,  had  her  character  been 
.deficient  in  more  essential  points;  but 
the  mildness  and  equanimity  with  which 
she  bore,  alike,  the  bitter  taunts  of  Lady 
IVIargaret,  and  the  wayward  caprices  of 
the  Earl,  proved  how  thoroughly  she 
l^iew  and  practised  those  calmer,  every- 
day virtues,  that  alone  can  ensure  do- 

While  Vere  was  drinking  to  the  very 
dregs  the  intoxicating  cup  of  love,  he  had 
been  unconscious  even  of  his  danger. 
His  engagement  to  Miss  Ogilvie,  and  his 
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connexion  with  the  Earl,  were  both  so 
sacred  in  his  mind,  that  lie  had  hitherto 
ccmsidered  them  as  shields  from  every 
temptation ;  and  he  conceived  it  an  ab« 
solute'  impossibility  that  his  affections 
could  ever  be  engaged  by  any  but  Maria ; 
more  especially  by  the  wife  of  Lord  Eg- 
glestone:  indeed  the  very  thought  of 
such  a  possibility  was  repugnant  to  his 
souL  What  then  were  his  feelings  when, 
in  the  solitude  of  his  own  apartment,  the 
painful  truth  flashed  on  his  mind ! 

No  quality  in  his  character  was  more 
con^icuous  than  the  promptitude  and 
decision  with  which  he  always  resolved 
and  acted.  Accident,  and  subsequent 
re£ed;ion,had  revfialed  to  him  his  positive 
situation,  and  with  the  honourable  6rm- 
ness  that  uniformly  distinguished  him, 
he  determined  no  longer  to  trust  himself 
within  the  dangerous  sphere  of  Caroline'^ 
influence;  but  to  return  to  Maria  Ogilvie, 
and  as  soon  as  possible  to  fulfil  his  En- 
gagements with  her/    <*  Thank  Godl'* 
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« 

lieve  tl^  danger  he  fewred  really  existed  ? 
On  the  other  hand,  his  duties  towards 
Maria  Ogiivie  admitted  cl£  no  question ; 
and  judging  what  was  right  for  him  to 
ioj  as  impartially  as  be  would  have 
decked  on  the  coi^uct  of  andther,  he 
cotitiimed  in  the  painfiil  but  necessary 
fesolutioB  of  leaving  the  Castle  the  fol- 
lo^g  niorning. 

How  difierent  waa  his  departure  from 
Sgglestone,  to  what  his  arrival  had  been! 
He  had  entered  it  with  careless  spirits 
^  a  loind  at  ease :  the  sounds  of  mirth 
9Qd  reveli^  wdcomed  bis  approach ;  and 
^^9  ^^  joy,  an^d  eleganc^,  shone  in  all 
<h«»  lustre  round  him!  Now  a^  dark, 
^<^  cheerless  ittoming  in  Februai^  wit- 
^^^^^  bif  fyvev^dh  The  srni  had  stcarcely 
^^Q>  and  had  notyec  dispersed  the  dense 
*^oiids  thM  obscui^  hifi  feeble  rays,  and 
^  bfetek  frost  slill^  parched  the  sterile 
gr^nd.  The  wind  whistled  through  the 
leafie^^lif  jn^hes  of  the  long  avenue,  and 
fef  the  flt«t  tim^e  for  many  a  day  the  in* 
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■ 

said  he,  ^^  it  is  still  time  to  fly/  I  never 
professed  to  feel  the  warmth  of  pasdon 
.  for  Maria,  abd  therefore  my  sentimeat^ 
towards  her  are  unaltered  t  my  esteem 
for  her  can  never  be  diminished,  and 
more  than  that  I  never  assumed*  Hef 
generous  conlSdence  in  me  will  prevent 
her  seeking  to  -discover  my  concealed 
agonies  $«6^and  I«-I  alone,  will  be  the 
victim :  CaroMne  will  never  know,  neve^ 
&el  .the  :pangB  that  I  feeli'^  At  ^» 
thought  his  heart  beat,  and  his  temples 
throbbed  j  but  wliett  he  reeolleeted  the 
persevering  assiduiti^  of  Lord  Jamed 
Warrenden,  and  the  air  of  coquetry  vith 
ivhich  foir  the  first  time  Caroline  bad  thri 
night  reoeived  his  attetitionb,  a  cold  tre> 
\  mot  ran  through  his  veins^  and  he  paeeo 
^4iis  coom  in  agony. 

At  one  time  he  determined  to  slay  f<'f 

purpose  c£  watching  his  hated  rivals 

warning  Caroline  of  her  danger) 

►wing  as  be  did  the  rectitude  of 

Nnd  principles,  how  could  he  b^ 


\ 
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« 

iieve  tbe  danger  he  fewred  really  existed  ? 
On  the.  other  hand,  his  duties  towards 
Maria  Ogilvie  admitted  of  no  question ; 
and  judging  what  was  right  for  him  to 
doj  as  impartially  as  be  would  have 
decided  on  the  conduct  of  another,  he 
contimied  in  the  painful  but  necessary 
resolution  of  leaving  the  Castle  the  fol« 

lowing  morning. 

■ 

How  difibrent  was  his  departure  from 
Sggiestone,  to  what  his  arrival  had  been! 
He  had  entered  it  with  careless  spirits 
and  a  mind  at  ease :  the  sounds  of  mirth 
and  revelft^  wekomed  his  approach ;  and 
figirt,  and  j<yyr^  and  elegance,  shone  in  all 
ihm?  lustre  round  hitti!  Now  a^  dark, 
eiMf  cheerless  morning  in  February  wit- 
imsed  bi^&rewdL  The  sun  had  scarcely 
yisen,  and  had  notyee  disper^d  the  dense 
^onds  thtft  obscur^id  hifi  feeble  rays,  and 
a.  bldck  iVost  st^Il^  parched  the  sterile 
ground*  The  wind  whistled  through  the 
leafess.brdnehes  of  the  long  avenue,  and 
ibr  the  flt«t  tinie  for  many  a  ^ay  the  in* 
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t^rior  of  the  Castle  wore  a  corresponding 
gloom.  Of  its  gay  and  busy  inhabitants, 
none  were  yet  stirring,,  save  here  and 
there,  a  few  stray  solitary  servants :  the 
fires  were  not  lighted;  the  windows 
scarcely  opened)  and  as  Orlando  passed 
the  doors  of  the  drawing-rooms^hesawthe 
chairs,  the  tables,  the  couches,  in  the 
same  position  in  which  they  had  been 
left  the  night  before ;  but  where  was  the 
enchantress  of  this  scene  ?  when  would 
he  again  live  over,  except  in  memory,  the 
happy  hours, those  rooms  had  witnessed. 

He  turned  abruptly  from  them  ;  and 
proceeding  to  the  breakfast-room  with 
parched  and  thirsty  lips,  hastily  swallowed 
a  cup  of  cofiee  whilst  his  carriage  drove 
round;  and  was  congratulating  himself 
on  the  trial  being  over, ,  when  the  room 
door  suddenly,  opened,  and  to  his  asto- 
nishment he  beheld  Lady  Egglestone 
enter,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  Lord. 

A  loose  muslin  .wrappei:  .m]arked  the 
negligence  of  her  attire,  and  an  unusual 
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paleness  overspread  her  countenance. 
**  Why,  Vere,"  exclaimed  the  Earli 
^  how  comes  this  sudden  departure  ?  I 
had  no  idea  you  meant  to  leave  us  so 
soon  till  Lady  Egglestone  told  me." 

"  I  have  received  some  letters,  which 
oblige  me  to  go,'*  stammered  Vere,  in  a 
voice  scarcely  audible. 

"  Aye,  aye,  I  understand — I  under- 
stand— you  know,  wlien  a  lady's  in  the 
case — ^but  how  soon  do  you  expect  to  be 
married,  eh  ?'* 

Lady  Egglestone  took  up  a  newspaper, 
and  turned  to  the  window ;  Vere,  in  a 
hurried  tone,  replied,  "  I  don't  know-^ 
it's  quite  uncertain,  my  Lord ;  but,  good 
bye,  good  bye ;  I  will  write  to  you  frorh 
home,  where  I  must  stop  a  day  or  two." 

*'  Well,  God  bless  you,  my  boy ! — but 
stop — I  don't  see  the  box  of  maps  you 
said  you  would  take — ^here,  Thomas  !— 
Robert!"— 

And  the  Earl  advanced  to  the  window, 
to  give  reiterated  orders.  Orlando  gazed 
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for  an  instant  on  Lady  Egglestone,  and 
then  addressed  her  in  ah  almost  unintel- 
Jigible  ^^  farewell/'  Caroline  raised  her 
eyes  to  his ;  her  paleness  was  succeeded 
by  a  vivid  flush ;  but  the  hand  that  was 
extended  to  his  was  as  cold  as  ice.  ^'  Fare- 
well ! "  said  she,  in  a  low,  but  steady 
voice ;  "  I  scarcely  expect— I  ought  not 
to  wish  to  see  you  again  till  after— I 
mean  as  you  are  now — but,  believe  me, 
you  have  my  best  wishes  for  your  hap- 
piness  in  every  situation." 

Vere'a  hand  trembled  as  he  held  liers, 
and  he  gazed  in  silence  *on  her  varying 
colour.  "  I  am  told,**  added  slie,  with  a 
melancholy  smile,  '^  that  Miss  Ogilvie 
ought  not  to  like  Lord  Egglestone's  wi&; 
but  when  she  is  yours,  at  least  do  not  let 
her  hate  me.  Tell  her,  I  hope  she  will 
let  me  be  her  friend.  Perhaps,  too,  you 
will  bring  her  here,  and  let  me  introduce 
her  to  these  halls,  of  which  she  will  one 
day  be  the  mistress.  In  the  mean  tirne, 
give  her  from  me  this  bracelet ;  it  is  a 
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mere  trifle,  but  she  will  accept  it  from 
your  hands.'' 

Caroline  had  unftstened  the  clasp  that 
bound  her  little  wrist,  and  placed  her  gift 
in  Orlando's  hand,  before  he  could  in 
any  degitee  subdue  his  emotion  suffix 
cientfy  to  reply.  At  last,  he  pressed 
both  her  lovely  hands  to  his^  lips  with 
invxduntary  f^rvotof,  and  eUclMming,  in 
a  tremblitig  ni^ee^  <^  God  bless  you  !•  **  he 
vusfaed  initothe  ctftriagcs  >an^>^asdriv(eh 
ahnost  unconseious  from  the  door. 

He  bad  traveltod  several •  mites*  before 
he  had  suttcient  resohitfon-evertto  Ibok 
at  ther  bracelet  he  still  grasped  in  his 
haad;  yet  tbe  soft  voice  of  the  donoir 
stil}  .funded  in  bis  ear ;  be  still  f^tt  tfie 
gehtie  pressure  of  her  hand ;  still  gazed 
mi  her  irarying  countenance:  At  length 
some  letters  engraved  on  the  clasp  at- 
tracted his^  attention,  and-  with  inde- 
Btribable!' ^motion  be  reiad'  the  word 
^'  SeomMuitii^  "  Unknown  too  long,  or 
baowntt)0i9ooii>^^  thought  he  I  and  the 

hS 
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bitter  sigh  and  scalding  tear  that  accoiof 
panied  this  reflection  gave  a  momentary 
reliefto  his  aching  heart. 

The  solitude  of  his  own  house,  to 

« 

which  he  .now  returned,  served  hot  to 
confirm  the  melancholy  that  had  taken 
possession  of  hi$  mind ;  whilst  the  splen* 
dour  and  gaiety  of  Egglestone  Casde, 
as  each  scene  recurred  over  and  over,  to 
bis  memory,  ibirmed  a  painful  contrast 
to ,  the  gloQiq  and  silence  of  his  actual 
situation.  He  had  seldom  resided  in 
; — i^-^hire,  and  was  therefiire  almost  to- 
tally unacquainted  withhis  neighbours} 
but  even  had.  it  been  otherwise^  the  acci« 
dental  company. of  strangers  jieyet  can 
supply  the  want,  of  domestic  society ;  of 
the  presence  of  the  Xar^*,. whose  be- 
nignant powers  shed  a  blessing  on  the 
household  scene.  . 

But  it  was  not  only  in  his  daily  wan- 
derings through  the  cold  and  empty 
apartments  that  he  felt  with  full. force 
their  cheerless  void  i  it  wits  in  the  waka- 
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iul   hours  of  the  night,   in  his  broken 
slumbers  and  his  feverish  dreams,  that 
the   image  of  Caroline  took  ^  the  most 
powerful  possession  bf  his  imagination, 
and  that  he  recurred  the  oftenefst  to  her 
parting  "\¥6rds.      The  idea  of  another 
ever  being  mistress  of  those  halls,  which 
owed  all  their  attractions  to  her  alone, 
was  paih^l ;  but  that  his  wife  ^ —  that 
Maria  Ogilvie,  •  should  thus  supplant  Ca- 
roline— was  intolerable.    ^ 
.   These  reflections  unavoidably  led  to  a 
conjparison  between  the  cibjects  of  them; 
and  as  the  dazzling*  image  of  Caroline 
presented  itself  to  his  mind  ip  all^  thd 
splendour  of  her  charms,  the  unattrac^ 
tive,  unpresuming  Maria;  sunk  into  still 
deeper  shade.     At  other  times,  when 
angry  with  himself  for  the  injustice  hd 
thus  involuntarily  showed  to  her,  who^' 
for  so  many  years,  had  bestowed  all  her 
affection  oil  him  alone,  he,  with  fruitless 
endeavours  tQ  make  h«r  a;  veparation'6>r 


fi38  A  YEAR  AND  A  DAY. 

the  wrongs  .  with  which  his  ows  coil^ 
science  upbraided  him^  would  £>rce  his, 
thoughts  to  dwell  on  all  Maria's  merits ; 
on  her  mildnefls,  her  charity,  her  benief 
volence :  eiren  at  those  moaneilts  the  ret 
collection  pf  Caroline  recdving  and  dei* 

serving  the  blessings  of  all  around  Iimv 
j^U  would  recur  (a  him  y  and  m»:  wi^ 
waid  heart  bisstow^  oa  her  alone  that 
praise  reasoii>.woidd  fsfai  h«t«:tictorted 
for  another. 

It  wtos  fMOrtibuhitly  uin&rtttnate  that 
Orlamlo  did  Slot  at:  ooeertprocMd  to 
Wales  on  his.  lm»wg  Egglestbnes  had 
he  done  SO)  or  had  Mrs;  JMKrideB'ddi** 
vfyed  to  him  therera  letter  with  which 
the  was  entrusted^  perhaps:  beimdicrous 
designs  would  have  been  asxrtoipietcjjF 
frustrated^  ar her  exp^etations  had  been 
faafled  by  hi#  abraept  dcpmbttie*  But) 
alas !  fitte  at.  that  moinent  seemed  to 
hefriend  her  alonei  WhttefOslaaHhidte 
ilagfod):l»Si>j[Quw^ffrorii.idayj  todays,  and 


Aom  day  to  dajt  Mt  m  mcroued  re- 
pugDuee  to  jMursue  it,  the  fottowmg 
lettor  .arrived  fitooi  Mm  Ogflview 

«  To  OatANtto  Vb«e,  Esd. 

^^ If,  amtfbt  the.gaietiea  afnd deiigfats 
of  Xgl^esloQe  Casife)  jon  hnve  had  din^ 
tobettoir  a  thought  oh  theinmerablcpha- 
habitaats.  of  Uiaagwydr  ( wfaich^ '  from 
your  long  Mlencej  I  aitvalmcMt iodiaed 
to  doubt)^  jour  iriU  perhaps  alreadjf  havfe 
aiKEicipated  the'  mdancboly  ^  eivnt  of 
which  I  amiiiowtainforin  jou,  immefy^ 
the  death  of  Mr.  Qgilvie^  which*  ogcop* 
red  fivtt  days  ago. 

^^Of  my  own^  feeUngs  oo  the'ootesioii 
I' iviH  say  notbmg }  nor  >  ehouUiiv*  ev«« 
fkiw^  faavfi  obtruded  obrsehres  cb'  your 
rseoUectioii)  waa  ^it  not^^thafc  I*  conceived 
tfi  pOTsiU^/yoa  migfat  'tbinbt  ofrvnderi 
taidngp  i  ftfadjirksdoie^  ijaakioS  Visitmg'  out 
house  of/ knourniBg:;*  b|]tf>«at  preseo^  my 
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daugbter/and. myself  fecfl  untequal  to  re- 
^^^iving  .even^  yob;  though  ^ray'do  ocft 
attribute  our-^bus  dediniitg  ycMir^-vi^t  to 
any  unkind  motives ;  on  the  contrary,  it 
proceeds  ^s  much  from  ijonsideration  for 
your  feelings,  as  for  our  own. 

^*  During  the'l&st  twb  months  we  have 
received  much  more  frequent  intdli- 
^ence  of  you 'than  your  own  correspond* 
«nce  afioFdedy  both  from  niy  friend  Mrs. 
Mihden,  and  your  friend  >  Sir  Otoirge 
Montgomery,  who  is.  still  in  :Qurineigb- 
bourhpod.  ^  Their  cpmnmnications  often 
'jrelieved  the  anxieties  your  silence  had 
oicastoned,  byassuring  us  you  were  well, 
gay,  and. happy.  Maria's  spirits  have 
been  much  depressed,  which  ;I  partly  at- 
tribute 'to  her  clo»e  stttendance  on  her 
poor  fitther.  jIn  such*  scenes  as  those  we 
have  lately  passedrhev  virtues  ace  proved} 
and  though,perfaap5^he  would  be  eclipsed 
by  many  in  more  brilliant  circles,  ye(^  in 
consoling  ithemiseiiies  of  a  sick  chamber, 
^rr soothing theagbqii^sof  a  dying-4ied^ 


iDjr.chiid  can  never  be  sm-passed ! '  Bdf 
^e'  will  yet  be  rewarded,  and  I^  shWIl 
iive  to  see  my  darling  happy «  '"'      '     - 

^^  Maria  desires  me  to  sdy^she  would 
have  written  to  you  herself,  had  she  beeii 
equal  to^  so  doing ;  ^nd  she  begs  you  will 
not  imagine  she  is  ill,  which,  thank  God ! 
is  really  not  the  case.  ^  .  .- • 

?*  Believe  me,  my  dear  Veire,  ^'  •' 

^  Your  sincere  friend, 

"  Jane  Ogilvie/* 

JfyA  Orlando  been  as  deeply  interested 
in  4&^eMainingthe  real  feelings  of  Maria's 
hearty  ^H  in^contfouling  the  emotions  of 
his* own,  hiik  translation  of  this  letter, 
and  consequent  decision,  would  probably 
have  been  different  from  what  it  actually  , 
was.  In  the  reproof  it  coni^eyed,  h^ 
would  only  have  discovered  wounded 
affection  ;  and  in  the  very  ipro>hibition  <^ 
visiting  Llangwydr,  an  anls:»)us  lovef 
would  have  traced  the  expectation  of  bil 
acrival  jbere.  i.B6t  srfe:  the'  Jtiomeili  it 
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reached  Orlimdo,  be  had  m^iied'hii&» 
self  into  a  .  beliefs  tiiat  in  the  pit* 
sent  state  of  his  £^Mng^  it  would  be 
but  deceitful,  aod  even  crud,  to  offer 
vows  and  protestations  to  Mam,  wheil 
every  thoughtf  every  feding,  was  aoo» 
therms.  'He  piefsiiaded  himself  ^lat  even 
Maria,  confiding  and  loibuspeotibg  i  as 
she  was,  could  not  fail  to^  discover  the 
real  state  of  his  mind  during  his  present 
agitation ;  but  that  if  their. meeting  was 
a  little  delayed,  he  would  have  regained 
a- degree  of  cCMnpMui7e<  andt  sel^jd^m- 
roaad  which  would  saUe  her  rmanya 
bitter  ^ang,  both- present  and  future. 

With  this  train  ^of  thought  he  reoeived 
Mrs*  C^ilvie'«'  peiWtssfon  to^  delay  h» 
journey  to  Llangwj)rdr  almoM:  as  a  re- 
pjcievc;;'  andiSQAtdbing' up  bis  pen,  be 

« 

bast%'  wrote .  bia  acqntesiceniee.  in  the 

probibttiion^r  befene  his'  fdetings  of  plea^ 

*    .  •  • 

si^e  i  at.  <  tbei  receipt .  difvife  ^bad  in  any.  de^ 

^e^«ub^ded» 

:    SM<iii>fBbMti  tisa^  ¥6re  indi^gdd  in  a 
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temporary  exhilaration  of  spirits^  of 
which  he  dared  not  investigate  the  cause; 
but,  ahis !  he  was  now  embarked  on  the 
sea  of  passion,  and  doomed  to  be  tossed 
on  its  highest  waves.  The  return  of  the 
post  brought  him  a  letter  from  Sir 
George  Montgomery,  containiqg  but  a 
few  lines,  and  those  evidently  written  in 
agitation,  inquiring  the  reason  of  his 
delay  in  coming  to  Llangwydr,  and  urg- 
ing his  immediate  presence  there.  ^^  Are 
you  aware,"  said  he,  **  of  thef  interpte- 
tation  your  conduct  may  bear?  Aild  do 
you  remember,  that  neglect  on  one  side 
justifies  retaliation  on  the  other  ? '' 

A  conviction  of  part  of  the  truth  now 
suddenly  occurred  tohim^  The.  inbti- 
Ugence  of  him,  wbioh  Mrs.  OgiKie  men* 
tioaed  having  received  from  Mrs.  Mio- 
deii  and  Sir  George^,  wias' then  in  truth 
a  condemnation  at  his  conduct  ?  And 
hi$^»  being  forbid  ta  vmt  Llangwydr, 
though  Sir  George  was  evidently  re- 
ceived therje,  was  the  commenoement  of 


^34  A  TEAR  AKD  A  DAT^ 

the  threatened  retaliation?  The  Valen- 
tiiie,  too,  livhich  he  had  always  attributed 
to  Maria  Ogilvie,  was  now  immediately 
construed  by  him  into  undeserved  re- 
proach and  accusation;  and  because,  in 
his  own  opinion,  his  actions  had  hitherto 
been  innocent,  he  instantly  absolved  his 
•conscience  from  that  censure  which  his 
thoughts  too  justly  merited;  and  rapidly 
passing  from  one  extreme  to  another^ 
he  transferred  at  once  to  others  ^atl  the 
anger  and  condemnation  which,  till  then, 
he  had  voluntarily  bestowed  only  on 
himself. 

I  have  frequently  observed,  that  men 
seldom  consider  themselves  degraded  by 
the  undeserved  reproaches  of  others; 
but  that  very  few  have  the  courage  to 
submit  to  the  humiliating  reproofs  of 
their  own  conscience,  when  a  little  plau- 
sible sophiistry  can  relieve  them  from  the 
torment,  by  throwing  the  blame  else- 
where. -  On.  this  occasion^  V6re,  like  a 
person  in  the  delirium  of  a  fever*  was. 
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deprived  of  his  usual  correct  judgment. 
At  one  moment  he  fancied  it  possible^ 
that   Sir    George    himself  might   hftve 
sought  to  rival  him  in  Maria's  regard. 
But,  again,  fao^  was  such  an  idea  con- 
sistent with  the  kind  and  even  affection- 
ate tenour  of  all  his  letters ;  and  more 
especially  with  the  friendly^  zeal  witfe 
which  he  now  urged  Orlando's  returning 
to  her?  Various  doubts. and  painful  sus- 
picions    succeeded    each    other  in  his 
mind ;  and,  at  last,  but  one  unfortunate 
conviction  remained,  namely,  that  the 
greatest,  if  not  the  only,-  attraction  for 
him  which  Maria  had  ever  professed  was 
now  destroyed!'  She  was  no  longer  in 
his  eyes  the  generous,  confiding  girl,  who 
would  almost  as  soon  shrink  from  sus^ 
pecting  the  character^  of  one  she  loved> 
as  from  degiading  her  own ;   and  he 
thought  with  horror  of  the  possibility 
of<  her  .one  day  proving  a  jealous  wife, 
possessing  no  charm  herself,  and  envious 
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of  w&y  Other  vOtQAn:  her  very  aC- 
ifictioQ  for  hioi  adding  to  hia  remorse 
for  his  involuntary  indifference  to  her, 
Apd  perpetuating  the  struggle,  in  him  ta 
eonceal,  and'  in  her  to  discover,  the 
Ji<^ele$s  passion  which  lurked  in  the  in- 
snost  recesses  of  his  soul.  He  shuddered 
fit  the  pficture  his  fancy  had  thus  drawn^ 
and  exclaimed  impetuously,  '^  At  least 
that  fate  ia  not  yet  irrevocalirfeu'' 

But  bis  mind  wa£(  still  too>  mudi  dis- 
turbed to  allow  him  even  to  9scdrtaia 
clearly  whM  he  actually  wished,  much 
less .  to  decide  positively  what  be  ought 
to  do.  The  more  he  refleeted,  the  more 
(difficulty  did  he.  find  in  detepniiniiig ; 
aikd  feeling  that,  iitlbei  foresent  aitoadon 
:of  hjs  mind»  deUbesatton  was  idaelesa^ 
itod  sbtitude  irksome,  be  cesdved  to  quit 
•shire }.  andi  id  a  few  hours  raftclr  he 


^t       »■■! 


had  taken  this  determination,  he  was 
on  his  road  to  London ;.  leaving  Sir 
George'^  letter  unanswered,  and  only 
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intent  on  finding  some  present  distrac* 
tion  for  his  thoughts,  determining,  as 
too  many  others  fittally  have  done,  to 
postpone  reflection  to  a  more  conve^ 
nient  season. 
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ebullition  of  feelings  it  is  sanctioned  by 
the  maturer  judgment  which  now  teaches 
him  to  prize  the  &r  superior  excellence 
that  he  has  permanently  chosen.    At  the 
time  he  loved^  or  rather  believed  he  loved 
me,  i  was  not  worthy  of  him,  for  I  was 
not  capable  of  justly  appreciating  his 
character.     I  almost  intuitively  dkco» 
yered  the  little,  trifling  deficiencies  iH 
fitshiomlblenkanners  which  marked  the  dif^ 
ference  between  him  and  the  gayet  mem* 
bers  of  Lady  Barton^s  circle  in  Hanover 
Square ;  and  I  had  not  sense  enough  to 
penetrate  the  veil,  and  see  that  intHnsic 
merit  which  still  more  distinguished  him 
firom  my  daily  coilipanions.    In  Aort^ 
in  the  ^rvour  of  my  imaginationj  I  had 
raised  a  chio>era  of  human  perfection) 
which  I  never^  or  at  least  till  Very  lately^ 
found  any  mortal  to  resemble.    It  is  no 
wonder,  then,  tiiat  I  considered  lo^e  as 
the  beau-ideal  ^  a  heated  fancy>  Or  that 
I  learned  to  beUeve*' religiously  in  all 
Ladv  Barton's  wordlv  maxims  reswotinir 


A  Y£AR  AND  A  DAT.  241 

^gocd  connexion  and  eligible  establish-' 
menu*  I  conceived  it  wholly  unnecessary 
to  be  in  love  with  the  man  I  married^ 
provided  I  was  morally  certain  I  was 
ndt  in  love  with  any  other.  For  it  would 
be  hypocrisy  in'  me  to  pretend  I  ever 
was  in  love  with  Lord  Egglestone,  and 
you  know  I  never  afiected  to  be  so* 

"  But  I  was,  and  am  sincerely  grate* 
ful  for  the  princely  settlements  it  pleased 
his  Lordship  to  offer  me,  unportioned 
as  I  was,  and  which  I  considered  as  the 
means,  apparently  unbounded,  of  grati- 
fying those  wishes  I  felt  were  at  least 
imiocent,  namely,  conferring  benefits 
on  others,  and  procuring  for  myself 
those  domestic  but  expensive  amuse* 
ments  which,  though  once  far  beyond 
the  reach  even  of  my  hopes,  had  latterly 
become  to  me  almost  the  necessaries  of 
existence,  from  the  prodigal  kindness 
of  Lady  Barton.  Yet  in  continuing  to 
receive  them  from  her  generosity,  I  ex* 
perienced  at  least  as  much  pain  as  plea- 

vo£.  I.  M 
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Aire;-  thon]^,  sti  accepttiig  f^em  iram 
the  smmficenoe  of  ny  faiwbsad^  I  iMl]r 
jmagioed  I  incurred  a  debt  of  grajtitudf 
{  should  bttve  had  equai  {iride  aod  ptei- 
sore  in  iwpaying.    As  to  the  dificiietiGC 
tQ  oin*  ag«9  you  will  langii  wfaen  I  (021 
you— iMt  Lord  Egglestoor,  tidng  evefl 
senior  to  my  dearest  father,  gav«  Uoi) 
is  my  eyes,  an  additional  daEm  to  re- 
gard:  for  in  that  respect,   at  least,  I 
traced  a  resemUaace  to  myheloved  ps^ 
rent,  aiid  I  &ncied  I  liked  Uun  the  b^ter 
fiom  that  very  ekcmnstaftce.     As  Id  his 
titles  and  dignitfes,  or  liis  ^lisnost  iatirp 
ininable  ancestry,  and  moat  honoonifalp 
lioii8e*-H9ii  these  addenda  I  had  fiottfaaa 
been  discii^taai  to  iiestow  a  mometitf* 
consideration.  Perhaps, bad  I  been  stwait 
of  all  which  those  dignities  ^entailed,  0^ 
decision  would  have  bieea  iar  diftrent* 
for  who  would  wear  a  crown  of  gM*^ 
thorns,  if  it  were  ooly  to  serve  as  a  dask 
im  the  forehead  of  Gain,  to'8^aratebii> 
#M9  bis  bfethren,  aaid  expd  htfli^^^ 
his  father's  house  ? 
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^  JuMd  not  tdD  yoQ^  dearest  Jidta,  that 
I  am  disafpoisted  at  not  lieingable  te^go 
to^imicaithisoecasioo;  but, alas!  lean- 
Bot  at  pcesent  leave  the  Casde.  What 
would  I  not  giv«  for  4>ne  dajr^  one  hoor, 
at  the  vdciar  parsonage  j-^^Skimcibiines  vrheti 
I  am  alone  I  dhutiny  eyes^  and  tfamk  I 
^utt  seated  in  the  little  green  parlour 
between  yon  and  my  fatber^^I  almost 
fmcy  I  hear  his  voide*.  •Isee'inimagiiu 
ation  itbe  iviliite  muslin  blind  ils^ping 
agasost  the  open  casement,  and  smeU  the 
carnations  in  the  little  flower  knot  i 
aee  tbe.old  pasteboard  .screen,  tottering 
4m  its  hase^  and  dangling  by  one  bow  ctP 
&ded  funk  riband,  which  my  dear  father 
would  nairer  Imve  renewed,  because  it 
was  the  last  work  I  finished  befi»re  I  went 
to  live  with  Lady  Barton.  Then  I  think 
^jour  swing,  and  of  the  cupboard  in  our 
hsA'iPooakjfia  which  you  kept  your  books, 
and  I  my  boflEinet3^«-and  my  dear  iather^s 
fild  wjg•b0K^9  thai  we  made  into  an  rnnir^ 
ChifMst*    And  liiep  I  think  of  the  Sun* 

M  2 
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day,  when  I  was  too  late  for  church,  and 
ran  aH  the  way  to  overtake  you  an^my 
father ;  and  when  I  came  up  with  yon  at 
the  church  door,  you  discovered  I  had 
been  retrimming  my  siik  bonnet,  which* 
I  had  made .  very  smart  before,  but  left 
uncovered  behind,  and  my  father  sent 
me. home  in  disgrace.  And,  then  Julia, 
when  I  have  thought  over  all  these  things 
again  and  again,  I  burst  into .  a  hearty 
fit.  of  crying,  and  then — why  then  I  ge- 
nerally wash  my  face  in  a  little  milk  of 
roses,  throw  up  the  sash,  and  put  my 
head  out  of  window  to  prevent  my  eyes 
looking  red,  run.  down  stairs  into  which* 
ever  of  these  costly,  apartments  happens 
at  the  time  to  contain  most  people,  and 
then — the  Countess  of  Egglestone  is  the 
gayest  of  the  gay< 

^<  Julia,  it  is  a  melancholy  thing  to  live  in 
a  land  of  strangers,  where  our  feelings  are 
misunderstood,  and  our  actions  miscon- 
strued, without  one  human  being  to  share 
in  our  sorrows,  of  even  to  join  in  our 
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employments.  This  is  melancholy ;  bat- 
it  h  dangerous  to  meet  one  solitary  ex- 
ception. To  feel  that  one  individual 
does^  exist,  who  could  sympathise  in  our 
feelings^  and  sooth  our  griefs ;.  and  at  the: 
same  time  to  know  that  where  there  is. 
every  virtue  to  command  esteem  or  se- 
duce affection,  that  there  it  would  be  a 
crime  to  love**' 


^  EggkiUme  Cm^k,  2d  MdrtA.    . 

^^  And  so,  my  sensible,  sober,  good» 
affectionate,  dearest  sister,  you  are  pleased 
to  suppose  from  my  last  letter  that  I  am. 
unhappy,. and  therefore  resolved  to  make 
what  is  supposition  regarding  me,  reality^ 
regarding  jcourself.    Do  you  not  know^ 
me  well  enough  to  be  aware,  that  becausa 
it  so  happened  that  the  cloud  which  sup^ 
ported  the  Cynthia  of  the  minute  waa 
rather  black  at  the  moment  of  my  writing: 
to  you,  in  all  probability  the  next  instant 
would  bring  the  brighter  sunshine.    Anv 
X  not— the  envied,  flattered  Lady  Eggle*^ 
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itoiie?  and  am  I  notyin  sober  seriousness^ 
one  of  fOTtime's  greatest  favourites  f 
Ought  I  Xhtn  to  feel  a  distaste  fi>r  the 
sparUiiq;  cup  she  has  ofiered  me,  because 
» little  Cff  the  ^d  of  human  life  is  mixed 
in  it9  iugredieiits  ? 

*'  Since  yoa  ask  me  the  plain  question^ 
i  will  acknowledge  my  Lord  has  ocea;^ 
sionally  a  little  pomposity  hi  bis  tnanneni; 
but  I  now  begin  to  consider  it  only  as  an 
heir  Ioom>  that  has  descended  to  him 
w'Jth  his  other  entailed  property;  and 
my  submission  to  it  is  the  peppeircorit 
rent  I  pay  for  my  life  interest  in  hW 
honours  :  however,  I  confess  my  submis*^ 
sion  43  Tiot  ftlwj>ys  tame ;  sometimes  1 
latTgh  at  hiri?;  till  it  ends  m  his  laughing 
idth  me,  and  I  have  oflen  gamboled  htntr 
out  of  an  iir  temper,  before  he'  was  at  aB 
conscious  of  having  been  in  one.  Tbii 
^lan  however  does  not  always  succeed  r 
^specially  when  my  noble  sister*in-law  hi 
present,  who  not  only  takes  every  op* 
p6rtunity  of  wounding  my  feeflings,  but 
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uses  her  best  cndeavouni  to  gain  over 

ny  Lord  to  her  side  of  the  question. 

Her .  envenomed  bites  oftener  give  me 

pain,  than  I  am  willing  to  acknowledge ; 

and  flometimes  she  so  successfully  pro* 

vokes  me,  that  I  do  not  take  the  trouble 

of  defending  roySelf,  out  of  pore  disdain.' 

As  ibr  instance  now — I  believe  I  once 

mentioned  to  you  a  Mrs.  Bruce  whom 

I  met  at  Brighton.  She  »  very  poor }  and 

I  have  placed  her  in  a  cottage  in  this* 

park,  for  which  I  am  a  regular  tenant  ia. 

my  Lord.  Some  new  clothes^  which  I  had 

ordered  for  her  little  children^  were  just 

brought  home ;  and  as  I  had  amused  my. 

self  with  the  idea  of  surprising  poor  Mrs. 

Bruce,  by  dressing  the  dear  little  crea* 

tares  myself  in  their  unexpected  habili-. 

ments»  I  thought  it  no  crime  to  take. 

them  to  the  cottage  myself .  yesterday: 

morning,  which  I  did  accordingly  before 

breakfast :  quite  forgetting  that  a  Coun-- 

tess,  to  walk  out  without  two  footmen,  is 

petit  treason  J   but  to  carry  a  bundle 
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under  her  Right  Honourable  arm  is  high 
treason.    Lady  Margaret  happened  to 
witness  my  crime»  high  poised  in  air»  out 
of  her  bed-room  window ;  an4  on  my  re- 
turn to  the  Castle  she  met  me  in  the  hall, 
and  interrogated  me  as  to  where  I  had 
been,  in  the  most  impertinent  manner. 
I  have  however  found  out  that  I  can  at 
any  time  look  her  ifialevolent  Ladyship 
into  silence :  and  finding  her  upbrmdings 
could  neither  make  me  confess  or  beg 
pardon  before  my  own  servants  (most  of 
whom  I  believe  could  have  answered  her 
interrogatories),  I  have  every  reason  to 
think  she  has  complained  of  me  to  Lord 
Egglestone,  as  he  has  been  on  the  top* 
most  pinnacle  of  pomposity  ever  since. 
I  don't  however  pretend  to  notice  his 
ascension,  not  that    it  is  at  all  above 
my  *  ken.' 

**  *  He  frowns  and  frets,  and  I  can  guess  the  cause, 

« 

But  who's  obliged  to  spell  his  hums  and  has/ 


<r 


For  you  know  if  I  have  really  done 
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wrong,  he  ought  to  tell  me  so.  If  he 
condescends  to  speak  to  me  on  the  sub- 
ject, I  will  condescend  to  vindicate  my- 
self;  and  wh^t  is  more,  if  ht  Continues  to 
Condemn  my  conduct,  I  will  not  repeat- 
it  ;  for  I  hold,  myself  entirely  amenable 
to  hiro,  though  not  to >La^  Margaret. 

"  You  see^  my  dearest  Julia,  you  ate 
mistaken  in   supposing    me    unhappy;, 
you  are  even  still  more  so  in  f^upposing, 
there  is  any  person  here  now*  ibr  whom 
I  could  feel  any  thing  like  love,  volun«« 
tarily  or  involuntarily;  but  still,  my  more 
than  sister,  t  receive  from  you  with  gra- 
titude all  the  advice  and   caution  that 
supposition  has  dictated.   I  hav6  already 
learned  that  in:  the  dissipated  circles  of 
fashion^  if  a  young  woman  marries  an 
old  man,  that  circumstance  alone,  be  her. 
conduct  and  character  what  they  may, 
exposes  her  tothe  gallantry  of  all  the  fo^s 
who  found  their  pretensions  to  distinc* 
tion  on  their  superiority  in  profligacy. 
But  such  characters  can  excite  in  my 

u  5 
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ifilnd  no  otiier  sentittient  than  the  ibctet 
ptt^tind  contempt.  I  have  within  tiria 
yttf  nhwt  tiittt  probed  ^y  own  he^ut 
deq^/}  dod  having  discovered  ito  onlj 
vtt)nefablepart,I  will  endeavour  to  defend 
it  with  a  triple  shield*  Would  you  be^ 
lieve,  a  levity,  almost  coquetry  of  manner, 
flight  form  one  of  its  folds  ?  We  women 
have  it  not  alwiay  s  in  our  power  to  choose 
our  own  associatesi ;  but  if  ever  I  shall 
find  myself  in  the  society  of  any  man 
who  is  really  dangerous^  1  will  fly—* 
even  into  the  vortex  of  dissipation^  to 
e^ape  the  snare. 

'^  I  sometimes  almost  wish  you  wertf 
possessed  of  one  of  the  Arabian  talis- 
mans, to  enable  yon  invisibly  to  witness 
l^e  scenes  now  passing  hercr  But  entre 
ncus^  Julia,  It  is  lucky  for  me  that  you  do 
not  witness  them,  as  you  would  certainly 
give  me  up  for  lost.  There  is  here  a 
Lord  James  Waitenden,  with  whom  I  do 
jB&rt  most  determinedly ;  that  is  to  say^ 
whenever  Lady  Margaret  is  present}  for 
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I  own  I  do  sometimes  encourage  him^ 
entirely  to  pkgae  her;  but  then  I  balance 
the  account  by  taking  every  opportunity 
when  she  is  absent  of  proving  to  his 
Lordship  bow  thoroughly  I  desphe  hini^ 
I  know  you  would  be  quite  angry  if  yoa 
witnessed  all  this ;  and  occasionaJly  I  am 
half  inclined  to  condemn  myself.  But. 
verily  I  ^nk  my  Lord  is  more  vain  of 
Lord  James's  professed  approbation  of 
his  '  jm^Hlent  in  choosing  a  wife/  than 
angry  at  his  inclination  to  flirt  \Hth  tiia£ 
wife  i  and  as  to  snyse}f,  it  really  afibrda 
me  a  great  ^eal  of  amusem/eilt  upon-thb 
whole^  for  I  can  <>ften  hardly  Keep,  my 
conntenance  w4ien  Isee  Lady  Margarets 
indignation,  Mrs*  Minden's  astonishment^ 
her  daughte)r's  eav;yi  and  Lord  James'd 
folfy;  If  the  man  really  had  *^  )ieilrty  i 
would  not  trifle  with  it  as  I  do:  bi^S 
\n&w  he  loves  only  himself)  andmerel)! 
fltttter&l  mebee^usd  I  happen  just  n'ow  to 
be  the  fashion.  Besides^  unless  his  vanity 
ireven  gmtitjsr  than  I  give  him  <^edit for^ 
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he  iDust  know  my  real  opinion  of  him* 
In  truths  I  consider  that  we  are  only  two 
actors  playing  our  parts  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  others^  and  being  alike  indif- 
ferent to  each  other  behind  the  scenes* 
Yet  do  not  imagine>  dearest  Julia,  that 
even  on  the  stage  my  condescension  ever 
goes  further  than  permitting  him  to  ad- 
dress to  me  the  common  dehors  de  la  go- 
lantrie,  which  universal  custom  seems  to 
prescribe  as  the  tribute  due  to  ladies  in 
lieu  of  the  formal  bows,  and  more  trou- 
blesome civilities,  paid  and  exacted  in  the 
days  of  Sir  Charles  Grandison.  It  is  true 
I  make  him  fetch  and  carry,  as  I  dO  my 
spaniel ;  and  he,  like  the  genuine  breed, 
fawns  on  me  most  when  I  most  spurn 
him.  However,  my  greatest  amusemeaC 
is  making  him  ap^iear  in  as  many  different 
shapes  as  Proteus.  Sometimes  I  insist 
on  his  talking  sense,  and  then  he  is  super- 
latively ridiculous.  '  Then,  by  the  time 
I  have  wound  him  up  into  sentences  of  a 
yard  long,  volta  mbito  I  puU  another 
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suing,  and  '  vive  la  bagatelle*  is  the  order 
of  the  minute.  His  poor  Lordship  finds 
it  impossible  to  turn  on  as  small  a  pivot 
as  I  do }  and  before  he  has  gradually,  and 
in  all  due  decorum  let  himself  down>  I 
bave  fiown  off  in  a  new  direction,  or  per- 
hap^  ]efl  him  in  the  lurch  altogether.  He 
is  like  a  book  which  you  can  lay  down, 
and  open  again  precisely  at  the  same 
page;  for  I  am  always  sure  to  find  him  in 
exactly  the  same  mood,  tense,  and  per- 
son, in  which  I  ]ef^  him,  whilst  in  all  hu- 
man probability  I  have  changed  mine  a 
dozen  times  in  the  interim ;  and  .theu 
nothing  can  be  more  ludicrous  than  the 
opposition  of  his  sentimentality  to  my 
folly,  or  his  awkward  vivacity  to  my  sud- 
den decorum.  And  the  comedy  does 
not  even  end  here.  A  Mrs.  Minden  and 
lier  two  daughters  have  been  at  the  Castle 
for  some  time,  and  are  carrying  on  a 
little  underplot  to  persuade  Lord  James 
to  marry  the  fair  Letitia.  You  cannot 
imagine  how  ridicuIoKs  'it  is  to  see  all 
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tb€  manosuvriog  and  deploying  ibey 
kiivef  pmctised  in  perfect  unconsciousness 
of  tbe  veil  being  transparent.  And  to 
Complete  it  aI1»  there  is  a  bye^play  betli^een 
the  damsel  and  a  Sir  Stapleton  Vaughan : 
whilst  the  eldest  Miss  Minden  has  inmost 
persuaded  a  fat,  asthmatic  Colonel  Lorn* 
ky,  that  he  is  desperately  in  love  with 
her,  of  which,  poor  man,  he  was  totallj^ 
^orant  till  she  informed  him ;  and  I 
should  not  be  at  all  sui'prised  if  at  last 
she  married  him,  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
teasing  and  laughing*  at  him  fbr  the  re- 
mainder of  his  life. 

*^  Notwithstanding  the^evarions  sources 
of  entertainment,  I  an^  not  at  all  sorry 
that  Mrs.  Minden  and  her  daughters  leave 
this  to-morrow.  I  have  a  great  distrust 
of  Mrs.  Minden,  which  the  'general 
Suavity  of  her  mai^ners,  and  her  parti^ 
cular  civilities  to  me,  have  i)y  no^  means 
dispelled.  Perhaps  the  cause  may  be 
thM  I  never  receive  preposterous'  profes- 
sions idf  sudden  friendship,  without  be* 
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IteVittg  that  the  exaggeration  in  the  eX'^ 
predsion  is  intended  to  suppi/  a  defi^' 
ciency  in  the  sentiment.  Besides,  I  have 
noticed  that  Mrs.  Minden  neTer  loc^s  at 
any  person  steadily ;  and  that  if  any  pet- 
son  does  so  at  her,  she  seems  to  writhe 
under  the  consciousness  of  being  ob- 
served. Perhaps  it  is  not  generous  to 
found  a  suspicion  of  a  person^s  character 
on  such  trivial  peculiarities;  mats  ntt 
feste^  I  am  i^ery  glad  her  visit  here  is  it 
an  end.'* 


I  Irlli 


**  Eggteitone  Ceutk^  7th  March* 

*'  Just  as  I  had  dispatched  my  last  to 
you  my  dearest  Julia,  the  bubble  burst, 
and  my  Lord  bad  an  explosion  that  I  hope 
Will  be  of  infinite  use  to  him. 

"  I  Was  quite  surprised  to  see  hirii 
enter  my  sitting  room  (where'  in  gents'al 
I  spend  hours  uninterrupted  and  alone)^ 
and  from  a  certain  deliberation  in  hii$ 
walk,  and  elevation  of  his  eyebrow,  I 
guessed  the  V»^it  was  not  an  amicable 
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one.  I  therefore  received  the  hcHiour  ia 
silence;  and  he  hadoccnpied  an  arm-chair 
for  some  minutes  before  either  of  us 
spoke.  At  length  he  said  in  an  emphatic 
voice  ^  Is  this  person  one  of*  your  Lady- 
ship's visitors  ?' — at  the  same  time  hold- 
ing out  a  gigantic  visiting  card,  on  which 
the  name  of  '  Mrs.  Toddy/  was  embla- 
zoned in  characters  almost  as  large  as 
>those  which  inform  all  beholders  that  her 
husband  sells  ^  tea,  cofiee,  tobacco^  and 
snuff.'  I  believe  I  coloured;  for  unques- 
tionably this  identical  Mrs.  Toddy  is  the 
most  vulgar  woman  I  ever  happened  to 
meet  with.  '  Is  this  person  one  ofyour 
visitors^  Madam/  reiterated  the  Earl. 
*  So  it  appears,  my  Lord/  replied  I;  and  I 
am  afraid  I  almost  smiled — I  thought  he 
would  have  choked  with  this  answer. 
^  And  pray.  Madam,  how  long  has  the 
Countess  of  Egglestone  been  acquainted 
with  Mrs.-— -Toddy?'  asked  he,  making 
a  tremendous  stop  after  ^  Mrs.'  and  al- 
lowing the  hideous  name  to  burst  forth 
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with  vehement  rapidity.  ^  I  have  known 
ber  about  a  mooth,'  said  I  with  equal 
calmness.  *  And  will  your  Ladyship  in- 
form me  where  the  fortunate  introduc- 
tion took  placer — ^  At  her  own  house, 
my  Lord.*  Now  the  plain  matter  of  fact 
is,  that  some  time  ago  a  poor  girl  came 
to  me  for  assistance,  who  proved  to  be 
niece  to  this  Mrs.  Toddy;  and  believing 
my  interference  with  ber  aunt  would 
^ve  ber  from  destruction,  I  called  upon 
the  woman,  and  effected  my  purpose :  it 
happened  thai-  Miss  Minden  accon^anied 
me  to  her  door ;  and  either  from  the  love 
of  frolic  or  the  love  of  mischief,  she 
told  Mrs.  Toddy  she  ought  to  return  my 
visit,  which  the  poor  ignorant  creature 
did  accordingly. 

*^  This  explanation  I  was  on  the  point 
of  giving  to  the  Earl,  when  he  inter- 
rupted me  with  a  torrent  of  invective ; 
and  the  match  being  once  lighted,  the 
whole  train  blew  up  in  a  moment,  and 
my  various  misdem^anaur^,  bundle  and 
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all,  -fltthed  in  my  ftce,  with  Lady  Mar- 
garet'^ name  brought  in  at  etery  fresh 
fire.  I  bore  it  alt  in  srilence  as  long  as  I 
eouid ;  but  at  last  the  repetition  of  one 
of  her  Ladyship's  censorioas  remarks  so 
provoked  me;  that  I  said  something  about 
Imr  quaiiiicatiom  for  the  office  of  ia- 
ipeetoV'igenefsA,  and^  lot  away  bounced 
tbe  £arl  lifet  a  iiky*f  ocket*  • 

«*  Had  I  fdlbiivdd  the  firM>  impnfee  of 
any  hearty  I  would  have  run  after  bfm>  aad 
•oi%ht  a  -  reeondiNatfon }  indt^il  had 
gone  as  ftr  as  the  ante-room,  ivheo  Itt- 
collected,  that  with  some  characters  sub^ 
mission  may  be  carried  too  far;  and  that, 
pjercfaance,  his  Lordship  might  ftiiatake 
tbe  goodness  of  my  temper  for  tbe  bad* 
ness  of  my  cause.     So,  knowilrg  that,  ifl 
tbia  instance,  I  was  the  only:peitfon  who 
bad  a  right  to  complaiuy  I  determined  to 
pursue  a  di&i*ent  line  of  condoci^  and 
goietly  returned' to  my  own  apafti««>*' 
When  the  dinner-bell  rung,  I  ^nt  to 
desire  the  groom  of  the  cfaamb«rff  to  ip* 
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ibrm  his  master  I  did  m^t  intend  to 
leate  my  room,  thus  giving  him  timdy* 
notice  of  my  entrenchment,  on  account 
of  the  unexpected  arrival  of  Sir  Henry 
Cbmyna  and  a  party  of  gentlemen  whom 
I  had  never  seen,  and  who,  I  knew  from 
Lady  Barton,  had  come  to  the  Castle 
principally  to  be  introduced  to  me. 

^  In  about  half  an  hour  my  Lord's  valet 
arrived  at  ray  dressing-room  door,  not 
witk  an  embassy  fl*om  his  master  tn  me^ 
aar  I  expected,  bat  ^  just  to  tell  Mm. 
AHison  there  was  a  large  company  to^ 
dinner,  as  he  thought  (with  proper  em«« 
phasis)  his  Lady  did  not  know  it/  III) 
reCarn,  Mrs.  Allison  Siras  equally  well 
instructed  to  ^  inform  Mr.  Feignoin  that 
hCT  Lady  was  dying  of  a  head»ach,  as 
she  thought  he  was  not  aware  of  it*'  i 
was  excessively  amused  at  aU  these  rwa 
dc  guerrcy  and  secretly  congratulated 
myself  6a  the  Baronet's  arrival,  as  i 
know  full  well,  however  Lord  I)ggle« 
stone  may  reprimand  me  in  private,  he. 
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is  proud  of  me  in  public ;  and  whenerer 
he  wishes  to  show  off  bis  establishment— 
in  other  words,  when  he  has  comp*any«*-> 
he  would  consider  my  absence  almost  as 
great  a  loss,  as  would  be  the  absence  o£ 
his  gdd  platCj/or  state  liveries.     Ac- 
cordingly I  listened  attentively,  expect- 
ing every  minute  to  hear  hi»  foot,  oc 
even  that  of  his  aid-de-camp,  approach- 
ing in  due  lEbrm  to  summon  me  to  sur* 
render~but  in  vaim    Dinner  was  served 
«— my  Lord  took  his  station  at  the  foot 
of  the  table,  and  Lady  Margaret  at  the 
bead ;  the  one  in  hi^  dudgeon^  and  the 
other  in  high  glee»     It  happened  that 
day,  that  every  thing  went  wrong :  the 
butler  €>verturned  a  tureen  full  of  soup 
upon  Lady  Margaret's  satin  train ;  and 
the  Earl  scalded  his  mouth  in  his.  haste 
to  reprimand  him'*    Scarcely  six  words 

• 

were  uttered  during  the  repast;,  and 
a  gine  seemed  thrown  over,  aU  the 
party,  except  Lady  Margaret.  She, 
on  the  contrary,  was  so  exhilarated  at 
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presiding  oDce  more  at  her  brdther^s 
tableydud  at  witnessing  what  she  termed 
my  expulsion^  that. she  could  scarcely 
restrain  herself  within  the  bounds  of  de- 
corum ;  and  almost  before  the  ladies  left' 
the  parlour,  she  descanted  in  a  manner 
as  indelicate. as  unkind  on  the  inpro-^ 
prieties  of  my  conduct. 

'^  Unluckily  for  her,  she  addressed  her- 
self more  particularly  to  Lady  Mac- 
pharland,  with  the  intention,  I  suppose, 
of  prejudicing  her  Ladyship  against  me; 
and  misconstruing  the  pointed  attention 
with  which  that  charming  woman  listened 
to  her  observations,  into  an  actual  ac- 
quiescence in  her  sentiments,  she  conti- 
aued  her  detail  with  unrepressed  male- 
volence. 

^^  But  the  efiect  of  her  harangue  was 
far. different  from  what  she  had  antici* 
pated.  As  soon  as  Lord  Egglestone 
made  his  appearance .  in  the  drawing- 
room,  Lady  Anne  went  up  to  him,  and 
desired  a  private  conversation  with  him 
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m  ht$  atudjr.;  md  ihere,  with  iJiat ««} 
wbiph  li«r  fiimicbibip  far  i»e  dktateii, 
and  h«ir  rebi^oMbtp'toinjriiasbiBt^aa* 
tlwrusedt  ohe  vindicated  inj  jCMiediict^  and 
rq^robMed  the  ;]bBtcfefi3reBQe  .of  Ladj 
MMgfget. 

M  I.  know  oot  ibe  paitiedbacs  of  her 
conversation,  but  its  efibot  .was  decisive ; 
ftfr  ivbilat  I  WM  sitting  rieadiag  in  my 
seU^realbed  prtnoo,  tthe  door,  opened,  and 
10  walked  huiy  Ami^leadmg  tbe  Earl, 
f  :Heret  I^dy  Eggiestoiie,*  said  ^he, 
^  thw^  ^otf  never  acknpmriedge  either 
tint  Ead^or  JUuiy  Margaret  in  libe  mrong, 
hsre  is  ia  gentleman  who  asfuStmes  both  i^ 
md  so  saying,  afae  took  a  band  of  eacli^ 
and  putting  itfaeas  together^  left  the  raaoi 
as  rapidly  as  she  had  entered  it. 

^^  Tbe  fitatiggle  ffiat  was:eyideiit  in  Lord 
Hfg^testcuie's  leonfitenanoe,  between  dig- 
futy  -and  cootriiion^  wae  j^ally  pitiaUe ; 
aaid  therefim,  anxious  to  aave  liis  &d* 
ingB  :aB  imocb^  possible,  I  attttripatert 
hia  oonfessions  cby  giving,  upasked,  the 
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fixplanatioa  of  my  conduct,  which  bis 
iotemperiuice  in  the  morofing  had  alont 
postponed ;  wd  to  prove  how  readily 
I  accepted  the  apoliog^es  be  oflbred  me, 
I  give  my  iiiiS9lj(ct<«d  consent  to  his  in^ 
9rtt^  X4id9^  Mttrgaflcl:  to  acoampany:  us 
t^  towoi  if  he  judged  it  .adviseafaSe  so 

,  ^M^ans  afraid  a  little  latent  fedliog  of 
dispieWMiffe  kd  me  to  bo^e  that  he  wodld 
A0t  have  M^ail^d  himself  of  .tlus  propor 
Bsl ;  :for  I  ojwn  I  felt  sorry  when  I  i^fter- 
ward^  Jearned*  that  he  had  not  only  fve^, 
e^atolyglvfen  Lady  Margaret  thejo^ 
vitatloQt  hi^.ihat  she  had  aa  rea^y  laio 
cepted  it.  ^^ides,  .too^  ^e  attiihutes 
the  ^a^Uofk  9oldy  to  himjf  andcooai* 
deriog  it  a  decided  trkifopfa  otmrj  me, 
she  FfiaUy  tKM^  me  is  a  nwtner  I  can 
hardly  mbmit:to,i.  When  m^  am  %k>m 
t0geth«^«  or  th^  pompany  ia  rsiaalU  ^ 
daes  »at  rvent^ire  to  he  iinpertineni;,ftmt 
Hibenevf  r  tshe  thMs  i  am  <otherf»'ise^  oc^ 
o«pi^  than  ia  afttondl^g  <o  ber»  her 
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satirical  inuendos,  ainl  ill-nsitured  com-- 
ments,  are  vehemently  ri^newed  to  any 
person  who  will  listen  to  them. 

*^  In  this  situation,  my  dearest  Julia, 
how  would  you  advise  me  to  act  ?  I  do 
not  wish  to  complain  of  her  conduct  to 
my  Lord ;  and,  indeed,  I  am  not  quite 
sure  that,  if  I  did,  my  complaints  would 
produce  any  other  efiect  than  that  of 
increasing  my  domestic  discomfort^  I 
once  had  an  idea  of  speaking  on  this 
subject  to  Lady  Anne  i  for  though  she 
is  nearly  doubly  my  age,  I  consider  her 
as  the  dearest  friend  I  have,  except 
yourself;  and  she  too,  except  yourself, 
possesses  the  warmest  heart  and  the 
coolest  judgment  I  ever  saw  united.— 
But  then  I  fed  a  repugnance  to  mention, 
even  to  her,  what  would  possibly  lead 
to  a  condemnation  of  my  husband.  In- 
deed, to  no  person  but  you  would  I, 
under  any  pressure  of  circumstances, 
'make  such  a  confidence.  If  you  can 
direct  me  how  to  act,  give  me  your  ad- 
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vice  without  delay  or  reserve.  If  you 
cannot)  let  the  subject  close  here ;  for 
it  is  not  one  on  vi^hich  I  can  authorize 
useless  discussion^  even  with  you,  Julia. 
At  all  events,  do  not  speak  of  it  to  my 
dearest  father;  let  him  not,  for  a  mo- 
ment, suppose  that  his  Caroline  finds 
even  temporary  unhappiness  in  that  con- 
nexion he  advised  and  sanctioned.*' 


Letter  from  Lord  James  Warrenden  to 
Sir  Stapkton  Vaughan,  Bart. 

Egglestone  Castle, 
"  My  dear  Stapleton,  14th  March. 

"  Immediately  on  the  receipt  of  this, 
you  must  get  into  .your  carriage,  and 
meet  me  at  Bath,  where  I  mean  to  spend 
the  Easter;  for  it  is  impossible  to  be 
seen  in  town  before  April ;  and  I  leave 
this  to-morrow  or  next  day. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Lady  Eggle- 

VOL.  I.  N 
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stone  having  very  coolly  given  me  ray 
conge  ?  She,  and  her  old  fool  of  a  hus- 
band, had  a  pretty  smart  tiff  the  other 
day ;  at  which  that  spiteful^  ugly  devil, 
Lady  Margaret,  was  so  delighted,  that  she 
chuckled  and  cackled  about  it  till  every 
body  was  let  into  the  secret.  I  thought 
this  a  cursed  good  opportunity  for  me, 
and  determined  to  profit  by  it ;  so  having 
composed  a  regular  tirade  of  sentiment, 
and  sympathy,  and  all  the  pretty  com- 
pounds I  could  think  of,  I  got  it  off 
book ;  and  the  first  time  I  met  Caroline 
alone — confound  my  impudence — I  re- 
hearsed it,  as  I  imagined,  with  great 
success ;  for,  instead  of  flying  off  in  a 
tangent,  as  some  women  would  have 
done,  she  heard  me  from  beginning  to 
end,  without  moving  a  muscle  in  that 
confounded  pretty  face  of  hers;  and 
then,  in  half  a  dozen  words,  contrived 
to  make  me  feel  and  Ipok  more  foolish 
than  ever  I  did  in  my  life.  Birt  I'm  de- 
termined to'  be  revenged  of  her !  The 
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worst  of  it  is,  I  am  even  more  angry 
with  myself  than  with  her ;  for,  after  all, 
I  begin  to  think  the  biter  is  bit,  and 
that  I  have  only  scorched  my  own  wings 
in  the  flame :  certainly  I  never  thought 
half  so  much  of  any  other  womiin  as  I 
do  of  her,  notwithstanding  all  her  d — d 
fine  lady  airs  and  caprices.  But  I  think 
it  will  be  next  to  a  miracle,  if  I  don't 
succeed,  when  her  husband's  ill  temper, 
her  sister-in-law's  ill-nature,  and  my  own 
merits,  are  taken  into  consideration. 

"How  do  you  get  on  with  the  languid 
Letitia  ? — Well,  I  hope,  not  only  out  of 
regard. to  you,  but  out  of  spite  to  the 
old  girl.  But  take  care,  my  boy^  you 
don't  fall  into  your  own  trap,  as  I've 
done.  Such  a  little,  extravagant,  ma- 
noeuvring, ogling  jilt,  would  be  the  very 
devil  for  a  wife :  as  to  any  thing  else, 
chaciin  a  son  goutj  and  I  am  not  sure 
that  she  would  not  have  been  mine,sif 
you  had  not  introduced  me  to  that  pro- 
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yoking  witch.  Lady  Egglestone.  I  don't 
know  yet  whether  I  ought  to  thank  you, 
or  curse  you,  for  your  pains.  In  the 
mean  time  I  am  yours. 


*'  James  Waurenden. 


ff 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  warblings  of  the  blackbird,  clear  and  strong, 
Are  musical  enough  in  Thomson's  song; 
And  Cobham's  groves,  and  Windsor's  green  retreats, 
When  Pope  describes  them,  have  a  thousand  sweets. 
He  likes  the  country^— but  in  truth  must  own, 
Most  likes  it— when  he  studies  it  in  town. 

Cowpxiu 

JLhE  Morning  Post  had  announced 
^^  The  Earl  and  Countess  of  Egglestone's 
expected  arrival  in  town,"  and  ^^  the 
Earl  and  Countess  of  Eggleistone^s  po* 
sitive  arrival  in  town/*  long  before  it 
actually  took  place.  At  last,  on  a  fine 
day  in  April,  Lord  and  Lady  Eggle- 
stone,  and  Lady  Margaret  Leyden, 
alighted  at  the  EarPs  splendid  family 
mansion  in  Orosvenor  Square. 
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Never  was  aqy  new  votary  at  the 
shrine  of  pleasure  expected  with  more 
anxiety,  or  welcomed  with  more  en- 
thusiasm, than  was  the  young  and  lovely 
Caroline,  by  the  world  of  fashion.  She 
had  already  mixed  in  the  gay  throng  just 
sufficiently  to  excite  universal  attention, 
without  satiating  curiosity.  All  had 
heard  of  her,  though  comparatively  few 
had  seen  her ;  and  while  the  attraction 
of  novelty^  the  splendour  of  rank,  the 
reputation  of  talent,  and  the  captivation 
of  beauty,  were  all  her  own,  none  had  had 
time  or  opportunity  to  discover  spots  in 
the  new  sun  that  every  one  was  prepared 
to  idolize.  , 

I  do  not  deny  that  some  chaperones, 
and  a  few  virgins  who  had  turned  the 
sharp  corner  of  thiity,  had  treasured  in 
their  memory  the  malignant  observations 
on  Caroline  that  Lady  Margaret  had 
made  at  the  time  of  her  brother's  mar- 
riage ;  but  j:hese  they  did  not  yet  ven- 
ture to  repeat,  except  in  whispers  round 
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their  antiquated  card-tables ;  for  tlioagh 
Lady  Eg^lestone  was  enthroned  on  the 
very  pinnacle  of  fashion,  her  descent 
from  that  unstable  pi-e^eminence  was  not 
sufficreotly  near  to  be  prognosticated^ 
even  by  sgnificaat  gestures,  or  insidious 
vindicatioa. 

Many  circumstances  too  prepared  Ca- 
roline for  a  ready  acceptance  of  that 
dangerous  supremacy  in  the  circles  of 
haut'^tony  which  seemed  to  be  ceded  to 
her  by  universal  suffrage.  Her  home, 
however  splendid,  was  no  longer  happy ; 
and  unfortunately  her  very  purity  of  in- 
tention  in  some  degree  misled  her  judg* 
ment.  She  had  learned  to  tremble  for 
her  own  heart,  and  to  contemplate  a 
life  of  gaiety  and  dissipation  as  a  justi* 
fiable^  and  even  laudable  resource, against 
its  ^weakpess ;  for  she  knew  enough  o{ 
the  world  to  be  xware,  that  such  A  course 
would  be  the  mfost  effectual  caustic  that 
could  be  applred,  to  sear  those  sensibi-^ 
'ities  of  the  soul,  which  to  her  would 
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have  been  most  dangerous.  Besides,  it 
was  scarcely  at  her  option  to  retire  from 
these  gay  seductions.  Exhibition  was 
the  business  of  the  Earl's  life,  and  the 
gratifications  of  pride  its  end.  He  con- 
sidered Caroline  only  as  a  brilliant  ad- 
dition to  his  individual  splendour ;  and 
while  he  looked  upon  it  as  a  matter  of 
course,  that  his  wife  should  be  one  of 
the  principal  leaders  of  fashion,  he 
thought  it  an  indispensable  part  of  her 
duty,  as  his  wife^  to  support  that  cha- 
racter to  the  utmost.  Yet  his  amiable 
Countess  had  not  yet  lost  her  taste  for 
those  rational  pursuits  and  elegant  ac- 
complishments which,  so  well  entitled 
her  to  claim  a  far  higher  distinction. 
But  how  could  she  be  expected  to  con- 
tinue long  to  cultivate  her  superior  ta- 
lents, when  those  with  Vhom  she  was 
more  immediately  connected  were  inca- 
pable either  of  justly  appreciating  them, 
or  sharing  in  the  more  refined  »pur^ts 
to  which  they  led?    On  the  contrary. 
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they  almost  considered    such  employ* 
ments  as  unworthy  her  exalted  rank;  ' 
thus  blindly  contributing  their  weak  ef- 
forts to  loosen  the  last  tie  that  bound 
her  to  her  home. 

Caroline  being  almost  prohibited  the 
exercise  of  her  own  immediate  tastes, 
and  finding  in  her  domestic  associates 
only  uncongenial  dispositions  and  pre- 
judiced judges — flattered  and  caressed 
by  all  but  those  by  whom  she  should 
have  most  been  cherished — ^}'oung9  gay^ 
and  inexperienced,  she  rushed  to  meet 
that  world  which  opened  wide  its  arms, 
to  receive  her,  and  eagerly  sought  to 
substitute  the  pleasures  of  admiration,, 
which  she  every  where  obtained,  for  the 
delights  of  affection,  which  were  denied 
to  her  in  the  only  circle  where  iate  per* 
mitted  her  to  seek  for  them. 

Rumour,  with  its  hundred  tongues^ 
had  already  apprised  Orlando  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Egglestone's  arrival.  But 
though,  perhaps,  his  heart  beat  higher 
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at  the  news  than  that  of.  any  other  per* 

son,  yet  he  was  almost  the  only  oDe  of 

their  acqaaintafice  who  did  not  hasten 

to  pay   his  compliments    in  Grosvenor 

Square.     He  had,  fatally  for  his  peace, 

developed  his  real   sentiments   towards 

Caroline;   and   sometimes  his   memory 

would  recall  a  look,  a~  blush,  a  transient 

change  of  oountenance    in    her,    that 

would  lead  him  to  suspect  there  was  a 

possibility  of  his  attachment  not  being 

wholly  unreturned.     This    supposition, 

which  ought  to  have  made  him  shun  her 

KK^iety,  belt  chained    him  more  firmly 

to  the  place  of  her  abode.     Yet  he  still 

persuaded  himself  his  only  wish  was  to 

ascertain  whether  it  were  really  possible 

that  she  did  feel  any  preference  for  him, 

leaving  to  the  decision  of  the  moment 

his  future  conduct,  when  that  certainty 

should  be  attained. 

While  he  thus  vacillated  between  hope 
and  fear,  scarcely  knowing  what  most 
to  wish  or  dread,  he  felt  an  unconquer- 
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able  tioHdity  in  approachmg  Ladj  Eg- 
glestene,  and  delayed  bis  visit  from  day 
te  day ;  sotfTetm>^s  determining  at  once 
to  put  an  end  t^  this  painful  uniSertainty 
by  renewing  their  foi'm^r  intirvyacy,  and 
at  other  times  resolving  to  le^retowfi 
immediately,  and  thus  escape  from  the 
too  dangerouss  snare.  In  this  state  of 
indecision  he  received  a  note  from  the 
Eap^  requesting  to  see  him  at  an  ap- 
pointed hour,  with  an  urgency  that  sur- 
prised Orlando.  He>  however,  obeyed 
the  summons;  and  while  his  hand  rested 
on  the  knocker  of  the  dom-,  a  thousand 
vague  arid  contradictory  conjectures 
suggested  themselves  to^  his  mind  in 
such  rapid  succession,  that  he  felt  a  tem- 
porary relief  when  he  was  ushered  into 
his  Lordship's  study,  and  perceived  him 
there  alone. 

The  Earl  extended  his  hand  to  wel- 
come Vere  with  his  usual  friendly 
warmth ;  but  his  countenance  expressed 
considerable  embarrassosent ;  and  at  that 
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moment  Orlando,  feeling  the  reproving 
wluspers  of  conscience,  shrunk  equally 
from  the  idea  of  his  kindness,  or  of  his 
expostulation.  The  embarrassment  be- 
came mutual,  and  the  silence  was  only 
occasionally  interrupted  by  frivolous 
questions  and  irrelevant  replies,  which 
each  made  and  received  unconsciously. 
At  length  Vere  sufficiently  recovered 
himself  to  make  the  usual  inquiry  after 
the  health  of  Lady  Egglestone.  ^*  She 
is  very  well,"  replied  the  Earl, "  and  Fm 
glad  you  mentioned  her ;  for  it  was  to 
speak  to  you  about  her  that  I  asked  you 
to  come  to  me." 

Vere  was  tlninderstruck  at  this  open* 
ing;  but  fortunately  he  just  then  per- 
ceived some  dust  on  the  heel  of  his  boot, 
which  be  began  assiduously  to  knock  off 
with  his  walking-cane,  and  thus  evaded 
the  necessity  either  of  looking  towards 
the  Earl,  or  making  any  reply.  **  I  per- 
ceived," continued  his  Lordship,  "  when 
you  were  at  Egglestone  Castle,  the  at- 
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tentibn  you  invariably  showed  Lady  Eg* 
glestone — "  Orlando  started,  and  looked 
steadily  in  his  face.  ^^  And  I  also  per- 
ceived," proceeded  the  Earl,  ^^  that  the 
sentiments  of  regard  you  entertained  for 
each  other  were  mutual/' 

"  My  Lord/*  abruptly  interrupted 
Orludo,  starting  up,  *^  this  is  a  subject 
—a  conversation-— a  place — '^ 

*^  Sit  down,  my  dear  boy,'*  in  turn  in- 
terrupted the  Earl :  ^^  sit  down  calmly, 
and  hear  what  I  have  to  say  :  I  know  I 
am  about  to  place  you  in  a  delicate 
situation ;  but  I  have  more  reliance  on 
your  judgment  than  on  that  of  any  man 
alive;  and  your  kindness  to  my  wife, 
which  I  consider  as  an  obligation  to  my* 
self^lias  so  won  her  regard  that  I  am 
convinced  she  will  attend  to  your  advice 
more  than  to  that  of  any  other  person.'* 

If  Lord  E^glestone^s  own  agitation  had 
been  less^  Vcre's  could  not  possibly  have 
escaped  his  observation ;  but  as  it  was/ 
it  passed  entirely  unnoticed.     In  a  fe^ 
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seconds  he  replied,  ^^  I  am  not  aWare,  my 
luoxdf  to  what  this  extraordinary  conver- 
sation, can  tend ;  nor  do  I  know  on  what 
grounds  or  on  what  subject  I  eoiild  pre- 
sume to  offer,  w^y  adrice  to  Lady  Eggie- 
stone.  I  certainly  entertain  fof  her  the 
same  sentiments  of  admiration  that  every 
person  must  feel  who  is  acqu^nted  with 
her  ;  but  I  am  afraid  you  much  overrate 
her  Ladyship^s  opinion  of  me ;  and  I  must 
therefore  beg  leave  to  decline  altogether 
the  office  of  adviser  which  you  would  mi- 
pose  upon,  me." 

.  So  saying,  he  moved  towards  the  door; 
but  Lord  Egglestone  prevented  his  medi- 
tated escape,  by  saying  gravely—'^  I  cer- 
tainly did  not  expect^  Orlando,  that  you 
would  refuse  to  be  of  service  both  to 
Lady  Egglestone  and  to  me,  when  it  was 
in  your  power  to  be  so  without  any  in- 
convenience to  yourself." 

"  If  I  thought  I  could  be  of  any  real 
siervice  to  Lady  Egglestone — "  replied 
Vere  hesitatingly,  as  he  slowly  returned 
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to  his  seat,  where  he  waited  some  miDutes 
ere  th€  Earl  succeeded,  in  arranging  his 
ideas,  or  rather  his  expressions.  At 
length  he  proceeded  in  a  deliberate  tone, 
as  if  delivering  a  preconcerted  oration. 

"  I  need  not  dwell  on  the  grandeta^of 
©ur  house,  nor  on  the  dig^ttity  of  our 
feittily.  You  know,  Vere,  for  how  rtany 
successive  generations  we  have  supported 
both  with  undiminished  splendour:  no 
p»son  can  more  highly  appreciate  them 
than  I  "do,  arnd  yet  I  sometiiiiies  think—*! 
am  almost  afraid-  that  the  wbrtd  will  ac- 
cuse me  of  having  tarnished  the  lustre  of 
both,  by  the  connexion  I  have  formed  j 
fcr  alas !  Orlando^  I  am  the  first  Earl  of 
Egglestone  whose  marriage  has  not 
added  to  the  fkmily  hereditaments,  either 
by  increased  possessions,  or  Tiewquar- 
terings!*'  (Here  a  deep  sigh  burst  frote 
his  Lordship's  penitent  bosom.)  **  And 
yet,"  continued  he,  "  perhaps  I  might 
find  some  excuse  far  my  conduct:  Miss 
Bdlenden,  though  possessed  t>f  neither^ 


12  A  YEAR  AMD  A  DAY. 

rank  nor  fortune,  was  received  and  ad- 
mired in  the  very  first  circles;  and  Lady 
Barton  has  often  told  me  that  if /had  not 
married  her  as  soon  as  I  did,  she  was 
certain  the  Duke  of  Kelson  would  have 
proposed  for  her.*" 

This  fortunate  reminiscence  seemed  to 
revive  the  drooping  spirits  of  the  Earl ; 
and  he  proceeded  with  more  composure, 
whilst  Yere  listened  in  silent  astonish* 
ment  at  any  man,  but  above  all  such  a 
man,  pitying  himself  for  being  Caroline's 
husband. — *\But,  Orlando,  you  know 
when  a  man  marries,  he  takes  his  wife  fi)r 
better  for  worse,  and  I  must  now  there> 
fore  only  make  the  best  I  can  of  my 
fate." 

"Good  God !  Sir j'*— interrupted  Or. 
lando,  **  your  fate  is  the  envy  of  the  whole 
world  I" 

**  Thank  you  my  dear  boy,  thank  you ; 
you  don't  know  what  a  consolation  it  is 
to  me  to  see  Lady  Egglestone  admired } 
j|nii  I  do  flatter  myself,  with  a  little  care 
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and  precaution,  she  may  yet  do  very 
well/' 

Vere  could  scarcely  restrain  his  indig- 
nation at  thus  hearing  Caroline,  ^^  damn*d 
with  £unt  praise:" — ^he  uttered  some 
broken  sentence,  that  neither  he  nor  the 
Earl  understood }  and  then  as  suddenly 
recollecting  that  the  folly  which  dictated 
these  sentiments  would  render  the  re- 
proof of  them  unavailing,  he  abruptly 
stopped,  and,  folding  his  arms,  leaned 
back  in  his  chair  to  stare  at  the  speaker, 
and  endeavour  to  guess  to  what  con- 
clusion so  strange  a  dbcourse  would 
tend. 

^<  I  anj^i^erfectly  at  ease,"  pursued  the 
Earl,  *^  asf^to  the  manner  in  which  my 
wife  will  be  received  on  her  first  intro* 
duction  as  such  into  the  worid.  And  I 
also  venture  to  hope  that  Lady  Eggle* 
stone  possesses  sufiicient beauty,  elegance^ 
and  attraction,  to  secure  her  universal  ad- 
miration, even  on  her  own  account.  It 
is  only  her  conduct  that  both  my  sister 
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and  I  doubt ;  and  on  that  point  I  wish  to 
gain  your  assistance.'' 

"  A^  assistance,  my  Lord  ?*'  repeated 
Vere. 

**  Yes,  yoHTS^  Orlando.  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  is  very  young,  very  lively,  very  in- 
experienced :  and  I  want  you'  to  be  her 
guardian,  her  protector. ** 

**  Me  /*'  replied  Vere,  in  the  hollow 
tone  of  deep  emotion.  Lord  Egglestone 
contiiiued :  "  You  must  take  her  undtr 
your  own  charge,  and  prevent  her  failing 
into  tljose  errors  which — *' 

'*  You  forget,  my  Lord,  that  you  are 
deputing  to  me  the  duties  that  belong 
only  to  her  husband ;  besides.  Lady  Eg- 
glestone's  own  virtue — her  strict  prin- 
ciples " 


C( 


Why,  Orlando^  you  run  on  so  fast,^ 
there  is  no  keeping  pace  with  you.  No- 
body doubts^  Lady  Egglestone's  virtue,  or 
principles ;  that's  the  only  good  of  her 
being  a  parson's  daughter:  I  was  not 
talking,  I  Was  not  thinking  of  them;  they 
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wne  safe  enough ;  it  is  her  manners  Vm^ 
afraid  of.  She  has  such  coafounded  odd 
notions; — why  she  would  not  mind 
stop{nng  her  carriage  in  Bond  Street,  to 
speak  to  a  common  beggar !  anjd  if  ever 
she  had  Iiad  the  misfortune  to  be  in  com* 
pany  Tvith  an  apothecary,  or  even  a  gro-^ 
cer's  wife-^(here  his  Lordship  cleared  his- 
throat)  I  am  satisfied  she  would  not 
scruple  acknowledging  them  at  St« 
Jamea^sI  Lady  Margaret  declares  she 
keeps  her  in  the  horrors  all  day  long, — 
and  when  she  begins  to  go  out  in  town* 
by  herself,  for  you  know  I  shall  be  half 
my  time  at  the  House  of  Lords  (and  she 
does  not,  I  am  grieved  to  say,  pay  all  the 
deference  she  ought  to  Lady  Margaret) ; 
I  repeat,  when  she  is  going  to  all  the  fine 
houses  about  town,  I  shall  be  quite  in  aa 
agony  unless  I  know  you,  or  some  such 
kind  friend,  is  at  iiand,  to  tell  her  whicb 
of  her  acquaintances  she  ought  to  know^ 
/and  which  she  ought  not  to  know." 
**  And  pray,  my  Lord,'*  said  Verein  an 
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emphatic  manner,  ^^  does  it  not  occur  to 
you  that  Lady  Barton,  or  Lady  Anne 
Macpharland,  would  be  a  much  more 
proper  person  than  I  am,  to  instruct  Lady 
Egglestone  in  those  momentous  matters? 
Remember,  my  Lord,  I  am  not  your  son, 
nor  your  nephew,  nor  your  brother ;  nor 
can  I  claim  any  relationship  to  Lady 
Egglestone  that  would  entitle  me  to 
such  a  privilege.  She  is  very,  young — 
so  am  I ; — and  perhaps  the  world  might 
be  inclined  to  misconstrue  the  extraor* 
dinary  intimacy  your  Lordship  seems  to 
wish  to  promote/' 

*^  Nonsense— nonsense,  Orlando :  the 
world  knows  you  are  already  engaged  to 
Miss  Ogilvie ;  and  nothing  can  be  more 
natural  than  your  attending  Lady  Eggle- 
stone in  public  when  I  am  prevented 
doing  so,  either  by  *the  business  of  the 
nation  or  my  own«  As  to  Lady  Anne, 
if  I  was  to  speak  to  her  on  the  sulgect, 
she  would  only  laugh  at  me,— and  as.  to 
iLady  Barton,  though  she  certainly  is  a 
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woman  of  fashion^  she  knows  no  more  of 
etiquette  in  those  matters  than  Caroline 
herself  does.  But  you  Orlando,  from 
your  long  residence  at  Egglestone  Castle, 
you  must  have  a  correct  idea  of  form  and 
dignity/* 

Vere  perceived  it  was  a  vain  endea- 
vour to  create  sense  in  a  mind  which 
nature  and  pride  had  so  totally  disor- 
ganized for  even  its  perception.  Was  he 
sufficiently  free  from  the  foibles  of  human 
nature,  really  to  deplore  that  error  in 
another,  which  seemed  so  favourable  to 
the  gratification  of  his  own  feelings? 
Perhaps  he  was — ^fbr  he  had  a  generous, 
noble  mind.  ^'  Mais,  on  croit  souvent 
avoir  la  conscience  d6Iicate,  non  pas  a 
cause  des  sacrifices  qu'on  lui'  fait,  mais  a 
cause  de  la  peine  qu'on  prend  avec  elle 
pour  s'exempter  de  lui  en  faire."  At  all 
events  there  was  no  doubt  of  the  convert 
sation  being  particularly  irksome  to  him ; 
and  therefi^re,  anxious  to  conclude  ^t^  he 
again  rose  to  take  leave  of  the  EarK . 
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**  But  will  you  TK>t  go  op  stairs  ?  the 
ladies  will  think  it  quite  extraordinary  if 
you  do  not  visit  them/* 

Vere  paused  a  moment, — then  recoK 
lectiug  that,  however  deferred,  his  meet- 
ing with  Lady  Egglestone  seemed  now 
inevitaBle,  with  a  sort  of  desperate  reso- 
lutton  he  hurried  to  the  drawing  rooms. 

When  he  entered  he  found  them 
empty  j  but  a  momentary  gkmce  served 
to  convince  him  that  the  same  tafte  and 
elegance  reigned  in  them  as  in  the  apart- 
ments at  Egglestone  Castle.  It  seemed 
as  if  the  genius  of  the  plaxje  hovered  over 
it  invisibly,  breathing  a  thousand  per- 
fumes. The  same  profusion  of  sweet 
flowers  scented  the  air.  The  same  union 
of  comfort  and  magnificence  was  conspi- 
cuous in  the  furniture.  Various  speci* 
mens  of  the  most  exquisite  bijouterie 
adorned  the  different  tables;  and  the  very 
ornaments  of  the  room  seemed  to  oflfer  an 
inexhaustible  fund  of  amusement,,  even 
to  the  most  indifferent  eye— at  least  when 
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ibe  ai)sence  of  .their  mistress  left  leisure 
he  the  observation  of  them.  It  was  a 
temple  worthy  of  the  grace  that  presided 
in  it.  But  what  most  attracted  Vere's 
attention  was  a  table  at  which  Lady  Eg* 
glestone  seemed  recently  to  have  been 
seated.  Her  work,  a  half  finished  miniap 
tiire,  and  the  different  remains  of  her  ver- 
satile  occupations)  were  strewed  over  it. 
Beside  it  stood  her  harp ;  and  on  its  desk 
Uy  an  open  song  in  manuscript,  the 
words  ^*  With  Sir  Henry  Comyns*  best 
compliments  to  Lady  Egglestone,'^ 
written  in  pencil  at  the  top,  caught  hia 
attention ;  and  approaching,  he  found  it 
was  the  old  French  song. 

<<  Ah !  si  vous  pouvlez  comprendre 

Ce  que  je  ressens  pour  vous, 
L'amour  meme  n'a  rien  si  tendre, 

Ni  ramitie  de  si  doux. 

<<  Loia  de  vous  mon  coeur  aoupire» 

Pres  de  vous  je  suis  interdit ; 
Voila  ce  que  j'ai  a  vous  dire, 

Helas!  peut-^tre  ai  je  trop  dit!'* 
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Vere  twice  read  these  lioes  with  strong 
emotion;  but  the  reflections  to  which 
they  gave  rise  were  interrupted  by  the 
shrill  voice  of  Lady  Margaret  Leyden, 
who  just  then  entered.  She  said,  '^  the 
Countess  was  not  at  home ;  but  that  she, 
hearing  Orlando  was  in  the  drawing- 
room,  had  hastened  down  stairs,  reaHy 
anxious  and  glad  to  see  him."  This 
compliment  was  not  an  exaggerated  one; 
for  though  she  had  by  no  means  forgot- 
ten the  expressive  bow  with  which  Or- 
lando had  «duted  her  at  the  door  of  the 
library  the  last  day  of  his  stay  at  the 
Castle,  she  chose,  for  the  present,  to 
postpone  resenting  it,  and  rather  to  take 
this  favourable  opportunity  of  endea- 
vouring to  gain  him  as  her  partizan,  and 
at  all  events  ensure  to  herself  the  induU 
gence  of  abusing  Caroline  to  a  new 
auditor. 

*^  Ah !  Orlando !  we  have  had  terrible 
doings  at  the  Castle  since,  you  left  us ! 
Every  thing  going  to  destruction-*-such 
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expense !  such  extravagance !  But  it  is 
all  my  poor  dear  brother's  faulty  for  not 
exerting  his  authority !  And  then  such 
democratical  freedom,  and  abolition  of 
all  Ihrms  and  ancient  usages !  But  that 
is  all  my  poor  dear  brother's  fault  for 
marrying  a  commoner !  Such  subversion 
of  all  rule  and  propriety !  Can  you  con* 
cme  it  possible,  Vere,  that  a  Countess 
of  Egglestone  should  be  seen  walking  in 
her  husband's  park,  of  a  March  morning, 
before  breakfast,  with  a  bundle  under 
her  arm,  and  her  checks  as  red  as  her 
Ladyship's  dairy-maid  ?  I  don*t  think 
such  a  circumstance  ever  occurred  be-^ 
fore  in  the  annals  of  our  family,  except 
when  Lady  Bridget  Egglestone,  wife  to 
Hugh  the  ninth  Earl,  carried  a  bottle  of 
brandy  and  some  cold  ham  to  one  Jacob 
Hall,  a  captain  in  the  royal  army,  in  the 
year  of  our  Lord  sixteen  hundred  and 
forty-five,  Jacob  being  then  concealed 
in  a  pig-stye:  for  which  ,act  of  gracious 
condescension  and  zealous  loyalty,  his 
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Majest)^  King  Charles  the  Second,  was 
pleased  to  comptimeiit  her  Ladyship  be- 
tore  tite  whole  court  on  the  eigfateeoth 
of  June,  Anno  Domini  sixteen  hundred 
and  sixty ;  she  being  still  a&ir  woman^ 
and  of  portly  carriage  and  demeaAnoiir 
— ^all  wkidi  I  can  show  you^  Orlando,  in 
the    thirteenth  voliusie    of  our  family 
diary ;  a  book  I  have  taken  iafinite  pains 
to ,  continue  up  to  the  present  day,  or 
rather  to  the  fatal  day  of  my  poor  dear 
brother's  foolish,  ridiculous,  inconside*> 
rate  marriage.     For  how  can  I  msa^t  m 
its  pages  *  the  Earl  of  Egglertone  took 
to  wife  Caroline,  daughter  of        n^  a 
country  parson,  or  curate ;  *  for  what  I 
know,  without  even  being  able  to  add, 
^  and  his  sole  heiress,^  even  though  it 
were  but  to  his  (dd  surphce  and  hat* 
band/' 

Here  her  Ladyship  paused,  partly  to 
take  breath,  and  partly  to  give  Vere  an 
opportunity  of  ofiering  his  condolences, 
or  even  acquiescing  in  her  complaints* 
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But  her  expectations  were  disappomtedy 
and  she  determioed  to  change  her  mode 
of  attack,  and^  try  some  other  method 
of  extorting  from  him  a  censure  of  Ca^ 
roline.  Accordingly,  sh^  began  on  new^ 
and|  it  must  be  confessed^  much  stronger 
grounds  of  accusation,  and  expatiated 
largely  on  the  flirtation  that  had  been 
carried  oa  between  Caroline  and  Lord 
James  Warrenden;  dwelling  with  most 
venomous  spite  on  the  most  minute  de- 
tails which  seemed  to  engage  Orlando's 
attention^  or  to  criminate  Caroline :  for 
now  Orlando  listened  with  ahnost  sus- 
pended respiration ;  and  when  she  had 
told  all  she  thoi^t,  and  retold  all  she 
knew,  a^d  foretold  all  the  evils  that 
envy,  hatred^  and  malice,  could  dictate, 
she  thus  summed  up  the  catalogue  of 
Lady  Egglestone's  offences — and  to  her, 

the  last  count  seemed  the  most  heinous 

•     •  • 

— ^^  And  do  you  know,  Orlando,  they 
even  went  so  far — I  can  scarcely  repeat 
it— nay ,  if  I  had  not  witnessed  it  myself^ 
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I  never  should  have  believed  it,  even  of 
Lady  Egglestone }  I  am  almost  ashamed 
to  tell  you — ^but,  could  you  think  it  pos- 
sible ?  they  absolutely  laughed  at  me  to 
my  face !  And  even  after  Lord  James, 
God  be  thanked!  left  the  Castle^  that 
singingi  sighing,  scented  Sir  Henry  Co- 
myns  took  up  his  station  at  the  Castle, 
and  made  love  to  her  Ladyship,  and 
game  of  me,  at  one  and  the  same  time ! " 

Vere*s  patience  was  exhausted  —  he 
could  no  longer  stay  to  hear  the  lovely, 
and  as  yet  innocent,  Caroline,  thus  viru- 
lently abused ;  and  seizing  his  hat,  he 
scarcely  condescended  to  wish  Lady 
Margaret  "  good  morning ! ''  as  he  left 
her  to  finish  her  invective  alone. 

As  he  passed  through  the  hall,  he 
scarcely  stopped  to  recognize  the  vene- 
rable old  porter,  who  waited  in  vain  for 
his  accustomed  salute  of  kindness ;  and 
as  he  held  the  unclosed  door  in  his  feeble 
hand,  and  watched  the  rapid  strides  with 
which  Vere  pursued  his  way  down  Gfos- 
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venor  Street — "  Ah !  lackaday !  *'  said 
he,  *'  Where  can  Master  Orlando  be  a- 
posting  to  ?  Bless  his  heart,  what  a  tall, 
proper  man  he  be  a-grown! — many  a 
time  have  I  had  him  on  my  knee  in  that 
old,  high-backed  chair  there,  singing  to 
him  Robin  Hood,  or  the  Two  Brothers 
of  Fairborough ;  but,  night  or  day,  fair 
or  foul,  I  never  seei*d  him  pass  off  by  me 
without  aksing  me  a*ter  my  reumatis; 
or  at  least  nodding  his  head  to  me  in  a 
kindly  guess  manner."  So  saying,  the 
poor  old  man  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  thrust 
both  his  withered  hands  into  the  deep 
gold-laced  pockets  of  his  coat,  delibe- 
rately descended  the  stone  steps,  to  take 
a  survey  of  the  neighbourhood  and  pas- 
sengers, first  to  the  right,  and  then  to 
the  left  streets ;  and  then,  as  slowly  re- 
turning to  his  accustomed  station,  he 
closed  the  door,  and  reseated  himself  in 
his  huge  black  leather  chair,  to  knock 
off  the  stray  flies  that  occasionally  set- 
tled on  the  knees  of  his  crimsoil  plush 
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breeches,  and  to  determine  to  his  own 
satisfaction,  ^^  why  Master  Orlando  hadn't 
a-spoke  a  single  word  to  him." 

But  though  Vere  did  pursue  his  way 
with  rapid  strides  down  Grosvenor  Street^ 
he  found  it  impossible  to  fly  from  th« 
complicated  feelings  which  his  late  con- 
versations had  excited;  and  he  had  already 
passed  through  Grosvenor  Gate,  and 
taken  more  than  one  turn  in  the  Park, 
before  he  could  in  any  degree  arrange 
his  ideas. 

To  observe  the  manner  in  which  Ca- 
roline, the  amiable,  bewitching  Caroline, 
"was  appreciated  in  her  own  family — to 
know  that  the  Earl  should  feel  it  neces- 
sary to  ^^ apologize'*  for  having  chosen 
such  a  woman  for  his  wife  —  and  that 
Lady  Margaret  should  even  refuse  to 
insert,  her  name  in  the  family  record- 
roused  every  feeling  of  indignation  in 
Orlando's  breast ;  and  a  thousand  and  a 
thousand  times  did  he  curse  the  fate 
that  had  thrown  so  bright  a  pearl  where 
its  value  was  unknown. 
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Again,  the  recollection  of  Lord  James 
Warrenden,  and  bis  newer ,  rival  Sir 
*  Henry  Corny  ns,  recurred  to  increase  his 
agitation.  "  Why,"  thought  he,  in  th» 
inomentary  delusion  of  passion — ^^  Why 
should  they  be  permitted  to  pursue  her 
with  their  odious  flatteries  and  atten- 
tions, whilst  /,  who  live  but  in  her  pre- 
sence,  deny  myself  even  the  enjoyment 
of  her  society?  Does  not  her  hus- 
band expect,  nay,  solicit  my  attendance 
on  her  ? '' — But  here  the  remembrance 
of  that  husband's  unlimited  confidence 
in  him  served  as  an  antidote  to  the  very 
fi>lly  that  exposed  him  to.  so  great  a 
temptation.  At  last  the  delightful, 
though  still  more  dangerous  idea,  that 
lie  was  himself  beloved  by  Caroline,  rose 
to  lull  his  mind  into  a  transient  dream 
of  happiness.  ^  The  Earl's  expressions, 
that "  he  had  perceived  the  sentiments 
they  entertained  for  each  other  were 
mutual ;/'  and  that  Orliando  would  have 
more  influence  over  her  than  any  other 
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person^  sounded  in  his  ears  till  he  was 
almost  intoxicated  by  them  ;  and  at 
length  his  reflections — if  these  ^garemens 
de  r esprit  can  be  called  reflections— 
were  concluded  by  a  determination  to 
regulate  his  own  conduct  only  by  that 
of  Caroline.  "  I  will/*  said  he,  "  accept 
the  task  her  insensible  husband  has  de- 
legated to  me;  I  will  hover  round  to 
watch  and  guard  her — not  from  the 
trifling  indiscretions  which  it  would  be 
ridiculous  to  suppose  her  capable  of 
committing — but  from  the  insidious  flat« 
teries  of  those  who  appear  to  be  more 
susceptible  of  her  charms  than  the  heart- 
less Earl,  I  know,  the  more  I  see  of 
Caroline,  the  more  infatuated  with  her  I 
shall  become — but  of  what  consequence 
will  that  be,  in  comparison  with  any  ser- 
vice, however  trifling,  which  I  may  have 
it  in  my  power  to  render  her  ?  If  she  is 
indifferent  to  me,  /  alone  v^U  he  the 
sufferer — if  she  is  not  indifferent — *' 
Here  raising  his  hand  to  his  acbiBg 
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forehead,  unwilling  to  destroy  the  exhi- 
larating  delirium  this  possibility  excited, 
by  stopping  to  investigate  too  closely 
the  grounds  on  which  it  rested,  he 
quickly  turned  to  join  the  moving  throng 
of  Piccadilly,  in  hopes  that  the  jostling 
of  the  crowd  would  prevent  his  further 
reflection,,  and,  without  dissipating  his 
ideas,  just  enable  him  to  carry  them 
along  id  the  exact  equilibrium  of  their 
actual  position. 


so  A    YEAR   AND   A   DAV. 


CHAPTER  II. 


*^  The  joys  of  wedlock  with  the  woes  we  mix, 
'Tis  good  repenting  in  a  coach  and  six/' 

POPJE. 

V  ERE  had  just  turned  up  Sackville 
Street,  >vlien,  amongst  the  crowd  of  car- 
riages that  generally  surround  Gray^s 
well-lcnown  door,  h6  descried  that  of 
Lady  Egglestone :  her  two  tall  footmen 
with  their  cocked  hats  and  gold-headed 
canes  announced  ^^  their  Lady's,"  actual 
presence :  nor  was  the  information  thus 
tacitly  conveyed  lost  upon  Orlando. 
The  next  instant  found  him  amidst  the 
throng  of  company » that  as  usual  filled 
the  outside  room  at  that  fashionable 
jeweller's. 

At  first  however  he  was  disappointed, 
as  no  Lady  Egglestone  appeared;  she 
having  gone  into  another  room  to  ar* 
range  with  Mr.   Gray  about  resetting 


A  YEAR  AND  A  DAY*  SI 

some  ornaments.     To  pass  away  the  time 
of  her  absence,  Vere  amused  himself  in 
examining  the  various  beautiful  trinkets 
the  counters  exhibited ;  and  from  mere 
curiosity  had  just  inquired  the  price  of  a 
pair  of  diamond  ear-rings  which  he  held 
in  his  hand,  when  he  heard  Lady  Anne 
Macpharland's  voice  at  his  ear,  saying  in 
a  whisper,  "  They  will  just  do  for  Miss 
Ogilvie;"  and  turning  round,  he  perceived 
both  Caroline  and  me  immediately  behind 
him.     The  Countess  was  still  oceupied 
in  the  momentous  choice  of  an  aigrette, 
and,  scarcely  noticing  Vere's  salute,  con- 
tinued her  discussion  with  the  obsequious 
shopman.  ^ 

Her  reception  of  Orlando  was  by  no 
means  that  which  he  had  expected  to  re* 
ceive,  and  he  felt  piqued  at  her  coldness 
in  proportion  to  his  disappointmeirt. 
But  while,  partly  froni  vexatiott,  and 
partly  from  policy,  he  continued  standing 
beside  her  in  silence.  Lord  James  War- 
renden  entered,  and  approaching  Lady 
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Egglestone^said  with  his  usual  fkmiliarityj 
"  For  God's  sake  leave  those  bauble^  for 
those  that  want  them  j  you  could  never 
wear  any  thing  more  becoming  than  that 
little  mob  cap  you  have  on  at  this  mo- 

« 

ment ;  you  look  more  beautiful  than  ever 
to-day." 

Lady  Egglestone,  without  deigning  to 
notice  his  Lordship,  now  turning  her 
back  to  him,  said  to  Vere,  "  Do  decide 
for  me  between  these  two :  I  know  you 
have  a  good  taste  in  ornaments  by  your 
•choice  of  those  ear-rings/' 

^^  You  are  quite  mistaken  about  those 
ear-rings,**  replied  Vere.  "  I  only  looked 
at   them   while    I  "was  waiting  to  see 

This  vindication  was  certainly  uncalled 
for,  as  nothing  could  have  been  more 
natpral  than  the  supposition  of  his  being 
then  occupied  in  choosing  jewels  for  his 
bride  ;  but  j^t  he  felt  an  involuntary  re- 
.  pugnance  to  Caroline's  entertaining  such 
.  an  idea  for  a  moment ;  nor  did  he  regret 
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l^e  unpremeditated  explanation  having 
escaped  his  lips,  as  he  fancied  he  saw  a 
slight  blush,  and  still  fainter  smile,  play, 
over  her  countenance  as  she  listened 
to  it 

^"  But  tell  me  which  of  these  do  you; 
like  best?"  repeated  Lady  Egglestone, . 
evading  his  earnest  gaze.  Lord  James 
again  gave  his  unsolicited  opinion  <  in 
favour  of  topazes,  which  probably  in« 
duced  Vere  to  prefer  emeralds*  Caroline 
purchased  the  latter,  and  paid  for  them 
in  silence,  whilst  Lord  James  hummed  a 
waltz,  and  settled  his  cravat  by  a  looking- 
glass  which  conveniently  stood  opposite 
to  him. . 

At  length,  with  apparent  indifference, 
"  Well,*'  said  his  Lordship,  "  I  have  no 

4oubt «/ your  looking  d d  handsome 

in  either ;  but  the  topaz  is  the  thing. 
Do  you  go  to  the  Opera  to-ntght  ? "  con- 
tinued he/ again  fronting  Caroline  ^  who, 
pprovoked  at  bis  effrontery,  looked  gravely 
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in  his  face,  to  convince  him  her  inatten- 
tion to  his  remarks  was  not  accidental ; 
and  then  taking  Vere's  arm,  she  crossed 
the  room  to  where  I  was  talking  to  a 
group  of  ladies. 

*«  A  cool  cut  by  G —  "  muttered  Lord 
James  picking  his  teeth,  and  looking  after 
them :  and  so  thought  Orlando^;  but 
though  he  felt  in  some  degree  conscious 
that  Caroline's  flattering  manner  to  him- 
tself  was  principally  dictated  by  a  desire 
to  mortify  Lord  Jamfes,  he  was  almost  as 
grateful  to  her  for  the  cause  as  for  the 
eflect  As  we  went  down  stairs,  he  re- 
pealed Lord  James's  qjaestion  of  whether 
he  should  meef  Lady  Egglestone  that 
night  at  the  Opera  ;  and  having  received 
a  ready  answer  in  the  aflSrmative,  be  took 
leave  of  us  at  the  carriage  door,  and  re* 
turned  down  St.  James's  Street^  with  his 
spirits  more  lightened,  and  his  heart 
more  joyous,  than  he  had  felt  for  many 
weeks  j  and  yet  it  would  have  been  itor 
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possible  for  him  to  say  why  he  felt  thus 
liappy.  It  was  a  nothing  that  had  effected 
the  change. 

Un  rien  peut  aigrir  la  8oiiffrance» 

Un  rien  Tadoucir  dc  moitie ; 
Le  tout  n'est  rien  pour  rindifFerence, 

Un  rien  est  tout  pour  Tamitie. 

"  Lord  bless  me !  Lady  Egglestone; 
have  you  not  yet  made  up  your  mind 
which  ought  to  be  preferred?"  said  I 
laughing,  as  we  swept  round  the  corner 
into  Bond  Street,  for  Caroline  was  still 
in  a  profound  reverie.  She  started,  and 
immediately  exclaimed,  "  Why  surely 
there  can  no  comparison  be  made  be- 
tween  them  ? " 

*^  And  yet,**  returned  I,  "  you  first 
chose  the  topazes  after  half  ah  hour's 
deliberation,  and  then  after  all  you  pur- 
chased the  emeralds." 

Caroline  blushed,  for  she  found  she 
had  replied  more  to  her  own  thoughts 
than  to  my  question,  and  she  blushed 
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Still  deeper  when  she  met  my  eye.  To. 
escape  from  it .  she  turned  her  head 
quickly  ;  and  letting  down  the  glass, 
she  affected  to  look  earnestly  out  of 
the  carriage  window:  at  that  moment 
Lord  James  Warrenden  drove  past  in  his 
curricle,  and  with  his  usual  vanity,  attri- 
buting her  earnestness  to  an  anxiety  to 
jneet  his  eye,  drew  from  the  accidental 
circumstance  conclusions  the  most  grati- 
fying to  his  self-love.  He  however  passed 
on,  without  even  bowing ;  but  addressing 
Sir  Stapleton  Vaughan,  who  had  joined 
him  a  few  minutes  before,  **  There,'*  said 
he,  "  there  is  a  rar^  example  of  woman*s 
coquetry.  Did'nt  you  see  with  what 
vivacity  the  Egglestone  let  down  the 
window  when  she  saw  me  coming  ?  and 
how  she  coloured  with  vexation,  when  I 
gave  her  the  go-bye?  and  yet^  would 
you  believe  it  ?  it  is  hardly  five  minutes 
since  she  cut  me  with  as  mxxchnonchalanct 
as  a  French  milliqer  would  of  a  Good 
Friday! — By  G—  there  never  was   a 
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woman  yet  that  did'nt  fly  to  be  pursued, 
and  would'nt  turn  like  a  hare  ten  times 
in  a  minute,  merely  to  keep  us  longer  in 
chase/* 

So  saying,  he  cut  a  %  from  the  ear  of 
his  off-horse  in  the  true  Jehu  style,  at  the 
same  time  nodding  and  showing  his  white 
teeth  in  token  of  recognizance,  as  he 
passed  a  barouche  loaded  with  ladies 
in  the  inside,  and  quarterings  on  the  out. 

Meantime  he  had  in  truth  been  scarcely 
observed  by  Caroline,  whose  attention 
was  now  engaged  by  my  replies  to  her 
question,  of  who  were  the  ladies  to 
whom  I  had  introduced  her  at  Gray's 
'§hoj3  ?  "  Is  it  possible  you  do  not  know 
the  famous  Mrs.  and  Miss  Intermac  ? 
They  formerly  lived  within  twenty  miles 
of  Johnny  Grot's  house,  and  are  only 
lately  transplanted  into  this  lower  region 
under  the  especial  patronage  of  our 
bonny  Duchess,  The  young  Lady  is  an 
heiress,  and  the  first  act  of  the  wary  mo- 
ther's, after  she  became  a  widow,  was  to 


dS  A  TEAR  AND  A  DAT. 

lend  her  Grace  a  large  sum  of  money, 
by  which  she  flatters  herself  she  has  pur- 
chased a  good  introduction  for  her 
daughter  in  London.  They  are  of  my 
uncle's  clan,  which  you  would  scarcely 
suspect  from  their  Anglicised  dialect, 
and  the  transposition  of  their  name,  ci- 
devant  Macintire.** 

Lady  Egglestone  laughed  at  the' 
change.  "  But,**  continued  I,  *^  the  trans- 
formation has  not  been  confined  to  their 
name.  You  may  perceive  by  the  girPs 
high  cheek  bones,  long  legs,  and  dark 
eyes,  that  nature  designed  her  for  a 
strapping,  brawny,  Highland  lassie,  in- 
stead of  which  she  has  assumed  the  cha- 
racter of  a  nimini  pimmi^  love-sick  he- 
roine; and  the  mother,  who  to  my  certain 
knowledge  has  manya  day  crossed  Craggie 
Burn  Ford  without  shoe  or  stocking,  and 
sat  down  on  our  park  wall  to  put  them 
on  again  before  she  tirled  at  the  Laird's 
gate ;-— I  say  this  very  woman  is  now 
turned  out  in  the  shape  of  a  JSne  lady  in 
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her  own  person^  and  raving  mad  in  white 
satin  with  the  mania  of  education  for  her 
daughter.     Poor  Maggie — I  beg  her  par- 
don, Miss  Madelina,  is  half  hung  every 
morning  before  breakfast  in  one  of  Shel- 
drake's machines  to  stretch   her  neqk* 
Then  she  is  made  to  carry  two  milk-pails 
filled  with  water  well  poised,  to  give  her 
a  fall  in  her  shoulders.     Her  feet  are  put 
into  stocks  to  teach  her  ease  and  elegance 
whilst  she  plays  the  Spanish  guittar ;  and 
her    elbows    are    tied   together  behind 
whilst  she  is  learning  to  sing,,  in  order  to 
make  her  back  flat.     She  attends  anato- 
mical  lectures,  to  teach  her  to  draw  with 
delicacy ;  and  she  Jearns  mathematics  to 
help  her,  I  suppose,  to  cut  out  bonnets : 
for  her  mother  declares  sh«   means  to 
make  her  Madelina  both  useful  and  or- 
namental.** 

By  this  time  the  carriage  stopped  at 
the  Duke  of  Orkney's  door,  and  the  two 
ladies  separated  with  regret.  Of  Lady 
Anne  Macpharlahd  perhaps  I  ought  to 
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say  something ;  but  yet  what  /  could 
say  of  her,  others-  perchance  would 
scarcely  credit.  For  hers  was  a  wayward 
heart,  that  was  seldom  understood, though 
it  was  her  heart  alone,  that  made  both 
her  story  and  her  character^ 

The  Duchess  of  Orkney  had  died 
whilst  Lady  Anne  was  very  young ;  and 
she  had  in  consequence  become  the  mis*' 
tress  of  her  father's  establishment,  at  an 
age  when  many  girls  had  scarcely  left  the 
nursery.  She  inherited  from  the  Duke 
an  understanding  that  was  generally 
considered  shrewd  and  penetrating ;  and 
as  his  Grace  had  in  early  life  trod  all  the 
devious  paths  of  policy,  and  even  of  dis- 
sipation^ he  delighted,  as  he  advanced  in 
age,  to  retrace  his  steps  for  the  purpose 
of  laying  open  to  his  only  child  the  intri* 
cate  mazes  and  hidden  snares  "with  which 
the  ways  of  the  world  abound.  In  this 
he  seemed  to  acknowledge  the  truth  of 
the  observation,  «  Come  il  mondo  6  un^ 
mischio  di  persone  commod^  e  bizzare,. 
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bisogna  prepararsi  a  cattive  procedure,  a 
tenersi  beu  quardato  per  nondimenticarsi 
in  simili  congiontDre/'  But  Jt  is  almost 
as  dangerous  to  the  character  of  a  young 
woman  to  be  too  soon  initiated  into  the 
wiles  of  human  nature,  as  to  live  on  in 
protracted  ignorance  of  them.;  and  pro- 
bably if  Lady  Anne  had  not  been  gifted 
by  nature  with  a  heart  peculiarly  suscep- 
tible  of  all  the  finer  feelings,  she  would 
have  withered  into  a  cynic  at  twepty. 
For  unfortunately  the  circles  in  which 
she  lived  were  not  those  in  which  she 
was  most  likely  to  find  her  father's  mis- 
anthropic views  of  human  nature  rectified, 
or  her  own  suspicious  doubts  removed. 

She  was,  or  at  least  /  think  she  was, 
one  of  the  very  few  women  who  did  not 
overrate  her  own  merits  j  for,  in  truth, 
those  she  did  possess  were  not  forped 
for  general  praise ;  and  she  was  praised 
for  so  many  she  did  not  possess,  by  those 
amongst  her  associates  who  endeavoured 
to  recommend  themselves  to  the  Duke, 
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by  exaggerated  encomiums  of  her,  that 
at  last  she  learned  not  only  to  doubt 
her  own  judgment  of  herself,  but  to 
fiuspect  the  sincerity  of  the  whole  world, 
and  to  believe  friendship  and  flattery 
synonymous  terms. 

One  person  only  had  hitherto  escaped 
this  general  censure,  and  that  was  her 
cousin,  Orlando  Vere.  Early  intimacy 
and  long  association  had  taught  her  duly 
to  appreciate  his  merits;  and  notwith- 
standing she  was  some  years  his  senior, 
she  would,  in  all  probability,  have  che- 
rished a  warmer  sentiment  than  that  of 
common  regard,  had  there  been  any  ap- 
parent chance  of  her  attachment  being 
returned.  But  I  soon  became  painfully 
conscious,  that  while  I  wanted  beauty, 
I  also  wanted  those  attractive  manners, 
those  feminine  accomplishments,  that 
would  have  been  requisite  to  fix  his  af- 
fections. I  therefore  determined  to  con- 
trol my  own  ;  and,  exertit)g  whatever 
good  sense  and  pride  I  possessed,  by 
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degrees  they  subsided  into  a  friendship 
and  esteem,  which,  however,  was  su& 
ficient  to  induce  me  to  refuse  all  other 
offers  of  marriage,  and  to  concentrate 
nearly  all  my  interest  in  life  in  wishes 
for  Orlando's  happiness. 

Vere,  however,  had  now  to  encounter 
a  formidable  rival  in  my  regard ;  for 
short,  comparatively^  as  my  acquaint- 
ance with  Lady  Egglestone  had  been^  I 
had  already  penetrated  her  character} 
aod  as  a  heart  like  the  one  I  have  de- 
scribed, that  is,  in  general  inaccessible  to 
afiection,  is  but  the  more  enthusiastic 
in  its  attachments  when  they  are  once 
excited,  so  Z  even  then  loved  Caroline 
as  if  she  had  been  my  sister,  or  even 
my  child  ;  and  classing  her  in  idea  only 
with  Orlando,  I  often  thanked  Heaven 
for  having  permitted  me  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  two  individuals  who  could, 
in  my  opinion,  redeem  the  character  of 
human  nature. 

I  had  narrowly  watched  Lady  Eggle* 
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Stone's  conduct  during  our  stay  at  the 
Castle ;  nor  did  her  behaviour  to  Lord 
James  that  day  escape  my  observafion ; 
indeed,  so  entirely  engrossed  was  I  by 
my  own  reflections  on  this  subject^  that 
when  I  arrived  at.  home,  I  hardly  noticed 
the  unusual  circumstance  of  my  father 
being  already  dressed  for  dinner,  and 
waiting  for  me  in  the  drawing-room.  At 
last  this  circumstance  attracted  my  at- 
tention, and  half  in  earnest,  half  in 
jest,  I  inquired  the  cause  of  his  early 
toilette. 

^'  It  is  not  so  particularly  early,'^  re* 
jplied  the  Duke  i  *^  but  I  have  ordered 
dinner  befori^  seven  to-day,  as  I  have 
promised  to  take  co£fee  with  Lady  Barton 
to-night,  and  to  go  with,  her  to  the 
opera**^ 

He  turned  ta  the  window  as  be  said 
this,  and  added;  af);er  a  moment's  pause, 
^'  I  hope,  Anne,  you  will  go  with  me  to 
Lady  Barton's;  she  is  a  very  sensible, 
amiable  woman,  and  I  wisb  t0  see  you 
and  her  more  intimate/' 
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**  And^  Miss  Morton,"  said  I,  follow- 
ing my  father,  and  laying  my  hand  on 
his  arm,  I  looked  up  earnestly  in  his 
fiice.  **  Your  Grace  forgets  all  poor 
Miss  Morton's  kind  advances  towards 
intimacy — and — and — /* 

"  And  a  coronet  you  would  say,  Anne ; 
but  you  need  not  be  in  the  least  afraid 
of  her ;  I  saw  through  her  plans  almost 
ds  soon  as  she  had  formed  them,  and 
only  laughed  at  them  and  her  too :  no, 
no,  if  I  ever  marry  again,  I  shall  make 
choice  of  a  very  different  woman  from 
Miss  Morton/' 

As  he  said  this,  he  took  hold  df  my 
hand,  and  looked  earnestly  in  my  face, 
as  if  to  discover  whether  the  confidence 
he  longed  to  repose  in  me  was  one  which 
I  was  prepared  to  receive  with  indul- 
gence. I  understood  hi^  look,  and  re* 
plied  to-  it :  "  My  dear  Father,  I  have 
long  prepared  myself  for  the  possibility 
of  your  marrying  again ;  and  I  am  also 
prepared  to  love  any  woman  who,  as 
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your  wife,  makes  you  happy.  But  I  own 
I  am  glad  you  have  not  made  choice  of 
Miss  Morton,  merely  because  she  seems 
a  superficial  and  designing  character/' 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Lady  Barton^ 

*'  Lady  Barton !  I  have  not  thought 
of  her  at  all." 

^'  She  has  an  immense  fortune,  and  a 
very  good  temper." — ^*  Two  uncommon 
advantages,"  replied  I,  laughing.  "How- 
ever, my  dear  father,  insure  your  own 
happiness,  and  you  will  increase  mine.'' 
So  saying,  I  affectionately  kissed  his 
cheek, and  hastened  to  make  my  toilette, 
leaving  the  Duke,  as  he  said,  quite  re- 
lieved at  having  broken  the  ice,  and 
found  only  smooth  water. 

Whilst  the  Duke  and  his  daughter 
were  dining,  tite-d^tite^  which  was  with 
them  an  unusual  occurrence,  Orlando 
was  set  down  at  the  door  of  Mr.  Dray- 
ford's  splendid  mansion  in  Portland 
place,  with  his  head  and  heart  still  fuU 
of  Caroline.     The  company  he  fonad 
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assembled    consisted,  as  was  most  fre- 
quently the  case  at  that  nabob's  enter* 
tainments^  of  a  mixed  collection  of  both 
sexes,  where  rank  and  fashion  were  more 
attended  to  than  the  talents  or  reputa* 
tion  of  the  individuds  who  composed 
it.     As  he  was  almost  the  last  who  en- 
tered the  magnificent  apartments,  he  re- 
mained at  the  lower  end  of  the  room 
amongst  a  group  of  young  men,  gaily 
conversing  on   indifferent   subjects  till 
dinner  was  announced,  and  the  ladies 
filed  off  in  review  before  them  on  their 
way  to  the  dining-room. 

As  they  passed  Vere,  he  felt  a  soft 
hand  touch  bis,  and  quickly  turning,  he 
beheld  the  still  lovely  figure  of  Mrs. 
Cleverly ;  but  he  could  almost  have 
imagined  the  pressure  was  accidental,  so 
entirely  engrossed  did  she  appear  by  the 
conversation  of  the  gentleman  on  whose 
arm  she  leaned. 

Her  head  of  dark  black  hair,  cut  quite 
short  all  round*  aiid  only  to  be  distin- 
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guished  from  that  of  a  boy  by  ^.he  glossy 
curls  in  front,  showed  to  the  greatest 
advantage  a  finely  turned  neck  of  ala- 
baster,  and  served  as  a  beautiful  capital 
to  her  figure,  which  was  enveloped  in  a 
profusion  of  transparent  drapery,  through 
the  varying  folds  of  which  the  perfect 
proportion  of  her  limbs  was  displayed  at 
every  movement.  It  always  seemed  as 
if  Mrs.  Cleverly  wished  to  show,  in  her 
own  dress,  how  much  elegance  and 
fashion  were  at  variance ;  for  whilst  all 
the  other  beauties  of  the  day  rivalled 
each  other  in  the  display  of  necks,  and 
backs,  and  legs,  and  arms,  Mrs.  Cleverly 
was  distinguished  by  her  long  sleeves, 
and  long  petticoats,  and  long  shawls, 
which  she  managed  with  every  attention 
to  dramatic  effect;  and  which,  from  the 
fineness  of  their  texture  gave  in  their 
chiaro  ascura^  added  gra<;e  and  symmetry 
to  their  form. 

Orlando  was  thunderstruck  at  this  un- 
expected  encounter,    and    still   more 
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unexpected  recognizance,  and  deter- 
mining to  ascertain  how  far  female  ef- 
frontery could  go,  he  placed  himself  di- 
rectly opposite  to  her  at  dinner;  and 
taking  the  first  opportunity  of  meeting 
her  eye,  made  a  formal  and  obsequious 
bow,  **  Dear  me !  are  you  there,  Vere  ? 
When  did  you  return  from  the  Conti- 
nent ? "  inquired  the  Lady^  with  perfect 
insouciance ;  and  in  the  same  soft  voice 
of  innocence  which  had  so  often  found 
the  way  to  the  most  obdurate  heart. 
Orlando  perceived  the  tone  on  which 
she  chose  their  acquaintance  to  rest,  and 
answered  her  accordingly. 

"  I  must  introduce  you/*  continued 
she,  "  to  ray  caro  sposo^  that  little  old 
general  yonder,  in  the  stiff  black  stock." 
So  saying,  by  a  nod  of  her  head  she  di- 
rected Vere's  attention  to  a  petrified 
martinet,  that  sat  bolt  erect  behind  a 
plate  of  turtle  soup  at  the  other  end  of 
the  table;  and  then  turning  abruptly  to 
her   next   neighboiur,   she  leaned  her 
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elbow  on  the  table,  and  stooping  down 
with  her  face  almost  turned  up  to  his, 
made  one  of  her  singular  observations, 
with  her  usual  tone  of  n^'it^e^^,  which  set 
her  companion  in  a  roar  of  laughter, 
whilst,  at  the  same  time,  she  maintained 
her  own  gravity  immoveable. 
,  There  certainly  is  an  indescribable  at- 
traction in  Mrs.  Cleverly's  manners, 
which  it  is  almost  impossible  to  resist ; 
and  yet  it  has  often  appeared  to  me,  that 
one  of  the  reasons  why  every  person's 
attention  is  so  much  engrossed  by  her, 
is,  that  curiosity  is  constantly  awakened 
to  divine;  what  strange  act  or  observa^ 
tion  she  will  next  make,  even  to  a  greater 
degree  than  admiratioa  is  excited  by 
what  she  actually  does.  Thus  it  was 
with  Orlando.  There  scarcely  existed 
a  woman  in  the  world  whom,  at  that 
moment,  he  more  thoroughly  despised 
than  he  did  Mrs.  Cleverly,  and  yet  he 
found  it  almost  impossible  to  withdraw 
his  eyes  from  her  for  an  instant,  so  oiuch 


_         '     A  YEAR  AND  A  DAY.  51 

was  he  amused  by  ber  eccentricities, 
and  satirised  by  her  astonishing  powers 
of  self-possession. 

Perhaps  it  was  a  desire  to  continue  his 
observance  of  her>  that  induced  him  to 
accompany  the  other  gentlemen  to  the 
drawing-room,  contrary  to  his  previous 
intention  ;  as  he  had  till  then  been  fully 
resolved  to  go  to  the  Opera  particularly 
early,  in  order  not  to  lose  one  second 
of  Caroline's  society.     However,  be  the 
motive  what  it  might,  the  effect  was 
evident  j  for  he  found  himself  leisurely 
drinking  bis  coffee  behind  Mrs.  Cleverly's 
chair,  after  several  of  the  party  had  dis- 
persed.   All  at  once  she  abruptly  turned 
to  him,  and,  leaning  back,  said,  in  an 
audible  voice,  "  Do  tell  me  who  that 
very  pretty  girl  in  black  is?— I  am  told" 
*-then  lowering  her  voice  to  a  whisper, 
she  continued  without  a  change  of  coun- 
tenance, "  Orlando, .  since  you  would 
neither  come  to  me  this  morning,  nor 
yesterday,  remember  I  take  you  to-night 
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in  my  carriage  to  the  Opera — jqvl  can't 
evade  me  always — I  must  say.  five  words 
to  you,  and  then  I  have  done  with  yau 
for  ever.**  Then  raising  her  voice  as  if 
concluding  her  observations  on  the  girl 
in  black,  **  Don't  you  think/'  said  she, 
**  that  will  be  a  good  arrangement  for 
her?" 

,  «*  Excellent  for  both,"  replied  Verc, 
in  the  same  key :  at  that  moment;  Mrs. 
Cleverly's  carriage  being  announced,  he 
offered  her  his  aim  as  a  matter  of  course, 
saying,  "Where  is  the  General  ? " 

"  At  home,  and  asleep  by  this  time/' 
answered  the  Lady,  stopping  to  adjust 
her  shaiwl;  and  then  taking  Orlando's 
arm,  she  descended  to  her  carriage,  into 
which  he  accompanied  her. 

The  door  was  scarcely  closed,  when 
Vere  exclaimed, "  Now,  Jacqueline^  what 
have  you  to  say  to  me  ?  Let  us  under- 
stand each  other,  if  possible  i  and  if  ever 
you  can  be  sincere,  for  once  be  so  now } 
remember  I  am  not  to  be  duped  again.** 
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His  fair  companion,  with  unfeigned 
emotion,  now  withdrew  her  hands  from 
her  face,  with  which,  till  then,  she  had 
concealed  her  features  as  he  spoke,  and 
looking  up  at  him  with  an  imploring 
countenance,  **  I  deserve  your  re- 
proaches," said  she ;  "  but  if  you  knew 
the  sincerity  of  my  repentance,  Orlando, 
even  you  might  forgive  me.  I  never 
knew  how  to  value  your  affection>  till  I 
felt  I  had  lost  it— ^irretrievably.*' 

There  was  a  something  in  the  tone 
of  her  voice  as  she  pronounced  the  last 
sentence  that  almost  implied  a  wish  of 
its  being  contradicted ;  but  as  the  lamp 
of  the  carriage  shone  on  his  well-known 
countenance,  she  traced  no  varying  tint, 
no  transient  glance,  that  could  even  au- 
thorize her  to  hope^  and  she  sighed — 
deeply  and  audibly^ 

"  Jacqueline !"  replied  Vere,  after  a 
ttioment's  pause, "  it  will,  perhaps,  be  for 
the  advantage  of  us  both,  if  we  do  not 
recur  tp  the  past:  I  did  once  love  you  as 
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well  as  I  then  believed  myself  capable  of 
loving  any  woman  ;  and  no  person  but 
yourself  could  have  made  me  cease  to 
love  you.  You,  and  you  alone,  con- 
vinced my  reason  against  my  will.  I 
don't  mean  to  upbraid  you,  Jacqueline ; 
the  time  for  recrimination  is  past;  on 
the  contrary,  I  thank  you  for  my  re- 
lease." 

Poor  Jacqueline !  at  that  moment  her 
quivering  lip  and  pallid  cheek  showed  the 
violence  of  her  emotions.  Yet  she  spoke 
not;  she  hardly  breathed;  at  last  she 
murmured  in  a  low  voice,  scarcely  aii* 
dible,  "  I  ought  to  have  expected  this ; 
^nd  yet  I  own  I  was  not  prepared  for  it" 

"  I  don't  know,"  replied  Vere,  "  why 
you  should,  so  long  have  persevered  in 
writing  to  me  as  you  have  done ;  and 
more  especially,  why  you  wrote  me  that 
note  this  morning  after  iny  explicit  re- 
fusal to  go  to  you  yesterday.  As  the 
wife  of  General  Cleverly,  you  do  not 
stand  in  need  of  my  friendship, .  even  if 
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you  had  a  right  to  claim  it ;  and  if  it  is 
possible  that  now  you  could  ever  wish 
to  excite  any  stronger  feeling  in  my 
bosom,  know  it  is  no  longer  in  your 
power  to  do  so.  I  acknowledge,  Jac- 
queline, that  I  love  another  to  adora- 
tion;  I  love  now  as  I  never  loved  before; 
and  where  my  affections  are  irrevocably 
placed,  my  esteem  equals  my  admira- 
tion.'* 

Jacqueline  started,    and    laying   her 
hand  on  Orlando's  arm,  with  an  almost 
convulsive  grasp,  she  looked  eagerly  in 
his  face,  whilst  rage,  despair,  and  jea» 
lonsy,  agitated  her  own.  The  expression 
^as  momentary,  but  one  neither  to  be 
mistaken  nor  forgotten ;  and  as  by  de- 
grees it  subsided  into  studied.composure, 
a  smile  of  contempt  and   incredulity 
passed  over  her  lip,  whilst  she  slowly 
withdrew  her  hand,  and  assumed  an  air 
of  haughty  indifference.     "  I  see,  Or- 
lando,*'  she  replied,  "  you  still  mistake, 
as  much  as  ever,  both  my  motives  and 
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my  character.  The  wife  of  GeneFal 
Cleverly  cannot  stoop  to  solicit  that  re- 
gard, which,  as  the  portionless  Jacque- 
line^she  contemned;  and  if  I  have  sought 
to  renew  our  friendskipj  it  was  only  in 
the  hope  of  conferring  obligations,  not 
receiving  them.  I  own,''  continued  she, 
with  a  satirical  laugh,  ^^  I  did  not  be- 
lieve poor  Maria  Ogilvie  could  excite 
such  a  violent  passion  as  you  profess  to 
feel  for  her;  nor  that  it  was  possible 
your  ndmiration  of  her  would  equal  your 
esteem.  But  if  you  really  *  love  her  to 
adorationy  perhaps  I  had  better  not  give 
you  the  unwelcome  information  I  in^ 
tended.*'  *       .       ' 

.  "  What  do  you  mean?  For  God's  sate  I 
explain  yourself,"  eagerly  replied  Vere, 
anxious  to  appear  only  interested  for 
Maria. 

I  onean,*'  returned  Mrs.  Cleverly, 

that  your  friend,  your  confidant.  Sir 
George  Montgomery;  he  who  was  so 
inde&tigable  in  his  endeavours  to  cure 
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your  infatuation  for  me,  is  no  less  kind 
and  persevering  in  wishing  to  cure  Miss 
Qgilvie  of  her  regard  for  you;  though, 
ha !  ha  r  ha !  perhaps,  in  this  instance,  his 
friendship  may  lead  him  still  greater 
lengths  }  and,  effectually  to  prevent  her 
marrying  you,  perhaps  he  may,  out  of 
friendship,  pure,  disinterested  friendship, 
do  you  the  favour  to  marry  her  himself/* 

"  And  pray  what  reason  have  you  for 
so  strange  a  suspicion?"  inquired  Or- 
hindo; 

**  Oh !  many,  many  reasons,  too  long 
to  tell  you  now  ;■  for  I  see  we  are  arrived, 
and  there  is  my  party  waiting  for  me. 
Good  b'yei  I  can't  talk  to  you  to-night, 
for  I  have  the  happiness  of  being  chape- 
roned, regularly  chaperoned,  by  Xady 
Comyns,  the  starchest  prude  in  Christ- 
endom, and  withal  first  cousin  to  my  old 
James«  But  you  know  I  am  at  home 
every  day  from  twelve  till  two." 

So  saying,  she  turned  from  Orlando, 
and  joining   Lady    Comyns    and    her. 
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daughters,  left  him  to  ponder  on  >¥hat 
she  had  told  him.  Nor  could  he  easily 
subdue  the  painful  suspicions  and  re- 
flections she  had  so  artfully  excited. 
The  idea  of  being  betrayed  by  the  man 
for  whom  he  felt  the  strongest  regard 
was  most  distressing ;  but  the  recoUec- 
lion,  that  if  Maria  Ogilvie  preferred 
another,  he  should  himself  be  free  j  and 
that  her  inconstancy  would,  in  some  de* 
gree,  palliate  his  own,  came  opportunely 
to  relieve  his  mind,  and  left  him  at  leisure 
to  recal  the  unequivocal  looks  and  man- 
ner which  he  had  remarked  in  his  insi- 
dious informer.  He  remembered  the 
tone  of  voice,  implying  at  once  irony 
and  doubt,  with  which  she  had  expressed 
her  surprise  at  "  poor  Maria  Ogilvie" 
being  the  object  of  his  attachment ;  and 
as  her  glance  of  jealous  fury  recurred 
to  his  minji^  he  trembled  at  the  possi* 
bility  of  her  discovering  whom  it  was  be 
lov^d. 
When  he  entered  the  theatre;  be  felt 
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as  if  the  keen,  revengeful  eye  .of  Jac- 
queline pursued  him  every  where ;  nor 
was  he  in  this  mistaken :  and  fearful  that 
if  she  saw  him  with  Caroline,  he  should 
betray  himself  to  her,  who  had  once 
possessed  every  avenue  to  his  heart,  he 
determined  not  £o  go  to  Lady  Eggle- 
atone's  box  that  night,  though  he  had 
cherished  the  idea  of  being  stationary 
there  the  whole  evening. 

But  though  Vere  denied  himself  the 
happiness  of  being  near  Caroline,  he  took 
a  station  in  the  pit,  from  whence  he 
could  observe  all  her  looks  and  motions. 
With  bitter  feelings  of  envy  he  saw  suc- 
cessive crowds  of  beaux  alternately  fill 
her  box,  and  occasionally  lean  over  it, 
as  if  ostentatiously  to  exhibit  to  the 
world  that  they  enjoyed  the  privilege  of 
visiting  it  One  tall,  sickly  looking 
young  man  never  left  his  post  immedi* 
ately  behind  her  chair.  Orlando's  sicken- 
ing heart  told  him,  it  was  the  Sir  Henry 
Comyns  he  already  hated  as  a  rival }  and 
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as  Caroline  sometimes  turned  round  to 
listen,  or  to  speak  to  him,  every  smile 
she  bestowed  on  him  went  like  an  arrow 
to  his  breast. 

:  At  last  the  general  bustle  through  the 
house  announced  that  the  last  ballet  was^ 
nearly  concluded,  and'  Vere,  joining  in 
the  general .  rush,  followed  the  crowd 
down  the  passages,  and  took  his  statioa 
in  the  an  tearoom.  Every  person's  at- 
tention seemed  directed  to  one  point, 
and  Vere's  instinctive  agitation  con- 
vinced him,  even  before  the -general  buz 
of  admiration  met  his  ears,  that  there 
stood  Lady  Egglestone.  She  was  lean^ 
ing  on  thi  arm  of  Sir  Henry  Comyns, 
and  almost  shrinking  from  the  pressure 
of  those  who  .thronged  round  her  to 
gaze  on  her  unrivalled  beauty :  Orlando 
could  not  resist  the  temptation'  of  ap- 
proaching her,  and  forcing  his  way 
through  the  crowd,  he  had  almost  reach- 
ed her  when  he  found  himself  pushed 
directly  against  JMrs.  Cleverly. 
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"  Do   you    think  the  Egglestonb  so 
exquisitely  beautiful?*'  inquired  she. 
.  "  She  is  certainly  very  handsome,'' 
replied  Vere,  in  a'  tone  of  indifference, 
••  but  so  are  many  others  here." 

Mrs.  Cleverly  smiled,  and  at  the  same 
moment  took  hold  of  Orlando's  arm. 
He  looked  again  towards  Caroline ;  but 
either  from  having  overheard  his  ob- 
servation, or  merely  from  accident,  she 
instantaneously  turned  aside  her  head, 
and  coloured  deeply ;  at  the  same  time, 
complaining  of  the  heat  to  Sir  Henry, 
who  immediately  prepared  to  make 
way  for  her  departure,  the  other  gentle* 
men  of  her  party  took  the  hint,  and  a 
general  criish  commenced;  whilst  Or- 
lando, pushed  still  closer  to  Mrs. 
Cleverly,  felt  Lady  Egglestone's  gown 
touch  him.  as  she  passed,  though  he  tried 
in  vain  to  catch  her  eye. 

"  Shall  I  inquire  for  your  carriage, 
Mi's.  Cleverly?"  asked  he,  anxious  to  dis- 
engage himself  from  her,  and  to  follow 
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the  Countess.  But  in  this  he  was  again 
disappointed ;  his  &ir  companion  had 
directed  her  carriage  to  wait  at  the  pri- 
vate door;  and  beitig  but  too  happy  once 
more  to  monopolize  Vere's  attentions,  she 
desired  him  to  conduct  her  thither. 

As  they  passed  the  foot  of  the  stair- 
case, arm  in  arm,  they  found  Caroline 
and  her  p^rty  waiting  there  for  her  car- 
riage, which  at  that  instant  drew  up ; 
and  as  Lady  Egglestone  turned  round, 
whilst  Sir  Henry  Comyns  arranged  her 
shawl,  her  eye  met  Orlando's.    A  formal 
bow  was,  however,  her  only  acknow- 
ledgn^ent  of  his  salute,  and  he  passed  on 
with  Mrs.  Cleverly ;  nor  did  he  succeed 
in  finally  emancipating  himself  from  her 
till  she  was  fairly  seated  in^  her  carriage* 
He  then  returned  to  seek  for  Caroline, 
but  she  was  gone ;  and  thus  passed  the 
evening  he  had  so  fondly  anticipated,  the 
first  he  had  spent  for  many  weeks  under 
the  same  roof  with  Lady  Egglestone* 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Prendre  femme  est  etrange  chosen 
n  faut  y  pen«er  mClrement ; 
Gens  sage,  en  qui  je  me  fie, 
M'ont  dit  que  c'est  fait  prudement 
Que  Ay  penser  toute  sa  vie.* 

Maucroix. 

A.T  any  other  tipie  it  is  probable  that 
Mrs.  Cleverly's  observations  respecting 
Sir  George  Montgomery  and  Miss  Ogil vie 
would  have  induced  Orlando  to  proceed 
immediately  to  Wales.  But  as  in  truth 
he  wished  to  find  plausible  excuses  for 
delaying  his  journey  thither,  he  easily 
persuaded  himself  that  it  Avas  more  advise- 
able  for  him  to  remain  in  London^  and 


*  A  man  should  ponder  ere  he  wed ; 
Nay,  some  wise  folks  have  even  said 
(So  hard  it  is  to  choose  a  wife), 
*Twere  best  to  ponder  all  one'^  life. 
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thereby  give  Maria  fair  opportunity  to 
make  her  own  election.  "  I  have  already  " 
(thought  he)  "  expressed  my  readiness  to 
obey  her  summons,  whenever  she  pleases 
to  invite  me  to  Llangwydr ;  therefore  my 
absence  depends  on  her;  md  if  she  has 
changed  her  mind,  and  really  prefers 
Montgomery  ,to  me — however  I  may 
resent  his  conduct,  I  shall  only  con- 
gratulate myself  in  having  discovered 
the  Lady's  tendency  to  inconstancy  before 
marriage  instead  of  after.** '  With  these 
and  similar  reasoning!?,  he  quieted  his 
mind*  on-  the  subject  of  Maria;  and 
yielded  himself  up  still  more  than  ever, 
to  the'  fatal  desire  of  enjoying  the  dan- 
gerous pleasure  of  Caroline's  society.— 
Any  man  in  possession  of  his  sober  senses 
would  have  seen  the  folly  of  this  conduct; 
but  any  man  even  half  as  much  infatuated 
as  Orlando  was,  would  have  pursued  the 
same. 

Those  who  have  never  lived  in  London 
can  form  but  a  very  imperfect  idea  of 
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the  continual  bustle  and  turmoil  \i^hich 
affect  every  class  of  its  inhabitants^  It  is 
not  alone  the  many^  whose  more  serious, 
avocations  necessarily  occupy  every  mo- 
ment of  the  day,  that  raise  the  general 
cry  of  "  want  of  time,*'  for  the  perform- 
ance of  their  intended  plans :  the  still 
more  numerous  class  of  idlers,  who  ought 
to  be  exempt  from  this  common  incon^ 
venience,  are  amongst  those  who  suffer 
from  it  the  most ;  and  notwithstanding 
the  various  devices  to  shorten  labour  and 
prolong  life,  that  are  hourly  invented  and 
practised  for  their  accommodation,  there 
are  few  fine  ladies  or  gentlemen  in  Lon^ 
don  who  can  find  "  time,"  to  do  half  the 
nothings,  which  it  appears  to  be  the  busi-> 
ness  of  their  lives  to  execute.  Your  bufc- 
ler  may  answer  your  notes,  your  footmaa 
way  return  your  visits,  your  valet  may  be  . 
measured  for  your  coat,  or  your  waiting 
^oman  may  try  on  your  stays :  you  may 
do  almost  all  things  by  proxy,— except 
*at,  drinkj  or  sleep,  and  yet  the  occupa* 
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tion  of  every  four-and-twenty  hours  will 
hardly  suffice  to  keep  you  aii  courant  du 
Jour,  in  all  the  littlenesses^  that,  like  a 
picture  in  mosaic,  fit  together  with  ad- 
mirable minuteness,  to  make  a  whole, 
and  in  which  the  omission  of  one  would 
destroy  the  effect  of  all. 

Then  fashion,  in  one  of  her  wildest  fro- 
lics, has  of  late  insisted  on  almost  all  her 
votaries  of  both  sexes  being  at  once 
musicians,  and  politicians,  and  mathema- 
ticiaus,  and  artists,  and  chemists,  and 
anatomists,  and  mineralogists,  and  geolo- 
gists, and  botanists^  and  either  Atheists  or 
Methodists;  and  the  consequence  is, that, 
without  these  necessary  acquirements,  a 
person  in  London  is  lost  in  the  stream  of 
oblivion,  unless  nature  or  art  has  provided 
him  with  corks,  in  the  shape  of  rank,  or 
conspicuous  talent,  or  conspicuous  ec*» 
centricity.  For  to  be  conspicuous  in- some 
way  seems  to  be  the  desideratum  of  all; 
and  it  appears  a  matter  of  indifference  to 
most,  whether  the  means  by  which  it  is 
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attained  be  good  or  bad.  In  short,  to 
London  we  may  apply  the  Spanish  pro- 
verb, 

Este  mundo  es  golfa  redondo 
Quien  no  sabe  madar  v^  a  lo  nondo, 

Orlando,  like  all  other  young  men  of 
fashion,  was  carried  along  by[the  current ; 
and  though  he  avoided  the  excesses  of 
dissipation  into  which  many  of  his  co* 
temporaries  fell,  yet  he  was  by  no  means 
master  of  his  own  time,  and  scarcely  the 
controller  of  his  own  actions.  The  po- 
pularity of  his  character,  the  elegance  of  ^ 
bis  manners,  and  the  singular  beauty  of 
his  person,  bad,  even  more  than  his  high 
connexions  and  independent  fortune, 
procured  him  the  distinction  of  being 
one  of  the  first  leaders  of  the  ton  afnongst 
his  own  sex  ;  and  he  now  found  this  en- 
vied pre-eminence  dearly  purchased  at 
the  price  of  being  exposed  to  the  per- 
petual encroachment,  not  only  of  those 
>'<^ho,  without  similarity  of  character,  con- 
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sidered  themselves  hi^  equals,  merely  from 
the  circumstances  of  birth  or  fortune ; 
but  also  from  the  still  more  unwelcome 

,  assiduities  of*the  inferior  candidates  for 
fashionable  fame,  Avho  sought  his  a<;q.uaint« 
ance,  not  to  profit  by  his  friendship,  but 
to  boast  of  it ;  not  to  gain  opportunity 
of  imitating  his  many  virtues,  but  to  copy 
the  cut  of  his  coat  or  the  polish  of  his 
boot  tops; 

Kever  did  Orlando  find  the  socfety  of 
these  brainless  coxcombs  more  insufier- 

^  able,  than  on  the  iporning  after  his  dis* 
agreeable  encounter  with  Mrs.  Cleverly. 
He  had  determined  to  calF  on  Lady  Eg* 
glestone  at  &n  early  hour  in  order  to  an* 
ticipate  her  usual  crowd  of  morning  visi- 
tors, and  to  have  an  opportunity  of  ex- 
plaining his  apparent  negtect  at  the 
Opera.  But  he  was  pre  vented  from  doing. 
this  by  a  levee  of  visitors,  that  as  usual 
surrounded  his  breakfast  table;  and 
though  he  showed  many  signs  of  impa- 
tience at  their  intrusion ^  he  found  nona 
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sufficient  to  accomplish  their  wished-fbr 
absence.  At  last  he  asserted  that  he  must 
go  out  on  particular  business.    Nothing 
could  be  more  desirable  to  his  friends  or 
more  unsuccessful  to  himself.    "  They 
had  nothing  else  to  do,  and  would  walk 
^ith  him  where  he  was  gmng."    Poor 
Orlando !  the  only  business  he  coidd  re- 
collect at  t)ie  moment,  was  to  go  to  look 
at  his  new  curricle  in  Long  Acre.    The 
walk  was  tedious,  but  the  dissertation 
that  ensued  on  ^'  new«fashioned  builds " 
was  ten  times  more  so;  and  before  he  had 
got  rid  of  the  braces,  and  the  springs,  and 
his  friends,  and  the  subject  altogether, 
and  found  himself  actually  in  Grovesnor 
Square,  Caroline  had  gone  out  for  the 
^y,  and  had  already  traversed  half  thb 
streets  of  London,  at  least  such  streets  as 
a  coronet  carriage  is  supposed  capable  of 
catering. 

Fortune,, for  several  successive  days, 
seemed  determined  to  putVere's  patience 
to  the  test  in  preventing  his  meeting 
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Lady  Egglestone,  and,  as  if  to  make  his 
disappointments  even  more  acute,  he  ge- 
iierally  fdund  himself  within  a  very  little 
of  obtaining  his  end.  If  he  called  at  her 
house  it  was  either  too  late,  or  too  early; 
if  he  went  to  the  house  of  any  of  their 
mutual  friends,  he  was  sure  to  learn  that 
she  hadjustleft.it;  or  if  he  had  seen  her 
carriage  at  the  other  end  of  a  street,  it 

N 

never  failed  to  drive  off  just  as  he  hoped 
to  reach  it.  He  took  pains  to  discover 
where  her  evening  engagements  were  to 
be.  But  the  same  mischance  pursued 
him  with  them.  If  he  went  from  house 
to  house  to  meet  her,  they  invariably 
passed  in  the  street  j  and  if  he  took  his 
station  at  any  particular  one  to  wait  for 
her,  there  only  did  she  happen  to  send 
her  apology. 

At  length  his  patience  was  almost  ex- 
hausted, and  he  began  seriously  to  think 
of  leaving  London,  being  suddenly  con- 
vinced it  was  "the  most  disagreeable 
place  in  the  whole  world.*'    But  in  the 
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affairs  of  the  heart,  as  in  those  of  more 
serious  concerns  in  life  (if  any  such  can 
be  found),   a  moment  may  effect  the 
greatest  change  in  our  hopes  and  expec* 
tations,  and  the  passing  instant  which  we 
deem  the  most  painful  and  insupportable 
of  our  existence,  may  be  but  the  har- 
binger of  unlooked-for  happiness ;  so  it 
was  with   Orlando.     Provoked  beyond 
measure  at  the  contrarieties  which  had 
arisen  in  his  intercourse  with  Caroline, 
he  determined  if  possible  to  think  no 
more  of  her ;  and  mounting  his  horse  one 
fine  morning,  rode  towards  the  back  of 
Kensington,  in  hopes  of  indulging  his  re* 
grets  (I  might  almost  say  bis  ill  temper) 
in  a  solitary  ride.     But  what  were  his 
feelings  when  a  turn  in  the  road  showed 
him  Lady  Egglestone's  carriage  and  ser- 
vants standing  at  one  of  the  gates  of  a 
public  garden !  To  learn  that  she,  and 
her   constant    companion   Lady  Anne 
Macpharland,  were  walking  together,  and 
to  leave  his  horse  and  proceed  on  foot 
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in  search  of  them,  was  but  the  business  of 
a  moment.  Nor  was  he  much  longer  in 
overtaking  them.  Immediately  <m  his 
entrance  he  perceive  the.  two  ladies  arm 
in  arm,  in  close  and  apparently  inter- 
esting conversation  ;  and  stealing  unheard 
along  the  grass  behind  them,  he  suddenly 
seized  an  arm  of  each^  and  gently  sepa- 
rating them,  linked  them  in  his  own,  and 
afiected  to  pursue  the  conversation  he 
had  so  unexpectedly  interrupted. 

The  gaiety,  and  even  frolic  of  his  man* 
ner,  forbade  reproof,  even  had  the  inter- 
ruption been  a  disagreeable  one.  But  it 
was  far  otherwise — I  felt  only  surprise 
and  pleasure,  whilst  another  and  more 
indefinable  feeling  arose  in  the  breast  of 
Caroline.  But  even  it  yielded  to  the 
vivacity  of  his  manner,  and  while  she 
listened  to  the  catalogue  of  his  disap- 
pointments, she  felt  that  she  had  not  been 
forgotten  in  the  past,  as  she  had  ima- 
gined ;  and  this  conviction  gave  a  more 
poignant  enjoyment  to  the  pre^eAt 
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It  has  often  been  said  that  *^  a  lady  is 
like  a  cloud."  But  in  my  tnind  the 
simile  is  much  more  applicable  to  lovers, 
not  only  in  the  trite  comparison  of  their 
instability  and  frequent  change,  but  in  the 
diversity  of  their  appearance  in  the  ab« 
sence  or  presence  of  the  object  which  can 
alone  Ijtjjiiven  them.  Hiose  that  hang 
with  ^e  heaviest  and  the  deepest  gloom* 
when  the  influence  of  their  »un  is  with- 
drawn, reflect  the  brightest  and  the  gayest 
tints  when  enjoying  its  vivifying  power; 
So  it  was  with  Orlando.  The  mournful 
depression  which  had  before  taken  pos- 
session of  his  mind,  dispersed  as  if  by. 
enchantment  whenever  Caroline  ap- 
peared; and  his  spirits,  naturally  gay, 
were  even  unusually  excited  whenever  he. 
found  himself  in  her  society.  ♦: 

It  was  almost  impossible  to  resist  his^ 
contagious  hilarity^  and  we  pursued  our 
walk,  laughing  and  talking  as  if  care  and 
reflection  were  unknown  to  any  a£  us. 
At  last  I  looked  at  my  wa:tch^  and.ot>m<*: 
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plained  of  the  lateness  of  the  hour ;  but 
Orkindo  asserted  that  either  I  or  my 
watch  was  quite  wrong  in  our  computa* 
tion ;  and  Caroline,  with  artless  lidimttij 
averred  that  it  was  impossible  it  could  be 
so  late  as  I  said  it  was^  for  that  it  was  so 
short  a  time  since  Mr.  Vere  had  joined 
us.  Orlando  well  knew  that,  in  tW.  short 
qjace,  time  "  had  galloped  withallj^'  but 
he  took  care  not  to  rectify  her  mistake, 
and  we  still  continued  our  walk.  I 
looked  alternately  from  one  to  the  otheir 
whilst  an  irrepressible  sigh  escaped  me; 
but  my  sighs  arose  not  thea^  as^  alas! 
they  now  do — from  retrospection. 

The  moment  of  separation,  which,  how- 
ever deferred^  must  inevitably  arrive  to 
all,  came  at  last,  and  Lady  Egglestone 
and  I  returned  homewards.  Still,  how- 
ever,  Vere  hovered  rjound  the  carriage  j 
and  even  when  at  last  we  parted  he  re- 
collected a  hundred  questions  and  obser- 
vations that  he  had  intended  to  have 
9iade,  and  wondered  hotv  it  happened  he 
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had  not  remembered  them  when  Caroline 

was   present.     His  feelings  were  now 

as  delightful  as  they  had  been  painful ; 

for  though  no  word  had  ever  escaped 

his  lips  to  Caroline  expressive  of  the  re* 

gard  he  felt  for  her,  yet  whenever  he  was 

with  her  he  always  found  indirect  means 

of  proving  to  her  how  entirely  she  occu*^ 

pied  his  thoughts ;  and  while  he  thus  un- 

burthened  his  own  heart,  he  fondly  flat* 

tered  himself  she  did  not  entirely  reject 

the   tribute    he   so    delicately   offered. 

lather  he  could  quote  some  of  her  casual 

observations,  which,  however  trivial,  he 

had  not  forgotten  j  or  he  could  recur  to  a 

passing  smile  or  glance,  which,  however 

transient,  he  had  noticed  and  translated ; 

or  he  could  tell  of  some  book,  or  drawing, 

or  music,  that  had  reminded  him  of  her ; 

and  he  could  with  admirable  precision 

anticipate  her  opinion  of  those  she  had 

not  seen.     Her  favourite  flowers,  her 

very  perfumes,  were  remembered  by  him; 

and  he  generally  contrived  to  possess 
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himself  of  some  similar  to  what  she  had 
last  worn  or  last  praised.     These  almost 
indescribable  attentions,  which,  like  fairy 
favours,  are  unnoticed  by  the  world  at 
large,  cannot  be  received  with  indiffer- 
ence by  the  person  on  whom  they  are 
bestowed.     Yet  still  his  language  was  so 
guarded,  his  manner  so  respectful,  that 
even  Caroline's  delicacy  found  nothing 
either  to  reprove  or  apprehend  ;  and  so 
$ir  from  the  Earl  interposing  to  prevent 
so  dangerous  an  intimacy,  he,  in  pursu- 
ance of  his  own  incorrigible  folly,  en- 
couraged,  and  even  urged,  her  to  endea- 
vour to  obtain  Orlando's  approbation-, 
and  thus  her  own  sense  and  her  husband's 
stupidity  alike  conspired  to  unguard  her 
lieart — which    was   formed    by    nature 
already  but  too  susceptible. 

About  this  time  she  wrote  a  letter  to 
her  sister,  part  of  which  T  transcribe,  as 
her  own  words  best  show  her  feelings. 
I  acknowledge  too,  that  I  would  fain 
linger  a  little ,  longer    at    this^  period, 
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when  she  was  still  lovely,  innocent,  and 
happy. 

To  Miss  Bellendiek. 

Grosvenor  Square^  ^d  Mat/t  18— v 

"  I  am  sorry  my  dearest  father  com- 
plains of  my  silence ;  the  truth  is,  Julia, 
the  reason  I  do  not  oftener  write  to  him 
is  because  I  have  it  not  in  my  power  to 
give  him  those  details  which   I  know 
Mrould  alone  please  him.     In  town  I  find 
it  totally  out  of  my  power  to  follow  those 
rational  occupations  in  which  we  both 
once  so  much  delighted,  and  which  evcii 
yet  in  another,  scene  I  could  still  relish* 
But  I  almost  blui^  when  I  recall  io  my 
o^n  mind  thie  succession   of  frivolons 
pursuits,  and  uninteresting  engagements^ 
that  here  octupy  all  my  time  :  how  then  . 
could  I  venture  to  describe  them  to  my , 
dearest  father  ?  He  is  unacquainted  with 
the  very  names  of  my  associates,  and  if  he 
knew  their  characters,  he  would  consider 
them  even  less  worthy  of  notice.     I  must 
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however,  except  my  dear  friend  Lady 
Anne  Macpharland;  she  is  still  pre* 
eminent  in  my-  regard.  And  do  you 
know,  Julia^  strange  to  say,  she  is,  of  all 
the  party  that  were  with  her  assembled 
at  Egglestone  Castle  last  winter,  almost 
the  only  one  who  does  not  seem  altered 
by  a  removal  to  London. 
^  ^^  You  need  not  have  been  so  terribly 
frightened  at  the  idea  of  my  predete^ 
mined  dissipation.  I  should  never  pur* 
sue  such  a  course  from  choice;  and  as  a 
precaution  I  find  it  totally  unnecessary. 
There  seems  to  me  to  be  two  stages  in  a 
London  life,  or  rather  in  the  infatuation 
people  feel  for  its  gaieties  and  amuse- 
ments. When  a  young  girl  is  first  intro- 
duced to  the  world,  all  its  pleasures  have 
the  added  charm  of  novelty,  and  she 
then  runs  headlong  in  pursuit  of  them  a^ 
much  from  curiosity  as  firom  any  other 
motive.  But  this  quickly  subsides,  and 
she  tires  of  trending  the  same  unvaried 
round  perpetually }  then  London  for  itself 
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]ose3  its  attraction.  If,  however ,  a  new 
interest  arises ; .  if  any  passion,  such  as 
love,  or  ambition,  or  even  vanity,  is  ex- 
cited; afresh  entanglement  arises,  and 
she  again  plunges  into  the  whirlpool,  till 
custom  rivets  the  chain  and  she  finds  ex* 
istence  insupportable  without  that  very 
impetus  which,  but  a  short  time  l^fore, 
she  bad  wisely  reprobated. 

*'  I  am  just  now  arrived  at  tibis  inteiv 
r^num  i  and  if  I  followed  my  own  wishefli» 
I  should  give  up  for  ever  this  unsatisfying 
'  life  of  pleasure,'  as  it  is  called.  But 
my  Lord,  I  know  not  from  what  mptivCy 
seems  absolutely  eager  to  urge  me  into 
it.  If  I  ever  propose  sending  an  excuse, 
especially  to  the  house  of  a  lady  of  qua- 
lity, he  seems  quite  horrified  at  my 
^  country  notions.'  And  though  he  hardly 
ever  goes  with  me  into  public,  being 
almost  always  either  at  the  House  of 
Lords^  or  at  one  of  the  clubs  in  St.  James's 
Street,  yet  he  quite  reprobates  the  idea 
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of  my  spending  an  evening  at  home  and 
alone  in  London. 

^'  And  after  all,  I  must  confess,  Julia, 
that  as  far  as  the  gratification  of  vanity 
•goes,  my  wifely  obedience  is  amply  re- 
piaid  whenever  I  appear  in  public.     But, 
eptre  nou^  I  have  even  in  that  point  re- 
ceived so  severe  a  lesson,  that  it  will  last 
m^  all  my  life*     Do  you  know,  that  be^ 
-cause  as  mistress  of  Egglestone.  Castle,  I 
Jiad  received  Bome  compliments  and:  at* 
tehtions  dictated  (I  am  now  convinced) 
merely  by  common  gallantry  and  polite- 
jiess,  would  you  believe  it !  I  bad  the 
q^nbratice,  the  stupidity, to  construe  tliem 
vds  marks  of  preference  and  regard.    And 
^et  even  whilst    under    this  /delusion, 
'though  I  acknowledge  I  might  have,  de- 
fierved  ridicule,  I  flatter  myself  I  did  not 
werit  censure.     Pitying  an   attachment 
which  I  knew  it  was  improper  for  me  to 
return,  I  deierinined,  so  &r  from  encou- 
raging it,  to  use  every  method  to  repress 
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it,  and  oil  my  own  part  to  seek  every  dii?- 
traction  that  company  or  gaiety  could 
affi)rd,  rather  than,  run  the  risk  of  suffering 
even  an  incipient  feeling  to  arise  in  my 
bosoni  derogatory  to  the  duty  I  owed 
my  husband.  Needless  precaution!  as 
unnecessary  as  the  supposition  was^ 
groundless  on  which  it  was  founded.  I 
find  that  what  is  friendship,  nay  almost 
love  in  the  country,  scarcely  amounts  to 
common  acquaintance  in  London  ;  and 
whilst  I  dreaded  the  temptations  of  do- 
mestic intercourse  and 'intimate  society, 
I  am  scarcely  to  be  honoured  with  the 
notice  of  a  morning  visit.  Experience 
may  be  dearly-purchased,  but  it  can  never 
be  too  much  prized^  and  when  I  see  civi- 
lities and  attentions  lavished  on  the  most 
worthless  and  abandoned  of  her  sex,  I 
can  learn  to  despise  compliments  which 
i  am  only  to  share  with  such  a  woman  as 
Mrs.  Cleverly.  I  ackrK>wledge  the  trial 
bas  been  severe,  but  it  is  not  the  less  sa- 
lutary J  and  I  henceforward  shall  i^onslder 
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myself  perfectly  secure  under  the  double 
guard  of  pride  and  principle.  My  carriage 
is  just  announced;  so  good*b'ye  for  the 
present.  I  am  going  to  take  a  calooy 
quiets  undisturbed  walk  with  Lady  Anne, 
one  hour  of  whose  rational  conversation 
and  steady  friendship  is  of  more  value 
to  me  than  all  else  this  world  can  offer, 
the  dear  inhabitants  of  the  parsonage 
only  excepted. 

"  A%  the  Sd. 

**  I  was  prevented  sending  this  yester- 
day, by  my  one  hour's,  walk  being  pro- 
longed^, I  know  not  how^  to  three.  And 
now,  dearest  Julia,  I  have  only  time  to  tell 
you,  that  my  last  oonclijisiooa  were  a3 
erroneous  as  my  first.  The  inatfeentions 
which  I  own  mortified  me  I  find  were 
purely  accidental}  and  I  have  now  the 
happiness  of  feeling  secure  of  the  regard 
of  those  whose  good  opinion  my  own 
judgment,  as  weU  that  of  alli  others,  bas 
taught  me  to  prize.  I  am  alaa  still  mere 
happy  iu  thinking  that  the  regard  I  so 
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nuifch  value  is  no  more  than  a  friendship 
I  am  authorized  to  encourage,  and  may 
'with  safety  return.  How  different  is  it 
fiom  the  fulsome  flatteries  of  a  Lord 
James  Warrenden^  or  the  disgusting 
rhapsodies  of  Sir  Henry  Comyns !  How 
eould  I,  dearest  Julia,  so;  mistrust  others 
and  mi^udge  myself!'  You  know  not  the 
delight  l^e  correction  of  my  error  ha9 
giTea^  me;  the  whole  world  appears 
difierent  ta  me.  Even  Lady  Margaret 
herself  ia  more  supportable.  After  all^ 
Julia,  nothing  can  equal  the  misery  of 
doubting  the  sincerity  of  a  person  one 
has  learned  to  esteem^  except  the  possi- 
bility, the  barepossibility,  of  having  been 
betrayed  by  self  love,  into  a  mistakeil 
estimate  of  the  opinioa  that  pei*soa  en- 
tertains of  us.  Adieu^  dearest  Julia ;  you 
shall  soon  hear  again  from  your  happy    . 

"  C.  EgglestoneJ*^ 

This  letter  was  written  the  t h  i  rd  of  May, 
tad  the  iieKt— ;but  I  will  not  anticipate. 
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MeaDtitue  Mrs.  Mtoden. .  aiui'  he? 
daughters  were  biisily  weaviag  their  'web 
of  speculation  and.  intrigue..  MissMin- 
den  laughed  at  and  with.  Colonel  Lumley, 
till  she  had  persuaded  hhn.and  bersdf 
that  he  was  desperately  in  love^with  l^r ; 
and  as  all  the  mother's  hopes. and  affisc* 
tions  were  centred,  in  Letitia,  she^  was 
easily  convinced  that  a  commoner  widi' 
a  clear  estate  of  five  thousand  a  year^atid 
anegatively  good  character,  was  a  very 
^  suitable  match  for  her  elder  daughter, 
though  for  her  favourite  her  expectations 
were  considerably  higher. 

"  No  sooner  had  Mrs.  Mmden  settkd 
in  her  own  mind  that  a  marriage  with 
Colonel  Lumley  was  the  best  way  oi 
^*  getting  the  girl  off  her  hands,"  than  the 
usual  tracasstrits  which  mothers  and  dia- 
perones  so  well  understand,  were  imme- 
diately put  in  practice  to  secure  the 
prize.  Daily  engagements  were  formed 
to  bring  the  happy  couple  together.  In 
all  parties  where  they  m^i^  a  d^atnext 


A  V^EXH  giND  A  DAY.  BS 

Mitfs  Mitiden  was  td  be  left  vacant  (acci^ 

dentally  ob  purpose)  for  the  Colonel — ot* 

if  that  was  found  impracticable,    Mrs* 

Minden  could  always  find  a'  good  .excuse 

£>r  drawing  her. daughter  near  herself, 

and  then. for  opportunely  abdicating  hep 

own  chair,  on  the  pretext  of  its  being 

too  hot,  or  too  cold;  or  too  high,  or  too 

low,  or  some  such  valid  reason.     Then  as 

she  retired  to  a  distance^  she  took  due 

care  to  express  by  smiles  j  and  winks,  and 

shrugs,  and  sighs,    that   '^  the.  yoiing 

people  were  certainly  ^uch  attached  to 

each  other ;  but  she  did  not  know,  she 

was  not  certain — ^it  was  a  serious  thing 

to  think  of  marrying  a  daughter  so  early," 

(for  it  must  be  observed  thati  Miss  Minden 

had  remained  obstinately  at  nineteen  for 

the  last  five  ye9rs,.and  her  sister  was  still 

to  be  provided  for).  Bat  notwithstanding 

these ^and  a  hundred  o^ev  ruses  (T amour ^ 

the  sluggish  Colonel  was  still  dilatory  m 

his  approach,  and  it  was  necessary  to  have 

recourse  to  other  measiutes.  <  Aq  effigy 
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tival  was  set  up,  and  love  letters  and 
eompliments  were  invented  by  dozens, 
to  rouse  at  once  the  flames  of  love  and 
jealousy  in  the  heart  of  the .  devoted 
soldier.  But  Mamma  took  care  to  close 
every  siich,  confidence  with  "  a  doiibt,'* 
^*  a  dread/'  of  hei'  dear  sensitive  girl,  no(H 
withstanding  all  her  hoydenish  manners 
and  wild  spirits,  having  a  cherished  at-^ 
t^chmeht  elsewhere;  and  then  tlia 
abrupt  Qb3erv^jt}on;genertiUy.fql}owed  oi^ 
^^  Do  you  know*  Colond,  the  world  has 
been  good-  enough  to.  name  you  for  her 
husband?'*  or  soiiie  such  mivt and  unpret 
meditated  remark* 

'  At  la$t  the  ^rsning  Post  wat  iriadfr.  to 
afinounce  in  pretty  plain  terms,  the  ap^ 
proaching  nuptlab  of  Colonel  L'^^^ly ,  and 
Miss  M**d*n,  with  a  proper  pcopoition 
of  stars  and  scratches.  Mrs.  Midden; 
quite  astoniajied  at  suich  a  teport^  calleti 
loudly  Upon  the  Colonel  to'  coattadidt 
the  paragraph,  in  the  vaiti  hope  of 
U^eceby  induji^ing  him  to.  confirm  it  m^ 
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vocably.  But  still  it  was  all  in  vaim 
Atid  at  last  losing  all  patience^  she  one 
morning  desired  a  tite'd-tite  with  hiip,  in 
which  she  gravely  informed  him  that^ 
"  he  had  the  night  before  made  a  regular 
proposal  for  her  daughter,  and  she  now 
desired  to  know  what  settlements  he 
meant  to  offer  ?  '^  In  vain  the  astonished 
Colonel  hum'd  arid  haM,  and  bow'd  and 
protested  that,  ^'  he  would  not  venture 
to  contradict  her  ;  he  could .  not  affirm 
positively  that  he  had  not  proposed  for 
Miss  Minden ;  but  really,  and  upon  his 
honour,  he  had  not  the  slightest  recoUecr 
tiou  of  either  doing  it,  or  intending  it; 
that  he  certainly  very  muck  Admwed 
Miss  Minden — ^aind-r^but— yet,  neverthe- 
less— '^  in  shortfall  the  prepositions mighfc 
have  been  brought  in  to  evade  the  pro* 
position,  had  not  the  ^^  dear,  sensitive, 
feeling  girl/'  at  that  instant  bounced  into 
the  room  in  a  full  fit  of  laughter,  with  a 
horsewhip  in  her  hand,  and  a  dragoon's^^ 
helmet  on  her  head^  which  was  her  usual 
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equestrian  dress.     Whether  the  sight  of 
tlie  instrument  of  terror  influenced  the 
Colonel,  or  that  he  felt  himself  called 
upon  to  reward  her  **  cherished  attach- 
ment,*' I  know  not.     But  Mamma,  as  is 
proper  on  aU  such  occasions  disappeared, 
and  the  /^^e-^-/^^e  between  the  lovers 
concluded  with  a  fit  ofpseudo  crying  on 
the,  part  of  the  lady,  and  a  regular  de- 
scent on  one  knee,  and  kissing  her  fair 
hand,  on  that  of  the  gentleman^  which 
becoming   attitude  and  operation  Mrs. 
Minden^  and  Letitia,  and  a  whole  party 
of  moming  visitors,  were  called  upon  to 
w^itness  by  the  loud  screams,  either  of 
£iii  OB  fear,  whidi  burst  from  tfate  young 
XiSkly^  <  in  .  the  sudden  violence  of  her 
fiy&teric  affection. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

But  folly— why  prolong  my  verse 
To  sing  the  laughter-loving  age  ? 
Or  what  avails  it  to  rehearse 
Thy  triumphs  on  tbe  youthful  sti^e. 
Where  Wisdom,  if  ^he  daim  a  place^ 
Sits  ever  with  an  awkward  grace  ? 

"  Anonymous. 

Mrs.  MINDEN  Jiavingthus  succeeded 
m  fiiirly  setting  her  eldest  daughter  on 
the  high  road  to  matrimony,  considered 
that.it  was  her  next  business  to  CKpiedite 
her  pnigress  thit)iigh*  all  -  its  different 
stages  as  much  as  possible,  lest.atiyiuix^ 
foreseen  accident  should  arise  to  over- 
turn her  schemes: 

In  this  design  .her  first  care  was  to 
give  the  utmost  possible  publicity  to 
Amelia's  engagement  with  Colonel  Lum- 
%.  To  one  or  two  of  her  tried  and 
ojost  intimate  friends  the.  experienced 


90  A  TEAR  AND  A  DAY. 

matron  allowed  her  heart  to  expand  in 
pious  thanksgivings,  for  having  caught 
the  "  wary  devil  at  last."  .  But  to  the 
world  in  general  her  tone  was  very  dif- 
ferent. She  received  with  all  possible 
humility  the  congratulations  of  her  vi- 
sitors; expatiated  at  length  on  all  the 
maternal  solicitudes  which  so  serious  an 
afiair  called  forth ;  dwelt  with  compla- 
cency, and  even  gratitude,  on  the  muni- 
ficence of  the  Colonel's  settlements, 
'•  only  *'  (as  she  averred)  "  proportioned 
to  the  strength  and  ardour  of  his  long- 
tried  attachment/'  And  (especially 
when  unportioned  misses  or  calculating 
'mothers  were  her  auditors)  modestly  in- 
sinuated that  his  fortune  was  more  than 
treble  its  real  value ;  and  that  *^  his  con- 
tingent expectations  were  incaiculabk." 
The  last  assertion  happened,  by  good 
chance,  ta  be  true^  as  the  expectations 
existed  only- in  her  own  brain.  But  if, 
from  the  fertility  of  her  imagination,,  she 
ever  "overstepped  the  modesty  of  na- 
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ture/*  and  was  convicted  of  a  trespas9 
on  the  fields  of  fiction,  her  defence  was 
always  ready — "  Upon  her  honour,  she 
had  often  heard  so;"  and  this  excuse 
was  founded  in  truth}  for  she  had  so 
often  heard  herself  repeat  her  own  in- 
ventions, through  the  difierent  grada* 
tions  of  insinuation,  affirmation,  and  con- 
firmation, that  she  ended  in  producing 
conviction  of  their  verity  in  her  own 
mind,  even  if  she  Med  in  enforcing  it 
on  that  of  others. 

But  whilst  Mrs.Minden  eagerly  engaged 
in  all  the  delightful  bustle  of  wedding  pre- 
paration, and  put  half  the  mantua-makers 
and  milliners  in  London  in  requisition ; 
and  while  Miss  Minden  laughed  a  little 
less,  and  Colonel  Lumley  sighed  a  little 
more,  than  usual  (two  infallible  signs  of 
love,  according  to  Mrs.  Minden's  astro- 
logy) J  the  fair  Letitia's  plans  and  pro- 
ceedings were  neither  so  obvious,  nor 
apparently  so  successful. 
Lord  James  Wartenden,  hotwithstand- 
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ing  his  superlative  vanity  and  self-love, 
had  at  last  been  unwillingly  convinced 
of  Lady  Egglestone's  determined  re- 
jection of  his  attentions;  and  though 
his  admiration  of  the  Countess  was  ra- 
ther increased  than  diminished  by  the 
coldness  of  her  manner,  ye^t  he  affected 
«n  equal  indifference  towards  her,  and 
had  evea  tr^iie^^ed  his  flirtation  with  Le- 
titia  Minden. 

w  The  delight  which  Mrs.  Minden  might 
be  supposed  to  feel  at  this  transfer  of  his 
Lordship's  addresses,  was,  however,  in 
some  degree  diminished  by  some  appa- 
rently. trifling  circumstances,  which  had, 
9hont  the>^saine 'tittle^  attractied  her  ob- 
sfervationi  •  Sbe^r^marlced,'  that  Sir  Sta- 
pjetp,»  Vaughan  'was  -  fully  as  assiduous 
to  her  daughter  in  j^nW/e,  ad  Lord  James 
Warrenden  was  in  public ;  and  that,  tie- 
vertheless,  a  perfect  understanding  ap- 
peared to  subsist  between  all  three.  Mrs. 
Minden  had  so  long  accustomed  herself 
to  plots  and  contrivances,  that  it  would 
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have  been  almost  impossible  for  her  to 
have  resisted  playing  her  old  games^ 
even  if  she  had  been  convinced  that  the 
wished-for  object  of  her  speculations^ 
would  have  been  better  attained  without 
them ;  hut,  in  the  present  instance,  she 
found  a.  ready  coadjutor  in  Lord  James, 
who  seemed  almost  to  await  her  usual 
artifices.  Indeed,  she  sometimes  disbe* 
lieved  the  evidence  of  her  own  senses, 
and  almost  learned  to  doubt  with  whom 
her  own  stratagems  originated. 

A  report  then  current  in  the  circles 
of  haift  ton,  of  Miss  Intermac  having 
wade  a  conquest  of  a  certain  yoqtig, 
rich,  and  accomplished  Marquis,  having 
obtained  credit,  merely  from  the  cir- 
cumstance  of  his  having  been  seen 
driving  her  in  his  curricle  in  Hyde  Park, 
^rs.  Minden  immediately  ambitioned  a 
similar  honour*  for  her  Letitia ;  and  ac- 
cordingly one  morning  she  commenced 
an  attack  on  Lord  James,  with  notes  of 
admiration  on  his  equipage  — lamenta*- 
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a  considerable  distance,  with  Mrs.  Cle- 
verly leaning  on  his  arm !    Mrs.  Minden 
appeared  the  only  person  in  the  group 
at  all  disconcerted,  as  the  parti  quarrS 
on  perceiving  her,  approached  with  per- 
fect nonchalance.   Nor  did  she  even  ven- 
ture to  reprove  her  daughter  on  her  re- 
turn home  for  her  **  extraordinary  con- 
duct:"   as  there  was  a  certkin  deter- 
mined indifference  and  sarcastic  cold- 
ness in  Letitia's  manner  that  seemed  to 
forbid  discussion,  whilst  a  single  mono- 
syllable, or  a  "  can't  help  it/*  with  oc- 
casionally a  sneering  observation,  that 
"  Sir  Stapleton,  you  know,  would  never 
make  love  to  me,  Mamma,*'  were  the 
only  replies  she  could  extort  from  the 
young  lady ;  and  the  accompanying  leer, 
the  shrug  of  her  shoulders,  and  the  toss 
of  her  head,  which  served  as  commenta- 
ries on  these  short  answers,  filled  the 
mother's  heart  with  strange  forebodings, 
and  damped  her  joy  at  her  eld^r  daugh- 
ter's approaching  nuptials. 
London  is  on  so  large  a  scale,  .and 
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contains  within  its  sphere  so  many  di& 
ferent  circles  that  only  occasionally  touch 
each  other  as  they  turn  round  their  se« 
parate  centres,  that  people  of  the  same 
rank,  and  occasionally  of  the  same  so* 
ciety,  may  live  for  weeks  in  the  same 
neighbourhood, frequent  the  same  places, 
and  visit  the  same  friends,  nay,  even  . 
each  other,  without  meeting. — This  had 
hitherto  happened  between  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  and  Mrs.  Minden  ;  but  though 
they  had  not  met,  Mrs.  Minden's  insa* 
tiable  desire  to  be  always  seen  in  the 
train  of  rank,  even  if  she  were  obliged 
to  remain  at  the  fag  end  of  it,  made  hejr 
unremitting  in  her  attentions  to  the 
Countess.  Nor  did  she  fail  to  pay,  at 
one  and  the  same  time,  the  most  assi- 
duous court  to  Lady  Margaret  Leyden. 
To  a  less  crafty  person  it  would  have 
seemed  almost  impossible  to  have  kept 
on  good  terms  with  both;  but  in  this 
Mrs.  Minden  flattered  herself  she  had 
succeeded  to  admiration^ 

VOL.  II.  F 
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The  CouBtess  i^nd  her  amjajbl^  &i$ter* 
inJaw  seldom  or  oever  appeai'e^  in  fnWc 
together,  as  their  amusements  ai(4  ^heif 
associates  were  as  diftinct  as  ik^k  ages 
and  characters  v«r^  dt^^nt.  Lady 
Margaret  always  rec^?ed  her  sep^^s^^ 
morning  visitors  in  her  own  satti^grroom ; 
and  therefore  it  was  easy  fipir  Mrs.  Min-' 
den^  on  finding  Lady  Eggl^stone  npt  at 
home,  to  change  her  attackji  diverting 
to  the  spinster  the  call  of  politeness  which 
had  been  intexided  for  the  C9unt€3St 
And  had  it  been  possible  to  have  asqend* 
ed  with  her  the  spapiow  stajircajse,  and 
to  have  observed  the  gradual  change 
that  the  difiSbrent  gradations  in  it  Qxcited 
ia  her  bosom^  the  investigation  wonjd 
have  afforded  some  mirth  ^d  much  re-^ 
flection. 

The  smile  of  wheedling  civilityi^  the 
ready-extended  hand«  and  the  w^tm  ex- 
pressions of  friendship  aiid  sojUcitude^ 
served  alike  fyv  both  ladies^  and  indeed 
were  at  the  service  of  sUl  Mo}«  Mindiw's 
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visiting  list.     But  when  she  arrived  at 
Lady  Margaret's  apwtment,   the  easy 
task   of  listener  commenced  :    having 
opened,  tlie  sluices*  by  a  few  leading  in* 
terrogatories,  her  Ladyship's  garrulity 
soon  made  her  visitor  aufait  of  every 
particular  of  Carc^ne's  conduct,  that 
could,  even  by  misrepresentation*  admit 
of  censure*    As  soon  as  Mrs.  Minden's 
own  curiosity  and  malevolence  were  sa^ 
tisfied>  she  1^  it  to  Lady  Margaret  to 
continue  the  harangue  at  pleasure,  whilst 
sbe  occupied  tlie  time  of  her  discourse 
ia  settling  in  her  own  mind  what  little 
attentioa  would  be  most  acceptable  to 
the  object  of  their  mutual  inveetive^ 
^bom,  even  through  the  discoloared  me- 
tfium  of  Lady  Margaret's  description,  she 
perceived  was  still  the  reigning  goddess 
<>f  the  day.  As  she  again'  desceoided  &om 
Lady  Margaret's  territories,  her  regard 
for  Caroline  proportionally  return^;  and 
when    she    reached   Lady  EggJestOiitfs 
^amngrrooms,   she   generally  left  for 
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her  acceptance,  either  a  bouquet,  or  a 
spare  Opera  ticket,  or  her  own  card  with 
a  playful,  familiar  message  on  it  in  pen- 
cil, expressive  of.  her  despair  at  not  see- 
ing her,  or  her. rapture  at  having  had 
such  delightful  accounts  of  her,  or  some 
such  '^  true,  marvellous,  and  surprising 
love  storie." 

AH  London,  by  which  I  meai>  about 
one  hundredth  part  of  its  inhabitants, 
but  the  greatest  proportion  of  its  rank 
and  fashion — all  London  was  about  this 
time  engaged  in  preparation  for  a  splen- 
did f(Ste  which  was  to  be  given  at  C- n 

House;  and  the  solicitations,  the  in- 
trigues, and  the  interest,  that  were  put 
in  requisition  to  obtain  admission  to  it, 
by  those  whose  rank  did  not  absolutely 
insure  them  invitations,  could  only  be 
equalled  hy  the  canvassing  of  a  county 
election,  or  the  commotion  excited  by 
the  death  of  a  bishop,  or  a  prime 
minister. 

Permission  to  be  squeezed  to.  a  munh 
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my,  and  almost  parboiled,  at  the  bouse 
of  a  Right  Honourable,  was  most  de- 
sirable ;  but  the  privilege  of  being  suf- 
focated to  death  at  the  P R-g-nt's  was 

an  actual  talisman  to  prove  every  per* 
son's  claim  to  fashionable  notoriety ;  and 
few  of  any  age  or  sex,  in  JL«ondon,  would 
have  felt  the  least  hesitation  in  running 
the  risk  of  being  suddenly  sent  to  hea» 
ven  through  a  narrow  door-case,  proi* 
vided  they  could  have  insured  the  pub* 
lication  of  a  verdict  '^  Died  by  a  visitation 
to  his  R-  H." 

Poor  Mrs.  Minden  was  unfortunately 
in  that  degree  of  negative  estimation  m 
society,  which  rendered  her  title  to  so 
enviable  a  distinction  rather  doubtful; 
and^  by  a  necessary  consequence,  she 
therefore  considered  its  acquisition  as 
the  one  thing  needful.  Her  daughters 
were  neither  beauties  nor  heiresses ;  she 
was  herself  neither  fat,  fair,  nor  forty; 
she  was  not  of  a  rank  to  render  her 
friendship  desirable  ;  nor  was  she  either 
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witty  or  wicked  enough  to  make  her 
eminently  dangerous.  It  was,  therefore, 
more  than  probable,  that  she  would  be 
passed  over  unnoticed ;  and  for  that  very 
reason  did  she  set  every  engine  at  work 
to  beg,  buy,  or  steal,  a  card  ibr  this 
wonderful  entertainment.  She  had,  for 
three  months  previous,  diligently  at- 
tended all  the  Custom-house  sales,  to 
purchase  smuggled  shawls,  damaged  tea, 
and  adulterated  otto  of  roses,  at  half' 
price,  ibr  the  purpose  of  distributing 
them  asjgiils  amongst  the  wives^  sisterB, 
and  daughters,  of  the  gentlemen  of  the 
establishment*  But  these  ftvourites  c£ 
fortune  are  10  accustomed  to  the  recdft 

'Value,  that,  though  Mrs.  Minden  had  ex^ 
pended  nearly  three  months '  income  in 
tthese  generous  efibrts,  her  contributions 
were  like  drops  to  the  ocean.  What 
was  next  to  be  done  ?  She  heard  by  ac- 
cident that  the  brother  of  the  lady's 
maid's  sister's  husband,  and  of  the  wife  of 
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one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  establish*- 
tnent^  wanted  a  commission  in  the  army; 
and  as  it  was  an  invariable  principle  of 
Mrs.  Minden's  to  make  use  of  all  her 
friends  in  turn,  she  procured  from  Colonel 
Lumley  a  promise  of  an  ensigncy  in 
his  regiment,  and  went  in  person  to 
offer  it  *  to  the  lady  in  question.  The 
favour  was  accepted  with  a  profusion  of 
thanks*  But  still  the  momentous  day 
approaehed,  and  no  invitation  arrived^ 
Smothering)  bowev^r^  her  veiiatioD,  sht 
df  terminedi  at  all  evdnts,  to  enjoy  the 
Y^utation  of  being  askedy  if  she  could 
not  obtain  the  reality }  she  therefore  or^ 
dered,  from  the  most  fashionable  milli^ 
aer^  the  most  expensive  dresses  for  her^ 
self  ai)d  Letitia  that  could  be  procured^ 
privately  resolving  to  have  them  afters- 
wards  altered  into  wedding-gowns  for 
Miss  Minden ;  and  she  further  took  care 
to  tell  every  man,  woman,  and  child^  she 
met,  that  she  and  her  daughter  were 
certainly  goings  leaving  it  to  futurity 
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dresser's  humble  j:eque8t;  and  before 
evening,  both  he  and  Mrs.  Miodea  had 
obtained  their  titmort  Mrishes,  as  she 
gained  admission  to  C  ■  H'  ■■■■■■^  asd 
he  to  Lady  Egglestone's  toilette,,  with 
the  addition  of  receiving  from  Caroline's 
generosity  a  handsome  sum  of  money 
for  "  his  little  family." 

Where  is  the^venturons  pen  that  would 
attempt  to  detail   the  flutteringS)  the 
anxiet^s,  the  agitations^  that  £Ued  the 
hearts  of  the  ^^  thousands  and  tens  of 
thousands/'  in  the  almost  mterminaUe 
string  of  carriages  that  occupied  eveiy 
avenue  to  Pall  Mall  ?  Mine  shrinks  from 
the  task ;  but  their  gradual  progress  to 
the  goal  of  fashion  is  more  easily  described. 
First,  the  ilpeed  with  which  every  coacli- 
man  hurries  to  the  scene  of  acticm,  as  if 
4»8  reputation  for  life  depended  on  1^8 
station  amongst  the  throng;  then  tbt 
horrid  crsah  of  the  wheels,  the  pranciBg 
of  the  horses,  the  lashing  of  the  wbip0» 
tile  oaths  eif  the  servants^  the  threats^ 
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Ijie  aoldiersy  the  screams  of  the  ladies^ 
and  the  importonittes  of  the  mob,  during 
the  dangerous  operations  of  ^  cutting  iu 
and  cattily  out«'^  Then,  when  the  bard- 
contested  pkce  in  the  string  ai  vehicles 
is  at  last  obtained,  the  death«like  pro«> 
cession  towards  the  scene  of  gaietj  com- 
mences, flod  yon  move  slowly  on,  stopped 
every  other  second  to  give  time  for  a 
preceding  carriage  to  set  down  its  load 
and  pass  on ;  whilst  these  delays  serve 
to  give  notice  of  your  own  slow  ad>> 
"raace,  like  the  minute-guns  at  a  soldier's 
funeral.: 

When  your  torn  is  actually  arrived^ 
and  you  find  yourself  with  unbroken 
bones  in  the  hall  of  entrance,  ^*  then 
comes  the  tug  oi  war.''  The  tickets  are 
to  be  produced,  examined,  and  id^n^ 
tified }  the  arrangement  of  the- dresses  h 
to  be  recommenced,  the  gloves  are  to  b* 
drawn  up,  &ns  ui^urled,  and  hats  and 
shawls  are  to  be  cona%ned  to  servaots, 
or  to  faie,  with  little  diaooe  <if  ever  bei^ 
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again  restored  to  their  original  owners. 
Then  begins  the  ostentatious  exhibition 
of  aflected  admiration  of  the  decorations, 
which,  in  fiict,  pass  almost  unnoticed, 
and  the  real^  but  ill  concealed^  solicitude 
to  observe  others,  and  be  remarked  by 
them;  and,  lastly,  drawing  up  heads, 
pulling  down  coats,  and  regulating  coun- 
tenances, prelude  the  entrance  to  the 
actual  scene  of  splendid  dissipation. 

Mrs.  Minden  and  Letitia  had  safely 
passed  through  all  these  preparatory  ce- 
remonies, much  to  their  own  satisfaction, 
at  an  early  hour,  and,  anxious  only  to  see 
and  be  8een,had  taken  their  station  in  one 
of  the  most  conspicuous  parts  of  the  room. 
No  person  above  the  rank  of  a  baronet, 
with  whom  they  could  boast  even  a  bow- 
ing acquaintance,  passed  them  unnoticed. 
But  the  rooms  filling  rapidly,  put  an  eod 
to  their  exhibition,  and  they  were  swept 
along  with  the  crowd.     In  the  press 
Letitia  was  separated  from  her  mother } 
but  as  the  young  lady  boasted  too  mucb 
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ibshionable  independence  to  be  glued  to 
her  cbaperone  for  a  whole  evening,  the 
circumstance  was  not  unusual,  and  there- 
fore  passed  unnoticed.  Mrs.  Mind^i 
with  difficulty  keeping  her  feet  to  the 
ground,  and  losing  all  command  over 
her  own  person,  was  carried  like  a  mov- 
ing automatoif,  from  room  to  room,  by 
the  flux  and  reflux  of  company,  and  in- 
deed narrowly  escaped  having  her  arm 
broken;  for  having  once  incautiously 
put  her  hand  to  her  back  to  secure  this 
only  remaining  breadth  of  her  gown  (the 
loss  of  which  would  have  exposed  her 
dyed  and  pieced  silk  petticoat),  she 
found  it  impossible  to  restore  it  to  its 
iormer  position  unaided,  and  was  obliged 
to  solicit  the  assistance  of  a  neighbour'- 
ing  sufferer,  who,  with  some  difficulty^ 
Rescued  the  cramped  limb  from  its  pe- 
rilous situation.  Such  are  ^'  the  delights 
of  ivory  palaces  wherewith  they  have 
made  thee  glad.'* 

At  length,  tired  and  torn,  she  took 
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Tefuge  in  one  of  the  numerous  ftnte- 
*rdoms^  where  she  fo\md  a  group  of  la- 
dies and  gentlemen  listening,  with  much 
apparent  entertainment,  to  the  animated 
repartees  and  lively  conversation  of  a 
ladjr,  who  seemed  to  talk  more  at  the 
company  in  general^  than  to  the  young 
nobleman  whom  she  affected  to  addresa, 
ftnd  who  condescendingly  played  the 
part  of  showman  on  the  occasion.  **  Who 
is  she  ?"  asked  Mrs*  Minden,  addressing 
hars^to  Miss  Morton,  who  had  wedged 
herself  into  the  party  as  an  appendix  to 
Z^idy  Barton* 

^*  She  is  Mrs.  Cleverly/*  replied  the 
young  lady.  *^  She  has  lately  mattied 
that  old  general  officer,  who  stands  sim- 
pering beside  her,  glorying  in  the  honour 
^e  confers  on  him  by  bearing  his  name. 
He  is  a  great  favourite  at  Brighton,  S6 
of  course  she  will  be  the  fashion  in  Lon- 
^don ;  and,  besides,  she  is  reckoned  one 
of  the  wittiest  women  in  England.  She 
h  just  goii^  to  give  a  great  ImI))  and  is 
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distiiba(iog  her  cards  tCMnght— ^ail  I 
iBtrodace  you?'' 

Mrs.  Minden  was  of  course  but  too 
happy  to  make  so  desirable  an  addition 
to  her  list  of /acquaintAnces ;  particularly 
as  she  now  recollected  that  Mrs.  Cleverly 
was  a  friend  of  Lord  James  Warrenden. 
But  that  Lady  affected  to  be  more  scru* 
pulous  in  bestowing  the  honour  of  her  in* 
trodtictions ;  she  interrogated  Miss  Mor.* 
ton  most  minutely  about  Mrs.  Minden*s 
birth,  parentage,  and  education ;  adding^ 
that  die  intended  her  first  ball  should  be 
^  very  select  j  **  and  accompanying  her 
queries  (which  were  made  quite  loud 
enough  for  Mrs.  Minden  to  hear)  with  a 
scrutinizing  glance,  which  the  patient 
^ciple  bore  with  Christian  fortitude; 
At  last  the  probation  was  concluded, 
and  Mr8«  Minden  received  the  solicited 
invitation* 

During  diis  farce  Orlando,  who  had 
just  entered^  stood  at  a  little  distance, 
faigUy  amusedat  the  whole  scene*    But 
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Mrs.  Cleverly  perceiving  hiin^  beckoned 
him  to  her  with  her  fan,  in  a  manner  too 
conspicuous  for  the  command  to  be  dis- 
obeyed, and,  iinder  the  pretext  of  in- 
troducing him  to  General  Cleverly,  de- 
tained' him  at  her  side.     Her  animation 
seemed  renovated ;   and  Vere  found  it 
impossible    to  forbear   joining    in    the 
general  laugh  of  applause,  which  her 
eccentric  manner  and  real  talent  excited* 
But  in  a  few  moments  a  movement  in 
the    crowd,  and  a  general   turning  of 
heads  in  one  direction,  drew  his  atten- 
tion, and  he  soon  discovered,   by  the 
whispers  of  every  tongue,  that  the  at- 
traction was  Lady  Egglestohe. 
:    The  circle  that  had  so  lately  closed  in 
trebled  ranks  round  MrSi  Cleverly,  iiow, 
as  if  impelled  by  an  involuntary  impulse, 
opened   to  make  room  for  the  lovely 
Countess.     Caroline,  however,  with  thai 
diffidence  which  always  beldngs  to  real 
merit,  stopped,  as  if  wishing  to  retreat 
from  ihe  gaze  of  admiration  that  every 
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where  pursued  her ;  and  thus  accident* 
ally  stood  in  immediate  opposition  to 
Mrs.  Cleverly.  But  bow  striking  was 
the  contrast !  Caroline  had  been  selected 
as  an  object  of  marked  attention  during 
the  whole  evening  by  the  polite  and 
illustrious  master  of  the  {&te.  The  con- 
sequence was,  that  she  bad  moved  in  a 
circle  of  her  own ;  and  whilst  the  crowd 
stood  at  a  distance,  to  gaze  at  once  on 
pre-eminent  rank  and  pre-eminentbeauty, 
she  had  enjoyed  all  the  delights  of  the 
magnificent  entertainment,  without  suf- 
fering either  beat  or  fatigue.  Now 
transcendant  in  charms,  and  dazzling  in 
splendour,  she  suddenly  appeared  amongst 
them  like  a  divinity  exempted  from  the 
evils  common  to  those  around  her.  A 
buz  of  admiration  was  heard  from  all, 
and  every  eye  was  fixed  on  her  alone. 
Jacqueline,  who,  but  a  moment  before, 
had  assumed  all  the  airs,  and  gloried  in 
the  consciousness,  of  being  the  object  of 
temporary  adulation,  felt  in  an  instant 
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that  lior  empire  was  at  an  end.  For  a 
xnoment  she  gazed  in  silence  on  Lady 
Egglestone;  and  tfaen^  with  instinctive 
anxiety,  turned  her. glazed  eye  on  Or* 

lando*    His  whole  soul  was  in  his  coun- 

■I 

tenance^  and  there  she  too  plainly  riead 
ber  destiny*  He  made  a  movement  as 
if  to  approach  Lady  Egglestone ;  but 
Mrs.  Cteverly^  seizing  his  arm  with  sn 
agitated  voic^  ejcclaimed,  ^  Will  jf^ 
too  leave  me  for  her  i  '^  Vere  fbr  a  mo- 
ment hesitated  i  her  vaiible  emotion  in- 
most edited  hii  {aty»  and  he  stood  in 
dubious  silence  till  he  pereeived  Ca- 
roline's eyes  fixed  upon  him :  the  look 
inras  decisive,  and  the  next  moment  be 
ivas  at  her  side. 

It  is  astonishing  how  female  vanity, 
^ven  in  the  least  vain  of  the  sex,  cad 
discover  and  exult  in  its  own  f^iumphs. 
Caroline  wouldhave  spurned  the  thought 
of  entering  into  competition  with  such 
a  woman  as  Mrs.  Cleverly,  and  still 
mare  would  s&e  lave  trembled  at  the 
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idea  of  prizing  so  highly  such  a  trivial 
mark  of  Orknda's  preference ;  yet  un* 
premeditatediy^  and  almost  uncon- 
sciously^  she  reM^arded  with  one  of  lier 
sweetest  smiles  the  termination  of  the 
momentary  struggle  which  she  had 
watched  with  undiverted  interest. 

The  crowd  now  closely  pressed  on 
Lady  Egglestone  on  every  side;  and 
many  of  her  attendant  beaux,  amongst 
whom,  as  usual^  Sir  Henry  Comyns  was 
the  most  pr4[>mia«nt,  officiously  offered 
tbdr  amstance  in  procuring  her  refresh* 
ments,  or  making  way  for  her  through 
the  throng.  Bat  taming  to  Orlando^ 
with  a  familiarity  which^  irom  being  un** 
usuaK  waB  the  nu>re  flattering^  she  se- 
lected his  arm,  and  moved  towards  the 
door,  whilst  Mrs.  Minden,  with  officious 
zeal,  bustled  after  them^  at  once  to  pay 
her  compliments  to  Lady  Egglestone, 
and  to  discover  what  degree  of  intimacy 
subsisted  between  her  and  Vere. 

The  ante-chamber  seemed  instantly  to 
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be  deserted  by  all,  except  two  individuals, 
who  had  looked  on  the  passing  scene 
with  a  strong  similarity  of  sentimdnt 
These  two  were  Mrs.  Cleverly  and  Lord 
James  Warrenden.  Jealousy  raged  with 
resistless  fury  alike  in  the  breasts  of  each ; 
and  a  sudden  compact  was  formed  be* 
tween  them  by  the  fiendlike  passions 
which  were  entertained  by  both.  The 
mortified  and  disappointed  Jacqueline 
was  anxious  to  shrink  from  the  view  of 
her  rival's  triumph ;  and  pleading  acci- 
dental indisposition,  she  returned  home 
to  brood  over  schemes  of  revenge;  whilst 
Caroline,  radiant  in  loveliness,  and  em- 
bellished by  her  transient  pleasure,  re- 
turned to  receive  the  adulation  of  an 
admiring  crowd,  and  the  homage  of  a 
devoted  heart  which  was  exclusively  her 
own. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Advancing  fiiahion  to  the  post  of  truth, 
And  centring  all  authority  m  modes 
And  customs  of  her  own. 

COWPER. 

Mrs.  MINDEN  was  one  of  the  many 
London  ladies  who,  in  their  characters, 
unite  the  extremes  of  avarice  and  extra* 
vagance.  Religiously  believing  in  the 
truth  of  the  promise,  "  to  those  who  have, 
much  shall  be  given ''  (at  least  so  far  as 
it  related  to  mundane  blessings)^  she 
afiected  a  prodigality  in  expense,  which 
her  income  by  no  means  Justified,  less 
from  a  desire  of  actually  possessing  the 
ostentatious  pleasures  it  procured,  than 
from  a  wish  to  obtain  thereby  the  repu- 
tation of  exaggerated  wealth  and  tempo- 
rary consequence;  and  whilst  in  the 
eyes  of  the  many  she  was  only  expensive 
and  inconsiderate,  she  flattered  herself. 
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that  she  equally  balanced  her  account 
with  heaven  and  her  banker,  by  descend- 
ing to  the  meanaess  of  parsimony  in 
those  transactions  that  were  not  in- 
tended to  meei  the  ^[adab  eye  ol"  day. 
Her  household,  her  dress,  her  charities, 
were  all  regulated  by  the  same  contra- 
dictory principles:  even  the  arrange- 
Ttmok  of  her  carriage  marked  her  cha- 
racter ;  for  whilst  she  daily  exh&ited 
hcrsdf  and  her  daagfaters  ia  one  of  the 
most  flawEDg  equipages  London  conU 
boast  of,  she  pri^tely  engaged  fbi  it  at 
tbe  jobbers  for .  half  price^  on  condition 
of  never  using  it  at  nigbt.  The  coase- 
foence  was  that  sbe  always  trusted  to  the 
kindness  of  her  ^ends,  and  her  own  in* 
vention>  for  a  safe  escort  from  the  various 
parties  she  so  unremittingly  frequented* 
And  if  these  resources  accidentally  failed, 
and^  by  any  unlucky  eha^ce  she  was  dis- 
ccnrered  walking  home,  or,  wiiat  was  still 
more  heinous,  ascending  or  descending 
&om  a  hackney  coacb>  an  excuse  was 
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alw^s  Te^dy :  ^^  H^r  carriage  was  not  to 
be  found,  and  she  should  infallibly  dish 
charge  heir  qoachmaQ  th^  foUowing 
moi^iUQg/' 

In  pursuance  of  hei:  U8«ial  plaqa^  she 
attfurhed  herself  to  Lady  Egglestpne  few 
tl^e  ressaiixder  of  the  ^m^  she  st^id  at 
C.  I|. }  and  finally  accepted  her  aSkx  <^ 
beiog  ^^5^  dQwn  in  her  carriage  oia^  her 
way  homeii'' 

However^  before  h^  d^partuirc,  sho 
went  tlur<>^gh,  the  cerem^my  of  looking 
through  the  nearly  deserted  rooiQs  £ov 
her  daughter.  But  as  no  Letitia  api 
pesire^  she  considered  that  she  too  ha4 
procured  a  "  set  down/'  and  had.  pre* 
ceded  her.  Accordingly,  without  viuch 
of  the  maternal  solicitude  about  which 
she  so  frequently  declaimed,  ^  sidled^ 
smd  simpered,  and  n4>dded)  and  l)Owed» 
as  she  gaily  passed  pn^  leanii;^  on.  th« 
^ff.  of  Ix>rd  !^ggliestQOjQb  wd  foUowedt 
tbe  Count^si  and  Vere  to  the  carriages 
manoeuvring  as(  well  as  she  could  t«  cap? 
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ceal  the  loss  of  the  hindbreadth  of  her 
gown. 

iSut  on  her  arrival  at  home  no  Letitia 
was  to  be  found,  and  Mrs.  Minden  per« 
ceived  that  her  eldest  hope  did  not  re- 
ceive her  with  her  usual  smiles.  Miss 
Minden  declared,  *^  she  thought  it  a  very 
ridiculous  punctilio  to  shut  a  girl  up  as 
if  she  wias  in  a  convent,  merely  because 
she  was  just  going  to  be  married ;  that 
Colonel  Lumley  had  never  been  near  her 
the, whole  evening ;  and  for  her  part  she 
was  determined  to  go  to  the  very  next 
ball  and  dance  all  night  coute  qui  coute^ 
even  if  she  was  to  be  married  the  next 
morning.*' 

"  I  wish  to  God,  both  you  and  your 
sister  were  married  and  off  my  hands/' 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Minden. — "Where  could 
Letitia  be,  that  I  did  not  see  her  ?  Lady 
Egglestone's  coach  holds  five  very  well," 
added  she,  yawning  loudly,  arid  taking 
up  her  chamber  candlestick — "  Why, 
what  kept  you  out  of  bed  till  this  hour?" 
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'« Why,  to  bear  aH  about  the  filte,  to  be 
gur0/'  returned  Miss  Minden.  **  I  may  at 
least  have  the  fSte  at  second  hand,  I 
suppose/^ 

This  supposition  was  not  an  iinreasoo- 
aUe  one ;  bat  Mrs.  Minden  was  not  in  a 
state  of  mind  to  bear  many  interroga- 
tories. Afiecting  therefore  even  more 
&ligue  than  she  really  felt,  she  retired  to 
her  room  to  ^^  wonder  what  could  keep 
Letttia  so  late." 

In.  vain  did  she  listen  for  every  passing 
carriage ;  and  as  their  faint  sonnds  first 
met  her  ear,  then  gradually  increased, 
and  finally  died  away^at  a  distance,  so 
did  hopes  and  fears  fllictuate  in  her 
agitated  mind ;  at  last  when  all  subsided 
into  mournful  stillness,  when  no  noise 
was  heard,  but  the  solemn  yoice  of  the 
watchman,  and  when  even  that  dismal 
warning  yielded  to  the  shrill  cries  of 
"  Milk,''  and  «  Dust  ho,'*  that  first  pro- 
daim  the  early  matins  in  London,  the 
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tnotfusr^s  heart  died  within  her/  for  no 
Letttia  had  yet  relumed^ 

Bot  why  should  I  dwell  on  the  dis- 
tressing  scenes  that  foUowexi?  Serva&te 
were  dispatched  in  all.  directions  in  vaio. 
iMrs.  Minden  herself^  in  breathless  agita- 
tion,  flew  fTom  hoise  to  honse  to  inquire 
of  all  whom  she  had  met  the  night 
4>efore,  if  they  could  give  any  tidings,  of 
her  child.  The  intemperance  of  the 
parent's  grief  gave  publicity  to  the  im- 
prudence of  the  danghteri,  and  a  dreadful 
8uq[)icion  took  possession  of  her  mind. 
This  however  was  for  a  moment  fasnished 
by  the  appearance  of  Lord  James  War* 
renden,  and  -  Sir  Stapleton  Vaughan, 
who  called  together  at  her  house  in  the 
course  of  the  day,  to  learn,  as  they  said, 
^*  all  particulars  of  the  mysterious  afiatr/' 
On  sight  of  the  latter  the  frantic  mother 
rushed  forward,  apd  with  dreadfiii  isi' 
precations  called  him*  to  give  her  back 
her  darling.    The  wildness  of  her  lociks 
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for  a  modaent  ienified  hkn,  and  he  shud^* 
dered  as  he  listened  to  her  ravings.  But 
Lord  James  Watrenden,  suamter  in  moio^ 
fortittr  in  re,  advanced  with  his  usual 
calm  self-possession  to  dissipate  these 
fediagsforthe  moment;  and  taking  hold 
of  both  her  uplifted  hands,  said  in  a  soft;, 
condlii^ng  voice,  **  My  dear,  good  lady, 
why  should  you  suspect  my  friend  of 
being  in  any  degree  accessary  to  the  dis- 
appearance of  your  da^ighter  ?  On  the 
contrary/ he  was  just  preparing  to  leave 
town  to  join  his  regiment  at 'Worcester, 
when  he  heard  the  afflicting  intelligence  4 
and  we  are  both  come  to  offer  our  ser- 
vices to  recover  the  fair  fugitive." 

Insulting  hypocrites!  On  the  third 
day  of  wretchedness  a  letter  arrived  from 
Letitia,  and  misery  was  converted  into 
despair  I  The  shameless  daughter  told 
tile 'Story  of  her  own  disgrace  ^ill  a  style 
of  nnbliishing  vice.  She  had  on  that 
fetal  night  eloped  from  C.  H.  with  Sir 
Stupleton  Vaii^an;  and,  as  if  to  add 
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cruelty  to  crime  she  reminded  her  mo* 
ther,  that  *'  she  should  never  have  Ioiowd 
how. to  manage  her  escape  half  so  cle- 
verly as  she  had  done^  had  not  her  first 
lessons  in  scheming  been  learned  from 
the  parent  she  had  now  so  successfully 
deluded/* 

The  bitter,  but  not  undeserved  taunts 
this  epistle  contained,  were  followed  by 
even  greater  indignities^  which  the  unfor- 
tunate Mrs.  Minden  was  doomed  to  re- 
ceive from  her  abandoned  daughter.  For 
even  before  the  general  indignation  at 
her  infamous  conduct  had  in  any  degree 
subsided,  this  second  Julia,  with  remorse- 
less impudence,  was  seen  driving  before 
her  mother*s  house  in  all  the  trappings 
of  her  shame. 

Nor  did  the  degradation  of  the  family 
end  here :  Colonel  Lumley,  with  wore 
prudence  than  delicacy,  seized  this  op- 
portunity of  cancelling  his  engagement 
with  Miss  Minden,  and  even  gave  the 
disgrace    which  was   now  attached  to 
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the  name  as  a  reason  for  his  determi* 
nation. 
Enraged,  mortified,  almost  heart-brokejn, 
tbe  wretched  parent  fled  from  society  to 
bide  her  misfortunes  in  solitude. ;  Biit 
though  she  thus  evaded  the  taunts  of 
others,  she  could  not  escape  her  own  self- 
accusations.  Time  may  calm  her  feelings, 
and  obliterate  from  the  fading  chronicle 
of  London  reminiscence  the  nine  days* 
wonder  of  her  sorrows.    But  can  time  or 
retirement/  or  even  reflection,  change  ir 
character    hardened  in  duplicity,   and 
pwfected  in.  all  the  stratagems  of  insipce- 
ntyand  disguise?  No*— the  destruction* 
ends  not  there— hypocrisyji  like  the  sejrn 
pent  of  the  Laocoon,  when  it  &stens  on 
the  heart,  spreads  destruction  from  pairenit 
to  child,  every  better  feeling  is  crushed; 
beneath  the  folds  of  the  reptile,  and  thj^ 
very  germ  of  virtue,  is  withered  by  its^ 
touch.. 

Time  may  repair  the  disappointment 
of  Miss  Minden,  and  another.  Colonel 
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Lumley  may  be  found  vrho  will  Ml  into 
her  toils.     It  is  even  possible  (for  such 
things  have  been)  that  she  and  her  motiier 
may  again  return  to  the  dear  town  they 
stiH  regi'et^  agaid  run  the  same  race  of 
foily,  eiitravagance,  and  dissipation.  But 
what  time  can  destroy 'the  eflfect  of  their 
dangerous  example  on  society  in  general? 
-^Ye  thoughtless  mothers!  pause  for  a 
momeoit.  in  your  heedless  career;  and 
look  rofUfid  on  the  devastation  you  hsve 
yourselves,  occasioned !  You  scrapie  not 
td(  break  down  all  the  fences  of  mddestjy 
propriety,  and  principle^  and  to  lefetbe 
torrent  of  dissipation    overwhelm,  tie 
minds  and  sools  of  that  progeny  God 
has '  comnsiitted  to  your  care^  and  will 
Anally  require  at  your. hands.     You  lead 
your  daughters  to  the  very  confines  of 
vice,  and  suppose  yourselves  free  from 
stain,  if  in  your  own  persons  you  keep 
within  the  bounds  of  virtue.     You  ima- 
gine   that  morality  may  exist  witiout 
principle,  and  precept  avail  in  oppositioa 
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to  example.  Yoa  sedulously  ci^Itivale 
and  improve  all  those  arts  of  blandish- 
ment that  leafd  to  vice,  and  neglect,  nay 
almost  condemn,  the  sincere  virtues  that 
adorn  a  Christian  character.  You  con- 
found  simplicity  of  heart  with  imbecility 
of  undenitanding;  and,  having  destroyed 
everv  outward  distinction  between  yic^. 
and  virtue,  you  feel  sui*prised  when  tlia 
miserable  victims  of  your  own  errors 
yield  to  the  temptations  to  which  yoa 
have  yourselves  exposed  them,  and  fall 
into  the  abyss  of  guilt  never  to  ri^ 
£^aih !  I  turn  with  horror  from  this  pic«i 
turej  and  6%fa  to  think  how  many  cftn  bet 
found  to  resemble  it,  Amongst  those  who 
^ thank  God!  they  are  not  even  as  thi» 
publican.** 


^m-mmmm 


I  must  again  have  recourse  to  my> 
portfolio,  and  in  it  I  find  some  lietter^ 
from  the  Reverend  Charles  Bellenden  tol 
Julia,  his  intended  bride ;  and  notwith- 
standing the  usual  stupidity  of  love  letters^ 
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to  all  but  those  to  whom  they  are  ad- 
dressed, I  must  indulge  the  idleness  of 
the  moment  and  insert  them  verbatim. 

**  To  Miss  Bellenden. 

•*  My  best  l^eloved  Julia,      "  London^  May  18—. 

**  If  you  have  suffered  half  as  much 
sorrow  at  our  separation  as  I  have  done, 
you  will  long  ere  this  have  regretted  the 
urgency  with  which  you  entreated  me  to 
leave  you.  I  am  more  than  half  inclined 
to  be  jealous  when  I  recollect  the  fer* 
vency  with  which  you  entreated  me  to 
leave  you ;  and  in  some  of  my  melancholy 
moods,  I  am  almost  tempted  to  attribute 
the  tears  which  glistened  in  your  eyes 
when  you  gave  me  your  last  commissioni 
to  your  sister,  to  some  other  cause  than 
anticipated  sorrow  for  an  absence  which 
one  word  from  you  would  have  prevented. 
I  am  by  no  means  convinced  nawj  that 
it  is  necessary  for  me  to  wait  for  the  lease 
of  the  Mill-field  being,  drawn  out ;  and  if 
you  had  not  so  particularly  desired  roe 
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to  see  iLady  Egglestone,  I  shoald  leave 
the  business  to  its  fate,  and  return  to  the 
parsonage  without  delay. 

'^IcalledyesterdayinGrovesnor  Square* 
Your  sister  was  not  at  home,  and  I  left^ 
mj  card,  and  your  letter,  saying.  I  should 
call  to-morrow  for  her  Ladyship's  com* 
mands.  But  I  purposely  avoided  leaving- 
my  address,  as  I  do  hot  choose  to  assume 
the  appearance  of  courting  attention^ 
from  the  Earl)  which  his  High  Mightiness 
might .  consider  as  superlative  conde-* 
scensions. 

'^  How  strange  it  is,  Julia,  that  I  should' 
feel  such  reluctance  to  forming  even  an 
acquaintance  with  the  husband  of  your 
sister,  of  that  Caroline  who  was  so  long 
our  companion  and  play-fellow ! 

"  Tell  your  fkther  I  have  picked  iip 
by  accident  a  very  good  edition  of  Dodd  V 
Bible,  and  a. curious  life  of  Johd  Knoit 
^^  Latin,  which  I  hope  he' will  admit  into 
his  library.  I  have  also  bought  an  ex- 
cellent  telescope,    with  which  I  look 

05 
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forward  with  delist  to  admiring  ^  the 
spdrioiis*  ftrmament  on  high/  with  my 
dearest  Julia.  How  calm  and  delightfiil 
are  the  pleasures  a  country  life  affivtds ! 
Here  aU  is  noise  aad  heat,  and  ccn^usum 
and  hurry.  My  'teatn  absolutely  tmns 
round  '^h  the  continual  uproar^  and  I 
only  wonder  how  people  >  retain  tiieir 
scimes  in  London.  I  am  heartily  sick  of 
it  already ;  and  I  think  I '  would  lesu^e  it 
to^morrow^  if  Idid  iKrt  flatter  myself  tny 
staying  away  a  little  longer  would  'be  a 
slight  punishment  to  you  for  having  made 
ibe  a  wanderer.  Adieu^  my>deares(t  Julia. 
Ijei  all  pkiGea  believe  me/'  &c.  &c. 

FROM   THE   SAM£  TO   THE   SABCE.. 

^  London,  May^  *-v 

**'!  have  obeyed  your  injunctions  my 
Nearest  Julia,  and  have  SQeo  Caroiioe; 
and.  as  one  of  the  strongest  proofs  of  my 
uncerfty  to  yourself,  I  will  tell  you  with- 
out  reserve  ail  that  passed  in  coy  heart 
qn  that  occasion* 
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"  According  to  ray  promise,  I  called 
in  Grosvenor  Square  this  morning.  But 
though  the  day  was  nearly  half  spent 
with  me,  I  imagine  the  hour  was  un- 
fashionably  early,  for  at  first  I  received 
the  usual  answer  of  ^  Not  at  home,*  M^* 
was  turning  away  with  no  little  pique 
and  even  disappointment,  when  I  was 
recalled  by  a  spruce  footman,  a  much 
finer  gentleman  than  mysellT,  who  in- 
formed me  *  His  lady  desired  Mr/ Bel- 
Jenden  to  be  admitted  whenever  hei 
called/  ^ 

•*  In  consequence  I  was  umbered  up 
stairs,  and  through  a  suite  of  dpaftmenfe» 
that  I  am  sure  would  reach  from  the  halt 
door  of  the  parsoi^age  to  the  end  of  the 
cow-house,  and  of  this  suite  each  room 
seemed  more  splendid  than  the  last.  Ac 
the  end  of  the  range  a  door  opened  into 
a  little  study,  and  I  discovered  Caroline. 
She  was  sitting  at  a  table  writifig  music, 
and  I  really  think  she  appeared  the  noost 
beautiful  human  being  I  ever  beheld.    A* 
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partial  ray  of  light  had  broken  through 
the  half-closed  Visnetian  blinds ;  and  at 
the  same  time  that  it  illom^inated  the 
bloom  of  her  beaming  cheek,  it  threw  on 
it  the  ishadow  of  her  long  eyelashes. 
She  was  dressed  with  the  utmost  simpli- 
city ;  and  so  intent  was  she  on  her  occu- 
pation, that  the  servant  twice  repeated 
my  name  before  she  was  aware  of  my 
approach :  but  no  sooner  did  she  learn  I 
was.  near  her  than,  starting  up  with  all 
heir  former  vivacity,  ^  Dear  Charles/  ex- 
claimed she^and  ran  to  meet  me  with  both 
band?  extended.  She  received  me  as 
the  most  afiectionate  sister  would  have 
welcomed  a  long  absent  brother ;  and  for 
my.  soul  I  cannot  conceive  why  I  did  not 
kiss  the  cheek  she  almost  turned  towards 
me.  But,  I  know  not  how,  I  had  expected 
a  far  different  reception.  I  never  could 
have  believed  that  the  Countess  of  Eggle^ 
stoqe  is  so  exactly  what  Caroline  Bel- 
lenden  was^  for  I  find  no  alteration  in 
her  except  in  looks,  and  those  I  think  are 


A  YEAR  AND  A  DAT.  133 

even  embellished.  She  is,  I  fiincy,  grown 
rather  taller ;  and  if  mere  &8hipn  gives 
that  enchanting  air  of  elegance  that  so 
distinguishes  her,  I  am  afraid  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  declaim  against  it 
again. 

*^  She  immediately  sent  to  inform  Lord 
Egglestone  that  I  was  in  the  house. 
But  the  Earl's  valet  came  up  a  few  mi- 
nutes after  to  say  that  my  Lord  had  gone 
out  to  ride,  but  that  he  had  left  a  mes- 
sage to  request  the  honour  of  my  com- 
pany at  dinner.  This  I  suppose  was 
etiquette;  but  I  refused  the  invitation. 
However,  my  doing  so  seemed  so  much 
to  disappoint  Caroline,  and  she  pressed 
me  so  earnestly  to  dine  with  them  to- 
morrow, that  I  at  last  consented,  even 
though  ray  return  to  you,  my  dearest 
Julia,  will  be  thereby  delayed  one  .day 
longer. 

"  1  fancy  Caroline  did  not  very  much 
regret  her  Lord's  absence,  for  she  imme- 
diately began    the    most    minute    and 
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anxious  inquiries  about  all  at  H — .  Her 
varying  colour,  and  her  trembling  voice, 
proved  how  much  her  whole  soul  was 
interested  in  my  replies.  But  when  I 
accidentally  mentioned,  that  her  fa- 
vourite spaniel  Hora  always  slept  on  Mr. 
Bellenden's  bed,  •Dear!  dear  father!' 
said  she,  and  crossing  her  hands  on  tlie 
table,  she  laid  her  head  down  on  them, 
and  burst  into  tears. 

*'  At  that  moment  a  gentle  tap  at  tlie 
room  door  announced  some  person's  ap- 
proach, and  a  young  man  came  in,  whom, 
from  the  famiKarity  of  his  entrance,  I 
should' have  supposed  an  inmate  of  the 
house,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  hat, 
which  marked  him  as  a  visitor.  He 
stopped  abruptly,  and  eyed  me  from  head 
to  foot;  whilst  I  returned  the  gaze, 
though  probably  with  a  more  conciliating 
aspect,  for  I  could  not  help  being  struck 
with  the  manly  beaiity  of  his  counte- 
nance, notwithstanding  that  its  expres- 
sion was  not  peculiarly  friendly  to  me. 
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Caroline  hnrmediatcly  introduced  him  as 
Mr.  Vere,  whom  I  had  quite  forgotten 
haviof^  once  seen  at  the  parsonage ;  and 
though  on  hearing  my  name  his  features 
rdaxed  k  little,  yet  he  apologized  for  his 
intraaion,  and  (^ered  to  postpone  his 
visits  in  a  manner  that  struck  me  as  im» 
plying  considerable  vexation  at  mine 
having  anticipated  his.  Caroline  however 
dietained  him,  by  saying  in  her  own  en- 
dianting  manner,  and  in  terms  that  were 
equally  flattering  to  both,  something  that 
expressed  her  wish  to  make  us  well  ac- 
quainted with  each  other,  and  I  could 
not  help  remarking  that  when  she  an- 
nouticed  me  as  her  brother  elect,  all  the 
reserve  of  his  manner  disappeared  in  an 
instant. 

^^  I  staid  I  am  sure  a  full  hour,  though 
the  time  passed  so  rapidly  I  had  no  idea 
of  the  frnfashionable  length  of  my  intru- 
sion. However,  at  last  I  took  my  leave 
before  Mr.  Vere  seemed  to  think  of 
rising,  though  he  did  not  stay  very  long 
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after  me ;  for  before  I  had  reached  the 
end  of  the  street,  he  overtook  me,  and 
saying  that  he  understood  I  was  a 
stranger  in  London,  offered  in  the  most 
polite  manner  to  be  my  escort  to  some 
of  the  difierent  exhibitions  most  worthy 
of  attention.  I  almost  suspect  I  am  in 
part  indebted  to  Caroline  for  this  kind- 
ness. But  the  effect  was  not  the  less 
agreeable,  as  altogether,  I  seldom,  if  ever, 
spent  a  pleasanter  morning.  I  find  there 
is  no  rule  without  exception ;  for  Mr. 
Vere,  though  evidently  a  man  of  the  first 
fashion,' is  one  of  the  best  read  and  best 
informied  men  I  ever  met  with ;  at  least 
as  far  as  I  can  judge  in  the  few  hours  I 
spent  in  his  company.  I  suppose  seeing, 
me  a  country  parson,  he  thought  black 
letter  folios  would  be  the  exhibition  best 
adapted  to  my  taste,  and  accordingly  he 
took  me  to  some  public  libraries  to  which 
he  was  a  subscriber,  on  which  he  also 
proved  himself  a  valuable  commentator. 
To-morrow  I  am  to  go  with  •  him  lo  see 
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some  collections  of  paintings  and  statues, 
from  which  I  expect  to  derive  equbl  gra- 
tification,  as  I  find  he  has  a  cultivated 
taste  for  the  fine  arts.  I  shall  certainly 
return  to  the  parsonage  wiser  than  I  left  it, 
as  I  have  discovered  it  is  possible  to  meet 
a  woman  of  quality  without  afiectation, 
and  a  man  of  fashion  without  foppery. 

*^  But  do  not,  dearest  Julia,  suppose 
that  my  heart  can  ever  change,  however 
my  opinions  may  alter.  That  heart  is, 
and  ever  shall  be,laid  open  to  you  \^ithout 
reserve.  You  know  I  once  loved  your 
sister  with  all  the  extravagance  of  youth- 
Ail  passion;  and  the  remembrance  of 
what  I  felt  when  I  last  saw  her,  partly  oc- 
casioned my  reluctance  to  meeting  her 
again.  I  now  have  seen  her ;  and  though 
I  acknowledge  she  is  more  lovely,  more 
engaging  than  ever,  yet,  Julia,  your  emr 
pire  over  my  afiections  can  nevdr  be 
shaken.  Your  sister  was  born  for  the 
fank  she  now  adorns.  She  seems  formed 
but  to  breathe  in  an  atmosphere  jof  ele- 


138  A  mSAR  AN3>  AvBAY. 

gance  and  splendour,  as  the  bivd  of  Cash- 
mere only  lives  on  the  exhalation  of  the 
finest  roses.  Her  I  adnftire;  but  you,  Juiia, 
you  alone  I  love.  In  passing  my  life 
with  yon,  I  anticipate  as  many  years  of 
pel^manent  happiness  as  it  will  please 
God  to  spare  us  to  each  other.  If  you 
did  not  know  my  character,  as  well  as  I 
flatter  myself  you  do^  I  should  hesitate  in 
tlius  expressing  myself,  lest  my  words 
should  do  my  feelings  injustice.  But 
thank  heaven,  dearest  Julf^^  al!  tcserve, 
all  doubts,  are  banislted  for  ever  frmn 
our  intercourse.  Yw  are  tdnvmceA  of 
iny  unalterable  affection,  already  prdved 
by  time,  and  which  time  will  only 
strengthen,  and  if  iu  words  I  forbear  to 
use  the  flattering  professions  which  are 
dsually  supposed  to  prove  a  lovei-'s  ar- 
dour, it  i^  only  because  I  know  my  heart 
needs  no^  other  intei:preter  than  your 
own, 

*^  Adieui  my  love  " 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

He  seofr  proud  grandeur's  meiedr  raj, 
He  yields  to  joy  the  feetive  day : 
Then  sweeps  the  lengthening  shade,  and  marks  theoi 
for  the  tomb.  Ogilvie. 


FROM  THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME. 

X  HAVE  this  moment,  my  dearest 
Julia,  tec^ived  yoviv  letter.  Can  it  be 
«fUi,  that  your  anxiety  fbr>  my  journey 
tio  London  arises  frotii '  a  desire  to  know 
if,  tipon  actual  comparison  with  Caro- 
line, I  still,  a^  you  scarcely  flattered 
yourself,  could  prefer  you?' 

"  I  know  not  whether  most  to  resent 
yotfr  doubt  of  my  character,  or  smile  at 
your  unjust  appreciation  of  your  own. 
But  let  me,  my  dearest  Julia,  for  a 
moment  lay  aside  the  lover,  and,  claiming 
the  privilege  of  a  friend — I  had  almost 
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said  a  husband — conjure  you  to  dismiss 
at  once,  and  for  ever,  all  jealousy  from 
your  bosonl.  Repel  with  vigour,  I  im* 
plore  you,  its  slightest  inroads.  You  say 
your  diffidence  of  my  attachment  arises 
only  from  the  excess  of  your  own ;  and 
in  such  a  mind  as  yours,  where  humility 
is  added  to  every  other  virtue,  that  bane- 
ful passion  is  but  too  apt  to  insinuate 
itself  under  the  very  garb  of  modesty. 
But,  my  dearest  girl,  be  upon  your  guard 
to  resist  the  dangerous  temptation ;  it  is 
the  only  evil  that  can  threaten  our  do* 
mestic  comfort  If  your  knowledge  and 
opinion  of  me  Is  not  such  as  to  refute 
all  such  suspicions,  I  do  not  deserve,  I 
dare  not  ask  you  to  entrust  your  happi- 
ness  to  my  care.  But  I  discard  the 
dreadful  thought !  I  will  not  stoop  to 
defend  myself  against  an  accusation  un« 
worthy  of  us  both-  My  Julia  cannot 
doubt  me:  let  us  then  forget  that  so 
mortifying  a  possibility  ever  suggested 
itself  to  either  of  our  n^inds;  or  only  tq: 
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mqmber  it  as  a  proof  of  that  perfect  un* 
reserve  which  is  the  best  safeguard  of 
our  mutual  attachment.  . 

^^  I  yesterday  fulfilled  my  promise  of 
dining  in  Grosvenor  Square.     The  com- 
pany was  not  large,  but  the  exhibition 
of  plate  and  servants,  and  magnificence 
of  everv  kind,    reminded    me  of  the 
^  Arabian  Tales ; '    and  I  could  almost 
have  fancied  myself  Abou  Hassan,  sud- 
denly transported  to  the  caliph*s  palace. 
Lord  Egglestone  is  by  no  means  in  ap* 
pearance  what  I  expected,  as  he  looks 
much  older,  and  is  more  infirm  j  and  as 
to  Lady  Margaret,  she  seems  an  epitome 
of  every  thing  disagreeable.  She  scarcely 
noticed  me,  even  on  my  introduction  to 
her ;  and  treated  me  with  the  most  evi- 
dent  contempt  the  whole  day.  Nor  were 
the  Earl's  manners  in  any  degree  more 
flattering,  though  they  were  in  the  op* 
posite   extreme    of  mortifying    conde- 
scension.    His  civilities  were  almost  in- 
sults, from  the  air  of  profession  that  ac- 
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oompamed  them ;  and  I  verily  think,  if 
he  had  repeated  once  more  *  how  much 
he  was  indebtied  to  me  for  the  homm 
of  my  company/  I  should  have  been 
sdmost  tempted  to  jump  up,  and  run  out 
of  his  house  altogether. 

^  But  somehow  Caroline  contrived  al^ 
most  imperceptibly  to  make  amends  for 
his  superciliousness*  She  took  care  (for 
I  can  har£y  think  the  circumstance  ac- 
cidental) to  make  the  conversation  fre* 
quently  turn  on  those  aufcrjects  on  which 
I  was  as  conversant  as  the  rest  of  die 
company ;  and  if  any  topic  was  intro* 
duced  to  which  I  was  a  stranger,  she 
immediately  took  the  trouble  of  explain- 
ing it  to  me,  or  of  addreasing  some  other 
politeness  to  me  individually^  which  in* 
stantly  set  me  at  my  ease.  And  yet,  I 
don't  know  how  it  was,  though  I  felt  as 
if  I  was  an  ohgect  of  her  particular  at- 
tention and  kindness,  I  believe  almost 
all  the  rest  of  her  visitors  experienced 
the^ame,  for  she  neglected  none;  whilst, 
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at  the  «aine  time,  no  bustle,  no  officious 
civility,  proclaimed  the  raistres^  of  the 
mansion,  as  a  landlady  at  an  inn  is  knowa 
by  her  curtseying ;  and  the  charms  of 
her  manner  were  but  the  more  bewiteb- 
iog  from  the  circumstance  of  her  alone 
appearing  unjconscious  of  them. 

^  Caroline  introduced  me  to  the  Duke 
of  Orkney,  and  to  his  daughter  Lady 
Anne  Macpharland.  Her  Ladyship  is  a 
shrewd,  sensible,  entertaining  Scotch- 
woman ;  she  speaks  with  a  broad  High- 
land brogue,  and  occasionally  uses  al- 
most unintelligible  phraseology ;  but  I 
am  inclined  to  think  she  does  so  on  pur- 
pose to .  proclaim  her  partiality  to  her 
*  ain  dear  lond,'  as  she  calls  it.  The 
Duke,  it  is  said,  is  going  to  be  married 
to  Lady  Barton,  who  also  dined  with  us. 
Th^r  courtship  seenis  very  entertaining, 
ht  they  both  appear  to  feel  almost 
ashamed  of  making  love ;  and,  anxious 
to  convince  the  world  (whatever  they 
^^7  say  to  each  other)' that  they  are 
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going  to  marry  only  for  convenience^  as 
if,  at  their  ages,  they  could  be  suspected 
of  any  other  motive ! 

"  Yet  I  dare  say  they  will  be  very 
happy,  for  it  seems  a  suitable  match: 
you  and  I  know  Lady  BartCHi  has  a  great 
many  good  qualities,  notwithstanding 
her  eccentricities ;  and  the  Duke  appears 
to  be  a  clear-headed  man,  whojwill  im- 
prove the  one,  and  restrain  the  other. 
Perhaps  it  would  be  a  still  greater  mark 
of  sense  in  both  to  retain  their  independ- 
ence separately ;  but  if  they  are  deter- 
mined  to  enter  again  into  the  holy  bonds 
of  matrimony,  I  think  they  could  not 
do  better  than  make  the  experiment 
jointly. 

*'  Mr.  Vere  gave  me  a  ludicrous  de- 
scription of  Lady  Barton's  surprise,  when 
the  Duke  proposed  for  her,  and  the  cu- 
rious confusion  that  occurred  by  her 
mistaking  his  Grace's  intentions,  and 
supposing  he  meant  to  address  Miss 
Norton,  a  yoiing  lady  who  lives  with 
her.  6 
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"  The  more  I  see  of  Mr.  Vere,  the 
raore  I  admire  him.    He  certainly  is  one 
of  the  most  entertaining  men  I  ever  was 
in  company  with;   but  do  you  know, 
Julia,  I  am  very  uneasy  in  respect  to 
him.     His  admiration  of  Caroline  was 
evident  to  me  the  first  time  I  saw  them 
together.     But  I  am  now  convinced  his 
regard  for  her  is  much  beyond  mere  ad- 
miration ;  and  when  I,  even  on  this  short 
acquaintance,  am  forced  to  bear  testi* 
'  mony  to  his  superior  endowments,  I  fear 
lest  Caroline  should  not  always  remain 
insensible  to  them.     I  noticed  too,  yes- 
terday, her  varying  colour  and  smile  of 
pleasure    wlien    he    complimented    her 
playing  on  the  harp,  which  every  other 
person  had  praised  without  apparently 
exciting  in   her  any  emotion,  even  of 
vanity.     The  manner  of  his  praise  also 
displeased  me ;  it  was  implied  even  more 
than  expressed,  and  seeiped  always  to 
relate  to  some  previous  occurrence — to 
he  only  one  link  of  a  lengthened  chain. 

VOL.  II,  H 
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^'  You  will,  I  know,  smile  at  my  clear- 
aightedness,  or  rather  at  my  faocied  pe- 
netration ;  but  besides  my  lively  interest 
in  Caroline  (an  interest  &r  different  in 
kind,  but  not  less  in  degree,  than  for<* 
merly)^  I  always  think  a  stranger  sud- 
denly admitted  to  a  scene  is  generally 
a  more  accurate  observer  on  it  than  a 
{>erson  who  has  been  gradually  habituated 
to  it,  and  whose  perception  is  therefore 
blunted  by  time  and  custom*  Perhaps, 
too,  my  eyes  were  opened  by  a  circum- 
stance that  occurred  yesterday  morning. 
Mr.  Vere  conducted  me  to  Somerset 
House,  to  see  a  picture  of  Lady  Eggle- 
stone;  but  he,  being  obliged  to  fulfil 
another  engagement,  left  me  at  the  door, 
and  I  proceeded  to  examine  it  alone. 
She  is  drawn  as  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots; 
and  certainly  I  never  saw  a  more  beauti- 
ful picture.  While  I,  with  many  others, 
was  standing  opposite  to  it,  and  looking 
on  it  earnestly^  a  lady  and  gentleman 
approached  it  also;   and  after  makiag 
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many  observations  on  the  paintings  the 

lady  said^  in  a  sarcastic  manner^  *  It's 

a  pity  Mr.Vere  is  not  drawn  as  Darnley ; 

he  would  become  the  dress  amazingly/ 

— ^  Yes/  said  the  gentleman^  '  it's  a  pity 

the  portraits  are  not  companions  as  much 

as  the  originals  are.'    I  tnrned  abruptly 

round,  and  I  am  now  sorry  I  did  so ;  for 

I  thereby  interrupted  their  remarks ;  for 

the  gentleman  met  my  eyes^  and  opening 

his  own  to  a  similar  stare,  at  the  same 

time  drawing  up  his  moulli  to  a  whistle, 

he  touched  the  lady  with  his  elbow,  as 

much  as  to  say,  ^  Smoke  the  Vicar  of 

Wakefield;'  and  she, affecting  to  smother 

a  laugh,  took  his  arm,  and  they  walked 

off  together.     I  inquired  who  they  were 

of  a  person  who  stood  near  me,   and 

was  informed  they  were  a  Mrs.  Cleverly 

and  Lord  James  Warrenden — I  did  not 

see  them  afterwards. 

"  And  yet,  would  you  believe  it  ?  Lord 
Egglestone  seems  absolutely  to  solicit 
the  attendance  of  this  young  man  upon 

H2 
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his  wife!  Last  night  the  conversation 
happened  to  turn  upon  a  fine  breakfast, 
which  is  to  be  given  at  Richmond  the 
day  after  to-morrow,  in  honour  of  the 
Princess  Elizabeth's  birth-day^  and  the 
Duke  of  Orkney  asked  Caroline  whether 
she  meant  to  go  ? '  She  hesitated,  and 
seemed  inclined  to  answer  in  the  nega- 
tive;  but  the  Earl  interrupted  her  by 
saying,  *  Of  course.  Lady  Egglestone, 
you  must  go;  all  the  nobility  are  ex- 
pected to  attend  on  such  an  occasion.' 
She  turned  ]to  him  with  a  look  that  few 
other  men  could  have  resisted,  and  asked 
him  to  accompany  her  :  but  he  pe- 
remptorily declined,  pleading  particular 
business;  and,  turning  to  Mr.Vere,said, 
he  would  appoint  him  to  take  charge  of 
her.  Poor  Caroline  coloured,  and  Mr. 
Vere  made  no  answer*  but  fixed,  his 
flashing  eyes  on  hers, .  as^  if  to  wait  for 
^n  invitation  from  herself;  till  the  Duke 
coming  up,  as  if  to  ofier  bis  services, 
Mr.  Vere  sprang  forward,  and  taking 
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Caroline's  hand  in  one  of  his,  whilst, 
with  the  other,  he  motioned  back  his 
Grace,  *  Stop,  stop,'  said  he,  energeti- 
cally, though  in  a  manner  half  playful, 
half  earnest ;  *  if  my  Lord  resigns  Lady 
Egglestone  to  me,  no  power  on  earth 
shall  deprive  me  of  her/  Most  of  the 
company  laughed, .  and  applauded  his 
gallantry ;  but  none  so  loudly  as  Lord 
Egglestone  and  Lady  Anne  Macphar- 
'  land;  though,  methought,  her  Ladyship's 
encomiums  were  less  genuine  than  those 
of  the  Earl. 

^'  Caroline,  in  a  low  and  tremulous 
voice,  said  something  about  her  own 
consent  being  necessary  for  the  transfer; 
but  I  believe  Mr.  Vere  succeeded  at 
last  in  obtaining  that,  for  I  understand 
the  whole  party  are  to  go  together.  I 
wish  to  God  we  could  get  Caroline  to 
spend  a  few  quiet  weeks  with*  us  at  the 
parsonage:  your  solid  sense  and  steady 
principle^  my  dearest  Julia,  might,  in 
some  degree,  serve  as  an  antidote  to  the 
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subtle  poisons  by  which  she  Seems  at 
present  surrounded. 

"  How  happy  I  shall  be,  my  love, 
when  I  return  to  you,  and  those  franqnil 
scenes  once  more ! 

O  rus !  quando  ego  te  aspiciam?  quandoque  licebit, 
Kunc  veterim  libris,  >nunc  somno  et  inertibus  horis, 
Ducere  8ollicit»  jacunda  oblrm  vitse? 

^^  Ask  your  father  to  translate  this  to 
you ;  and  remember,  whether  the  tease 
is  done  or  undone,  I  leave  this  by  to- 
morrow night's  coach,  and  theb  xny  pro* 
bation  is  at  an  end  I  But  of  this  I  urdst 
give  you  warning,  if  ydu  accept  of  me  for 
your  husbahd,  you  must  have  no  otb^ 
male  friend.  I  would  not  share,  no,  not 
even  one  tittle  of  your  friendship  with 
any  man  breathing,  and  scarcely  with 
any  woman.  Are  you  angry  at  this  cdfl« 
fession  ?  Be  it  so ;  far  you  know  the 
quarrel  of  lovers  is  the  renewal  of  love; 
and  l)efore  Wednesday  we  shall  meet- 
to  be,  I  trust,  united  for  ever.'' 
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The  sun,  as  if  in  mockery  of  fate, 
shone  with  uncommon  splendour  on  the 
day  that  was  appomted  for  the  breakfast 
at  Richmond ;  and  the  party  that  were 
to  accompany  Lady  Egglestone  thither 
made  their  rendezvous  in  Grosvenor 
Square.  The  Duke  of  Orkney  drove 
Lady  Barton  in  his  phaeton;  and  thi« 
exhibition  of  their  veteran  flirtation  was 
consulered  as  the  annonce  which  usually 
opens  the  proch  verbal^  which  the  hun-* 
dred  tongues  of  rumour  institute  when* 
ever  a  marriage  in  high  life  is  finally 
arranged. 

Orlando  drove  Lady  Egglestone  in  his 
cturrick  i  and  it  was  rather  a  singular 
emQcidence»  tibat  his  grooms  had  that 
day,  for  the  first  time,  put  on  their  new 
liveries,  which  had  been  bespoke  for  his 
marriage  with  Miss  Ogilvie.  Miss  Mor- 
ton accompanied  me  in  my  carriage ;  for 
the  poor  girl  finding  her- long-cherished 
hopes  of  becoming  a  Duchess  were  now 
for  ever  blasted,  she  wisely  contented 
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herself  with  the  more  attainable  rank  of 
humble  companion,  and,  to  conceal  her 
actual  mortifications,  professed  increased 
friendship  for  me,  and  exaggerated  gra- 
titude to  Lady  Barton. 

As  the  cortege  passed  down  the  King's 
Road  it  fell  into  the  crowd  that  were  all 
hastening  to  the  same  place  of  destina- 
tion. But  we  did  not  long  keep  the 
beaten  track;  and,  afler  passing  Putney 
Bridge,  turned  off  towards  Wimbledon 
Commoti ;  and  going  through  the  shaded 
village  of  Roehampton,  entered  the 
quiet  glades  of  Richmond  Park. 
.  The  freshness  of  the  air,  the  beauty 
of  the  landscape,  and  the  cheerful  sing^ 
ing  of  the  birds,  threw  an  enchantment 
over  the  whole  scene:  nor  was  the  con- 
trast it  offered  to  the  dust  arid  bustle  of 
London  necessary  to  heighten  the  de- 
light which  it  afforded  to  all.  Caroline, 
in  particular,  enjoyed  it  with  all  her  na* 
tural  vivacity  of  feeling ;  and  perhaps 
never  did  a  lighter  heart  than  hers  was 
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at  that  moment  beat  within  so  guileless  a 
bosom. 

At  last  we  reached  the  gentleman's 
house  at  which  the  entertainment  was 
given ;  and,  sending  home  our  carriages, 
determined  to  return  by  water.  Nothing 
was  wanting  to  the  festivity  of  the  scene. 
Numberless  children  were  stationed  at 
different  parts  of  the  grounds  with  baskets 
of  flowers,  for  the  purpose  of  presenting 
bpuquets  to  all  the  company  as  they  en- 
tered ;  and  a  boat,  containing  a  military 
band,  was  moored  on  the  river  close  to 
the  foot  of  the  lawn,  to  add  a  concord 
of  sweet  sounds  to  the  pleasures  of  the 
day.     Various  tents,    some    of  which 
were  .filled    with    refreshments,    were 
pitched  around ;  and  even  the  company 
added  to  the  liveliness  of  the  spectacle^ 
as  some  were  seen  dancing  on  the  green 
sod  to  the '  merry  sound  of  pipe   and 
tabor,  and  others  walked  along^  the  com- 
manding terraces  which  overlooked  the 

enchanting  landscape  below  Richmond 
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of. the  surrounding  trees;  and  Caroline 
and  Orlando  occupied  one  of  those 
which  was  nearest.  They  had  not  long 
been  seated  there  when  I  approached 
them,  and  requesting  Vere  to  accom- 
pany me  to  another  part  of  the  grounds, 
where  were  some  ladies  I  wished  to  see, 
he  good-naturedly  gave  me  his  arm,  and 
we  left  Lady  Egglestone,  who  promised 
to  wait  where  she  then  was  till  our  re- 
turn. .  But  we  were  scarcely  out  of  sight 
ere  Caroline  repented  not  having  joined 
us,  as  she  observed  Lord  James  War- 
renden  advancing  towards  her ;  and  be- 
fore she  could  find  a  plausible  excuse 
for  evading  him,  he  occupied  the  seat 
Orlando  had  just  quitted* 

"  I  did  not  venture  to  approach  you," 
said  be,  *^  whilst  more  favoured  beaux 
were'  neaf  you ;  but  though  I  yield  to 
them,  don't  imagine  I  feel  neither  regret 
nor  envy." 

*^  I  don't  understand  your  Lordship," 
replied  Caroline,  though  her  heightened 
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colour  contradicted  her  assertion;  and 
indeed  the  emphasis  mth  which  he  spoke 
formed  a  sufficient  commentary  on  his 
allusions.        * 

"  Then/*  said  he,  with  vivacity, "  dear 
Lady  Eg^bstone,  I.  must  make  you  un- 
derstand me.     I  acknowli^ge  that  I  did 
feel  for  you  all  that  admiration — that 
love — nay,  by  G — ,  you  shall  listen  to 
me/'  added  he,  detaining  her  almost  by 
force—* ^*  I  am  speaking  only  of  the  past 
— I  do  not  intend  ever  again  to  offend 
you  by  profes^ions,  which  I  find  are  not 
to  be  acbept^d  from  me — I  am  too  ex- 
perienced in  these  matters,  and  too  much 
interested  in  ydu,  not  to  understand  how 
things .  are  going  on.     But  though  you 
discard  me  as  a  lover — and,  I  repeat,  I 
submit  to, your  decision — let  me  be  your 
friend.'^      .  ; 

And  he  spoke  this  in  the  same  conci- 
liating voice  in  which  he  had  proffered 
his  friendship  to  Mrs.  Minden.  Caroline 
knew  not  what  to  answer,  and  for  a  mo- 
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ment  "remained  silent }  but  quickly  re- 
covering herself  she  re^aswmed  her 
usual  cottiposure,  and  with  more  than 
her  usual  dignity  replied,  *'  Your  LfivA- 
ship^s  address  appears  so  singular,  I&ncy 
I  can  scarcely  have  heard  it  rightly: 
your  politeness  has  led  yoa  to  o&et  to 
me  the  usual  compliments  of  gailantry) 
without  recollecting  that,  as  a  married 
woman,  I  cannot  receive  them.  But  I 
conclude,  my  Lord,  the  mistake  has 
arisen  from  inadvertence,  aiid-~^' 

**  And  you  forgive  me,  and  we  are 
friends — God  bless  you  !**  continued  he, 
raising  her  hand  to  his  lips. 

"  Of  course,  all  Lord  Egglestone's 
friends  must  be  mine  also»''  retume^t 
Caroline,  rising. 

*•  I  accept  your  friendship  on  any 
terms/'  replied  Lord  James  Warrenden, 
rising  also.  "And  now  I  promise  hence- 
forward to  regulate  my  manners  by  your 
very  looks — ^let  n>e  offer  you  my  arm — 
is  that  too  much  ?  Come^  don't  look  b& 
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grive— ^'poQ  honour,  I  itaean  to  reform^ 
and  to  be  jnst  as  punctitious  as  you  can 
desire*^ 

It  would  bave  been  afifectation,  not 
delicacy,  to  refuse  his  proffered  support ; 
an^  Caroline,  more  than  any  woman  I 
ever  saw,  knew  the  exact  mean  between 
modesty  and  prudery:  they  therefore 
walked  on,  arm  in  arm,  whilst  Caroline^ 
to  change  the  subject  of  their  late  dis« 
course,  appeared  to  enter,  with  her  usual 
ease  of  manner,  into  general  conver* 
sation. 

Meantime  Orlando,  having  freed  him* 
self  from  me,  had  hastened  to  resume 
his  seat,  and  had  arrived  within  a  few 
paces  of  Lady  Egglestone  at  the  mo» 
ment  when  Lord  James  raised  her 
hand  to  his  lips }  though  unfortunately 
he  was  not  near  enough  to  overhear 
what  passed.  His  surprise  was  only 
equalled  by  Ins  indignation ;  he  invo-^ 
luhtarily  stopped*,  but  seeing  her  quietly 
taking  Lord  James  Warrenden's  arm,  and 
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move  with  him  from  the  place  where  she 
had  promised  to  wait  Orlando's  return 
— seeing  too,  that  with  a  smiling  coun- 
tenance/ and  unembarrassed  manner, 
she  seemed  to  listen  to  all  L6rd  James 
said,  he  instantly  concluded,  that  she 
encouraged  his  Lordship's  addresses, 
and,  turning  away  abruptly,  he  hurried 
from  the  spot  with  feelings  of  the  most 
violent  jealousy  and  resentment. 

He,  however,  continued  to  follow  them 
with  his  eyes;  he  saw  Lord  James  accom- 
pany Lady  Egglestone  towards  a  group  of 
ladies ;  and  though  they  as  usual  closed 
round  her,  he  fancied  he  could  still  dis- 
cern his  hated  rival  in  close  attendance 
upon  her  alone.  In  a  few  minutes  the 
circle  again  opened,  and  he  perceived 
Lord  James  Warrenden  still  leading  Ca^ 
roline,  and  that  they  were  preparing  to 
form  another  dance,  in  which  he,  no 
doubt,  would  be  her  partner.  Vere's 
rage  and  mortification  knew  no  bounds. 
All  the  insidious  observations  of  Lady 
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Margaret    rushed  to  his   memory,  and^ 

in  the    momentary  burst  of  wounded 

feeling,  he  mentally  upbraided  Caroline 

with  having  trifled  with  him  merely  from 

coquetry,  or,  hateful  thought !  from  the 

still  less  pardonable  motive  of  reclaiming 

the  fickle  attentions  of  Lord  James  War- 

renden.    At  first  he  determined  to  leave 

the  place,    and  return  immediately  to 

town ;  but  the  next  moment  he  changed 

his  intention,  and  resolved  to  remain  for 

the  express  purpose  of  showing  her  he 

could  repay  her  inconstancy  with  scorn 

and  indifference. 

Just  then  he  perceived  Miss  Intermac 
Btanding  alone,  and  immediately  offering 
himself  to  her  as  a  partner,  they  stood  up 
to  dance  together  in  the  adjoining  set  to 
that  of  Lady  Egglestone.  Miss  Inter- 
mac  received  with  evident  satisfaction 
the  assiduities  which  vhe  lavishly  ad- 
dressed to  her  out  of  resentment  to  Ca- 
roline ;  nor  were  they,  unobserved,  either 
by  Lord  James  Warrenden,  or  the  Coun- 
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tessj  the  former  taking  care  to  point 
out  Orlando's  slightest  attentions  to  Miss 
Intermac,  by  poignant  remarks  and  sar- 
castic inuendos. 

At  first  Caroline  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade herself  that  Vere  had  heard  some 
observations  similar  to  those  Lord  James 
Warrenden  had  made  to  her  in  that  t6t€* 
d'tSte;  and  that  his  change  of  manner 
was  occasioned  by  a  desire  to  divert  the 
attention  of  ill-nattired  observers  from 
herself.    Happy  in  this  belief,  she  even 
felt  grateful  to  him  for  his  care ;  and  het 
gaiety  continued   unabated.      But  her 
eyes  frequently  turned  involuntarily  to- 
wards him.    At  first  he  returned  her 
gaze  with  a  look  of  proud  contempt, 
that  equally  astonished  and  confbunded 
her ;  nor  could  she  again  meet  his  eye, 
to  sedulously  did  he  seem  to  avoid  her 
and  devote  himself  to  Miss  Intermac. 

Surprised  and  hurt  at  a  conduct  so 
inexplicable,  Caroline's  gaiety  vanished 
by  degrees,  and^  complaining  of  fatigue, 
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sEe  retired  a  little  from  the  dancers^  and 
stood  xxiidway  between  the  two  parties. 
Perhaps  a  faint   and    unacknowledged 
hope  crossed  her  mind,  that  her  doing 
so  would  give  Vere  an  opportunity  of 
coming  towards  her,  and  explaining  his 
sudden  change  of  manner ;  for  he  was 
standing  within  a  short  distance ;  and 
once  she  perceived  him  turning  round, 
as  if  to  look  for  her  in  the  place  she  had 
Qccap&ed :  she  saw  too  that  he  had  ob* 
served  where  she  then  stood  disengaged* 
But  bis  Noticing  her  at  all  only  served 
tb  mark  still    stronger  his  intentional 
neglect  in  not  approaching  hen    Whilst 
she  paused,  w<Midering^  and  almost  mor- 
tified, a  gentleman  advancing  towards 
Orlando,  expressed  his  surprise  at  hear- 
ing he  was  still  a  bachelor :  "  I  thought,'* 
added  the  stranger,  "  ypu  were  to  have 
been  married  six  months  ago.    When 
am  I  to  give  you  joy  ?  '* 

<*  Now,  if  you  please,  that  I  am  stiU 
free,'^  replied  Vere,  with  a  bitter  laugh. 
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You  surprise  me,"  returned  his 
friend;  "  I  always  considered  you  as  one 
of  Cupid's  most  devoted  worshippers,"  . 

.  "  Perhaps  I  was  once,"  answered  Or- 
lando ;  "  but  I  am  wiser  now.  I  have 
forsworn  love  for  ever :  for,  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  I  now  don*t  think  there  is  one 
woman  in  the  creation  worthy  the  regard 
of  a  sensible  man/' 

*^  You^re  right,  Vere,  you're  ri^t; 
they  are  all  either  prudes  or  coquettes } 
they  laugh  at  sincerity,  fiither  in  love  or 
friendship :  a  wise  man  may  be  duped 
by  them  once,  but  a  fool  learns  to  spell 
them  at  last." 

Vere  laughed  heartily  at  this  observa* 
tion,  and,  humming  the  Venetian  ballad, 

^'  Siete  donne  «  tacnto  basta 

*  • 

Esser  finta  in  amor 
Sono  tutte  d'una  pasta 
Sono  tutte  d'un  uraor,*' 

he  turned  on^his  heel,  an4  renewed  his 
attentions  to  his  partner.        '  / 


A  Y£AR  AND  A  DAT.  165 

Caroline  had  not  lost  one  word  of 
this  conversation,  and  painful  were  the 
reflections  it  excited  in  her  mind ;  nor, 
in  the  agitation  of  the  moment^  could 
she  discriminate  whether  she  most  re* 
gretted  this  discovery  (as  she  imagined) 
of  Orlando's  real  principles,  on  account 
of  their  tendency,  or  the  circumstance 
of  that  discovery  occasioning  to  her  such 
deep  distress.    "  Good  God !  **  thought 
she,  "  is  it  possible  that  I  can  have  been 
so  mistaken  in  Mr.  Vere!    Since  those 
are  his  real  sentiments,  how  hypocritical 
has  his  conduct  been !  It  is  true  he  never 
professed  to  love  me — but  where  am  I 
wandering  to  ?    Can  I,  can  the  wife  of 
Lord  Egglestone^  contemplate  the  mere 
possibility  of  another  man  professing  to 
love  me,  and  not  shudder  at  the  thought  ? 
Did  I  not  once  consider  such  a  declara- 
tion sufficient :  to  put  an  end  even  to  my 
aoquaintanc'e  with  Lord  James  Warren- 
^^P;;  .ftnd  do  I  ru>t,  at  this  moment,  de» 
tetminedly  avoid    Sir   Henry  Comyns, 
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merely  because  his  manner,  though  not 
his  words,  expresses  a  regard  it  is  my 
duty  to  discourage  ? — Yet  where  is  the 
difierence^  except  in  the  magnitude  of 
the  danger? — Merciful  Heaven !  «ave  me 
•—save  me  from  myself!** 

These  were,  in  the  rapid  course  <rf 
thought,  the  reflections  of  but  a  few 
moments;  and  as  if  on  the  instant  to 
execute  the  wish  this  sudden  conviction 
prompted,  she  returned  to  her  set  of 
dancers,  and  seemed  only  intent  on 
seeking  distraction. 

And  now,  with  all  the  waywardness 
and  caprice  of  love,  Orlando  in  turn 
sought  the  explanation  he  had  but  a 
moment  before  declined.  Scarcely  had 
he  vented  the  bitter  feelings  of  the  mo- 
ment in  the  acrimonious  expressions 
Caroline  had  overheard,  than  he  repented 
the  intemperance  which  had  suggested 
them.  He  had  watched  her  Varying 
countenance  as  he  spoke.  He  had  no- 
ticed her  abstraction  from  the  surrounding 
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gaiety,  and  the  ilatteilng  hope  whispered 
that  his  altered  manner  was  the  cause* 
Perhaps  he  had  judged  too  h&stily.  At 
all  events  it  was  torture  to  prolong  eKist- 
ence  thus,  vacillating  between  hope  and 
fear ;  any  certainty  would  be  preferable 
to  such  agonizing  suspense ;  and  there- 
fore  he  determined  to  seek  an  immediate 
explanation  of  her  conduct.  But  it 
seemed  now  impossible  to  regain  the 
opportunity  he  had  once  neglected. 
Caroline  evidently  shunned  him  in  turn ; 
and  she  was  surrounded  by  too  many  who 
were  anxious  to  engross  her  attention, 
for  Orlando  to  find  means  of  regaining 
the  station  near  her  which  he  had  lost. 

Finding  all  his  ef&rts  fruitless,  he  en- 
deavoured to  console  himself  with  the 
hope  that  to-morrow  would  offer  what 
to-day  denied;  and  returning  to  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Intermac,  he  joined  their  party,  at 
the  magnificent  collation  which  closed 
the  entertainment  of  the  day.  As  soon 
*^  it  was  concluded,  most  of  the  party 
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prepared  to  return  to  town  in  the  boats, 
which  swarmed  on  the  river  for  the  par- 
pose  of  conveying  them ;  and  the  de- 
lightful tranquillity  of  the  evening  ten- 
dered  such  a  plan  peculiarly  agreeable. 
Miss  Intermac,  still  leaning  on  Orlando's 
arm,  proposed  descending  immediately 
to  the  water's  edge  to  secure  one,  and 
Vere  found  himself  unwillingly  pledged 
to  conduct  her  thither.  But  just  as  they 
reached  the  bank,  a  boat  glided  by,  filled 
with  ladies  and  gentlemen,  amongstwhom 
Vere  distinguished  Lady  Egglestone 
seated  between  the  Duke  of  Orkney  and 
Lord  James  Warrenden.  The  skiff,  as  if 
proud  of  its  burthen,  skimmed  lightly 
past  them  with  all  its  streamers  flying, 
and  was  followed  by  another  containing 
the  band  of  musick,  which  seemed  en- 
gaged  in  attendance  oh  Lady  Eggle- 
stone's  party. 

*'  Let  us  make  haste  and  follow  them 
too,"  said  Mrs.  Intermac  j  "  and  we  shall 
then  enjoy  asmuch  of  the  musicas  they  do/' 
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Anxiety  still  to  be  near  Caroline  in- 
duced Vere  to  accept  Mrs.  Intermac's 
invitation  to  accompany  her;  bi;t  not" 
withstanding  all  Orlando's  exertions  it 
took  so  long  to  arrange  the  part}>  to  en- 
gage the  watermen,  and  to  prevail  on 
them  to  proceed  without  waiting  for  ad^ 
ditional  pa^engers,  that  Lady  Eggle- 
stone's  boat  was  out  of  sight  before  Mrs. 
Intermac  and  her  companions  were  em- 
barked. *c 

In  vain  did  Orlando^  under  the  pre-* 
tence  of  a  mere  frolick,  offer  the  crew  of 
their  boat  bribe  after  bribe,  to  induce, 
them  to  overtake  the  skiff  In  vain  did 
he  add  his  own  exertions  to  theirs  by 
rowing  l^mself  in  turn,  and  persuading 
all  the  other  gentlemen  to  take  off  their 
coats  and  follow  his  example ;  he  thus 
endeavoured  at  once  to  divert  and  satisfy 
his  impatience.  Still  the  little  rival  bark 
shot  a^head  of  them,  and  kept  the  same 
distance  in  the  race  which  she  had 
g&ined  at  first.    Sometimes  a  reach  in 

VOL.  n.  I 
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^  river  would  show  its  streaxnuag  pen- 
pants  floating  through  the  trees,  as  it 
followed  the  windings  of  the  shore}  aod 
spn^etimes  the  strains  of  t^e  distant 
music,  Iforne  on  the  wind,  wer^  wafted 
towards  them,  an4  served  to  renovate 
their  hopes  and  their  ex^rtioQs.  Ofice, 
9s  tliey  swept  round  the  woods  of  ^ipDi 
they  discovered  th^  ski^  lying-to,  whilst 
&pm  the  at|;^ndant  Ifg^d  t^ey  hoarit} 

4 

"  Notes  by  distance  made  more  sweet." 

*f  Now,"  ^^ed  Qrl^ndp  exyfeJHggy,  '^  mv 
overtake  ^he«,  fih^.s  ^ymff  p^ige,"  at 
t)i|3  sf^ra^  time  holding  \^  99^96  g9m» 
a^  tlj^  vfty/^f^.  Jh^  l^oAtf^?,  ^ag^  t? 
obtain  at  oiifiS  tbegol^iafKl  ff^i;^,  ag^s 
sprained  every  9^rv«s.i>B4-  l»«id  akfiidy 
arrived  aloKjgt  \yitM>»  l»iit«  Wfeftn:th§  otM' 
hpiatj  seefnjqgly  B>»^r^  ftftijpir  i^jt^n^i. 
agaiq  Sf^  ftrwpr-d..  Tfee  *^pte  »C  tk 
'  iy«M»r:  ^Wc^  fgaf Jsed  ,$b§.  ^yafcf  qf  tbfi  iert 
bo4^.  af.  it  phot  th©>»agh;|h»ti^y  SflldfEb 
hgd.  4Ci|rc^y.  #ul)i;i^flAi  ^iwft  tbe  MiQ0 
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ftrch  echoed  to  the  oars  of  the  second ; 
and  when  they  arrived  nearly  opposite 
Battersea,  Orlando  flattered  himself  his 
object  was  attained,  as  he  perceived  that 
the  skiff  had  been  detained  in  its  progress 
by  a  barge,  which  had  become  entangled 
with  it  in  coming  down  the  river. 

He  was  near  enough  to  hear  the  oaths 
with  which  each  crew  accompanied  their 
accusations  of  each  other;  he  heard 
threats  succeed  to  oaths ;  and  as  the  con- 
tention rose  higher  and  louder,  he  saw 
iail  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  rise  at  once 
Z9  if  to  endeavour  to  appease  it.  Ht 
distiogaishea  Caroline  before  the  rest — 
the  next  mcnnent  he  bears  a  loud  shriek 
and  the  splashing  of  the  waters-Caroline 
is  no  longer  visible — he  sees  no  more-r 
imt  the  same  instant  plunges  into  the 
strttm. 

Ajt  first  all  traces  of  her  are  lost,  but  at 
last  part  of  her  white  dress  is  seen  borne 
along  by  the  current  He  swims  towards 
%er— he  haa  seized  her  gown  I— be  has 

I  2 
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caught  her  in  his  arms ! — For  a  moment 
Dverpowered  with  contending  emotions, 
he  is  content  with  keeping  her  head  above 
water,  and  abandons  himself  with  his 
lovely  burthen  to  the  eddy  which  carries 
them  far  from  the  boats,  and  from  all 
chance  of  assistance.  But  quickly, reco- 
vering his  almost  exhausted  strength, 
he  renews  his  efforts,  and  with  some 
difficulty  emancipating  himself  from  the 
current,  at  last  places  Caroline  (though 
atill  insensible)  in  safety  on  the  bank! 

And  now  on  his  knees  beside  her,  he 
invokes  every  power,  human  and  divine, 
to  restore  his  heart's  best  treasure !  For- 
tunately some  labourers  passing  at  the 
moment  assist  in  conveying  her  to  a 
gardener's  cottage  at  no  great  distance. 
In  vain  does  the  old  woman,  to  whom  the 
hut  belongs,  urge  his  having  some  recd- 
lection  of  himself,  and  requests  him  to 
trust  the  Lady  to  her  care,  whilst  he 
changes  his  own  wet  clothes.  He  lives, 
he  thinks   but   for  Caroline!    Scarcely 
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can  he  even  be  prevailed  upon  to  leave 
her,  whilst  the  old  woman  exchanges 
her  dripping  clothes,  for  some  of  her  own 
clean  but  homely  wardrobe,  so  fearful 
was  he  of  trusting  her  one  moment  from 
his  sight.  One  instant  he  sends  mes* 
sengers  in  every  direction  for  medical  as« 
sistance,  the  next  he  can  confide  her  to 
none  but  his  own.  Now  he  dhafes  her 
cold  bands  with  his,  which  are  scarcely 
less  benumbed ;  now  he  hangs  over  her 
face^  beautiful  even  in  death,  to  catch  her 
slightest  respiration. 

But  the  old  dame,  more  composed, 
because  less  interested,  calmly  continues 
her  own  remedies,  which  are  at  last  sue*, 
cessful.  She  breathes!  she  moves!  she 
opens  her  eyes !  His  joy  now  knows  no 
bounds ;  clasping  her  in  hisarms,  he  holds 
her  to  his  throbbing  heart,  and  while  he 
prints  a  thousand  kisses  on  her  still  pallid 
cheek,  the  broken  sentences  of  fervent 
love  are  mixed  with  his  thanksgivings  for 
her  preservation.    In  that  moment,  with 
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a  heart  fluttering  with  love  and  gratitude, 
scarcely  yet  sensible  of  returning  ex* 
tstenee,  and  only  restored  to  conscious- 
ness by  ieeling  that  she  owed  her  life  to 
him^  who  had  risked  his  own  for  hers ; — 
in  that  moment,  reserve  and  distrust  were 
vanished.  Caroline  shuddered  not  at 
bis  professions,  she  shrunk  not  a*om  bis 
embrace;  and  as  her  eyes  fondly  turned 
on  his,  her  lips  coniirmed  the  coniessicm 
they  anticipated.  *^6od  Uess  you  botfc!** 
t!ixhsmo5L  the  old  woman,  who  was  stSl 
on  her  knees  rubbing  CaroKne's  feet 
^'  God  bless  you  both !  for  a  lovelier 
CGuple  never  have  I  seed,  and  to  my 
mind  there's  little  love  lost  between  yoa ; 
but,  my  dear  Lady,  aks  the  gemman  to 
tsk^  off  his  wet  things.  I  take  it  your 
word  will  have  a  power  more  weigbt 
with  him  than  mine.  But  here  be  the 
Doctor,  and  he'll  subscribe  for  ye  both.** 
At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and 
a  starch  apothecary  (the  nearest  Doeter 
that  could  be  found)  made  his  appear* 
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afiice.     Seeing  Caroline  so  yotitig  and  so 

unattended^  for  he  had  not  yet  sufficiently 

recovered  his  haste  to  comprehend  the 

nature  of  the  accident  he  was  called  to 

repair^  he  ibrmed  a  very  erroneous  idea 

of  her  rank^  and  perhaps  as  ineorrect  a 

judgment  of  her  diaracter;  and  there^ 

fore   assaning  the  airs  of  dignity;  with 

which  he  utuaUy  asfsertefd  his  own  con- 

Sequence  amongst  ieraftg^rt,  he  delibe^ 

lately  Tubbed  bis  hani&  together,  looking 

dtemately  #om  C^foline  to  Orlandoy 

and  then  exclaimed  ^  So !  so !  what  bav« 

we  here?  So,  my  pretty  girl,  I  conckid*" 

by  those  wet  clothes  yonder,  you  h^Vti 

had  a  dip,  eh  ?  and  this  young  matt  I 

take  it  hag  been  of  tlie  party.    Wdl,  Sir  I 

excuse  me.  Sir}  Tm  glad  it*s  no  wot#e^ 

Sir !  (fpr  Vere  had  turned  towards  hini 

abruptly,  with  an  expression  of  countd^ 

nance  that  rather  interrupted  the  flow  €4 

the   Bo^tor's   eloquence).-^"  But   w« 

must  takd  care  of  the  young  Lady;  Ut 

me  feel  your  p^ilse,  my  dear.— What  \  A 
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wedding  ring  on  already.     She's  your 
wife  then  V 

*'  Aye,  aye,"  interrupted  the  old 
woman,  ^^  and  a  sin  it  would  have  been 
for  him  to  have  lost  her,  for  I  take  it 
they  ha'nt  a  been  very  long  married,  th^ 
be  so  sweet  on  each  other/' 
I  Caroline  blushed  deeply,  and  Vere 
from  delicacy  towards  her  feelings  was 
scarcely  less  confused.  The  keen  eye  of 
the  apothecary  glanced  quickly  on  them 
both,  and  then  as  quickly  winking  aside 
to  the  old  woman,  "  Married  I  *'  said  he 
with  sarcastic  emphasis ;  '^  No,  I  fancy 
they  have  not  been  long  married  !  But  I 
jnipd  nobody's  business  but  my  own/* 
Then  turning  to  Vere,  "  Sir,  I  advise 
you  to  take  the  Lady  hotne  directly,  let 
her  get  to  bed,  and  I  will  make  up  some 
draughts ;  where  shall  J  send  'em  to  ? — 
Bless  me !  here's  a  coach  and  four  horses, 
and  it  has  a  coronet  on  it ! — ^and  it  has 
stopped  at  the  gate !  and  here  comes  a 
ady  an  d  gentleman !  coining  a'ter  you» 
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Ma'am,  I  suppose !  Dear  me!  bless  my 
heart!  a  sight  of  servants ! — Where,  Sir, 
shall  I  do  myself  the  honour  of  attending 
your  Lady  ?  '* 

The  lady  and  gentleman  whose  en- 
trance so  abruptly  changed  the  apothe- 
cary's tone,  were  I^dy  Anne  Macphar- 
land  and  Lord  Egglestone ;  for  it  hap* 
pened  that  the  Earl  was  returning  from 
his  daily  drive,  when  he  met  Lady  Anne 
and  the  rest  of  the  party,  hastening  to 
the  gardener's  house  to  which  they  were 
informed  Caroline  had  been  conveyed. 
Poor  Caroline! — What  were  her  emotions 
when  she  received  the  congratulations  of 
her    husband,    who    seemed    suddenly 
awakened  to  a  sense  of  her  value,  by  the 
danger  he  had  solately  incurred  of  losing 
her,  and  whose  expressions  partook  of 
the  .increased  warmth  of  his  affections. 
Poor  Caroline !  trembling  with  the  vio- 
lence of  her  agitation,  she  laid  her  head 
on  my  shoulder,  and  burst  into  tears ! 
Lord  Egglestone  ^as  the  only  one  of 

I  5 
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the  psrtj  who  coul3  articulate  his  feel* 
iDgs,  for  perhaps  his  alone  could  .bear 
translation/  He  turned  alternately  from 
Caroline  to  Orlando ;  and  laying  aside  at 
once  all  his  usual  pomposity,  seemed  to 
think  no  words  sufficiently  forcible  to 
es:pres8  his  gratitude  and  delight.  Vere 
attempted  to  utter  some  .bal£4)roken 
sentences^  but  the  words  died  on  his  lips, 
and  he  continued  in  silence  to  wring  the 
water  out  of  Caroline's  luxuriant  tresses, 
which,  notwithstanding  all  the  old  wo- 
man's care,  still  retained  the  wet. 

Meantime  the  apothecary,  whose 
curiosity  was  raised  to  a  painful  hei^t, 
had  slipped  out  unseen;  for  the  purpose 
of  satisfying  it  by  some  basty  inquiries 
addressed  to  the  servants,  from  whom  be 
quickly  learnt  the  names  of  the  parties ; 
but  in  his  hurry  he  forgot  to  ascertain  the 
proper  pei^sens  to  whom  they  belonged ; 
and  returning  into  the  cottage  with  all 
speed,  he  ran  up  abruptly  to  Orlando, 
and  absolutely  sputtering  with  accele- 
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rated  articulation,  exclaimed, "  My  Lord!' 
— excuse  me,  my  .Lord !  Pm  quite  dis- 

t 

tressed— -I  really  was  not  aMrare  of  your 
Lordship's  ranfc--I  saw  with  half  an  ey& 
the  Lady  was  your  wife— it  was  impos^ 
sible  to  make  a  mistake  on  that  subject. 
But  your  Lordship  being  without  a  coat 
-^I  never  was  so  fortunate  as  to  see  an 
E^rl  without  his  coat  before — had  fio 
idea  6f  the  things— If  I  had  had  the 
honour  of  meeting  your  Lordship  in  any 
other  predicament— no  offfence,Ihope— " 
ibr  the  company  received  his  harangue 
in  dead  silence.  Caroline  and  Orlando, 
being  unable  to  interrupt  htm  from 
anoyance^  and  the  whole  scene  being  to* 
flally  unintelligible  to  Lord  Egglestone, 
who  not  hiEiving  observed  him  on  his  first 
entrance,  now  almost  imagined  he  had 
dropped  down  from  the  skies  amongst 
them.  Bbt  the  active  little  gendemait 
was  not  thus  to  be  discouraged ;  turning 
tb  the  Earli  he  proceeded. 
^^  Bftd  accident  your  daughter  has  metf 


180  A  TEAR  AND  A  DAY. 

witK,  Mr.  Vere — very  bad— might  have 
been  much  worse,  bat  for  my  timely  as- 
sistance. — Where^  Sir,  shall  I  have  the 
jiupreme  honour  of  attending  your 
daughter  ? — Charming  young  Lady~ 
very  like  you.  Sir." — 

I  now  interrupted  him  by  addressing 
the  Earl  by  name,  and  proposed  that 
Lady  Egglestone  and  I  should  return 
together  immediately,  as  I  really  feared 
'  Caroline  was  very  HI,  and  even  getting 
much  worse.  It  was  soon  arranged  that 
Lorjl  Egglestone  should  remain  w!tb 
Vere  whilst  he  changed  his  dre$s,  and 
then  that  they  should  return  in  another 
carriage,  for  I  conjectured  that  Caroline 
would  sooner  regain  her  composure  when 
left  only  to  my  care.  This  plan  was  ac- 
cordingly executed,  and  we  all  left  the 
cottage,  though  not  till  every  person  who 
had  attended  her  was  amply  remunerated 
both  by  the  Earl  and  Vere,  who,  however, 
bestowed  his  gratuity  on  the  loquacious 
apothecary  in  contemptuous  silence^-the 
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unfortunate  Doctor  only  venturing  to 
express  bis  gratitude  by  a  profusion  of 
the  most  reverential,  bows^  not  daring 
again  to  trust  his  voice  on  an  occasion 
that  had  already  baffled  all  hi|3  compte* 
hension. 

•         •  «  •  •    « 

He,  however,  atood  gazing  after  us  till 
the  last  carriage  turned  out  of  sight,  then 
exclaimed,  "  Well !  who  would  have 
thought  it  I  Tm  determined  hencefor- 
ward to  think  every  woman  I  meet  in  the 
street  is  a  countess,  till  I  am  certified  to 
the  contrary— ^however,  I'll  show  all  these 
guineas  to  the  Willis's,  for  they'll  never 
believe  else  Pve  been  feed  by  a  Lord." 

So  saying  he  threw  them  with  a  chink 
into  his  breeches  pocket,  and  secured 
them  in  their  new  abode,  by  carefully 
,  closing  the  aperture  albeit  unused  to  the 
admission  of  such  guests;  then  hastily 
buttoning  the  upper  button  of  his  coat- 
perching  his  hat  on  the  top  of  his  head, 
and  thrusting  a  hand  to  the  very  bottom 
of  each  of  his  coat  pockets^  be  drew  the 
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flapa  as  far  forward  on  his  hips  as  the 
skirt  would  admit,  and  at  the  same  tiine 
squaring  his  elbows,  he  set  off  running  at 
bis  utmost  speed,  seemingly  intent  only 
on  regafin»g  his  lost  time,  as  if  the  life 
and  death  of  a  whole  parish  depended  du 
the  result  of  his  exertions^ 


V. 
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CHAPTER  Vll. 

With  such  base  matter,  more  di£Euse]y  wrought, 
The  spirit-piercing  paragraph  was  fraught, 
O'er  which  with  glee  the  eye  of  scandal  glaredj. 
Which  for  the  opening  press  herself  prepared: 
She  on  the  types  her  inky  wad  let  fall, 
And  smear'd  each  letter  with  her  bitterest  gall. 

Triumphs  op  Temper. 

On  the  following  and  many  succeeding*- 
mornings,  all  the  London  newspapers 
teemed  with  exaggerated  and  contra- 
dictory accounts  of  the  accident  which 
had  befallen  Lady  Egglestone.  In  one, 
her  life  was  despaired  of;  in  another, 
she  was  killed  outright ;  in  a  third,  she 
was  run  over  by  her  own  coach  and  four: 
and,  according  to  a  fourth,  she  had  only 
run  away  j  as  its  editor  was  **  happy  to 
assure  his  readers,  that  the  temporary 
disappearance  of  a  lovely  Countess  from 
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the  circles  where  she  so  lately  shone  un- 
rivalled,was  to  be  accounted  for  otherwise 
than  by  indisposition ;  as  a  certain  gal- 
lant, gay  Lothario,  who,  about  the  same 
time,  likewise  absented  himself  from  the 
giddy  throng,  was,  the  day  after  the  fete 
at  Richmond,  met  in  a  chaise  and  four 
on  the  road  to  Dover,  with  a  traveling 
companion  of  uncommon  beauty." 

The  day  on  which  this  last  paragraph 
appeared  found  Mrs.  Cleverly  seated  at 
*  her  protracted  dejeune^  with  the  news- 
paper in  her  hand,  some  hours  after  her 
**  zealous  old  officer,"  as  she  sarcastically 
termed  the  general,  had  rode  out  pn  his 
daily  round  of  real  or  fancied  business  of 
importance.  Shade  over  shade  hung  round 
her  windows  to  exclude  the  intrusive 
sunbeam ;  and  when  at  last  it  reached 
the  interior  of  the  apartment,  it  fell  with 
a  softened  radiance  on  every  object,  bor- 
rowing in  its  progress  through  the  inter- 
vening curtains  the  exact  tint  of  tender 
xose  colour,  which  threw  the  most  be- 
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coming  blush  wherever  it  rested.  The 
sweetest  birds  were  hung  in  various 
cages  amongst  the  flowers  that  filled  the 
balcony :  but  even  the  wild  harmony  of 
natm*e  was  subdued  by  art;  and  the  im» 
penetrable  darkpess  of  their  prisons  re-« 
pressed  the  joyous  songs  of  the  innoeent 
captivesj  and  taught  them  to  warble  their 
thrilling  lays  in  the  gentlest  and  most 
plaintive  tones  oif  melody« 

An  almost  inexplicable  air  of  repressed 
voluptuousness  seemed  to  characterize 
even  the  most  trifling  ornaments  of  the 
room.  Every  thing  was  mellowed  down 
to  one  chiaro  oscuro  tint  of  luxurious 
softness  that  stole  on  the  senses,  without 
ofiending  the  judgment  by  infringifig 
propriety,  at  least  that  propriety,  now 
the  fashion  of  the  day,  that  is  content 
to  go  on  hoodwinked  in  the  train  pf 
pleasure,  till  tangible  vicerforcibly  tears 
^way  the  voluntary  bandage,  and  extorts 
a  positive  though  unwilling  verdict  of 
(^ensure  or  applause. 
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The  air,  the  dress,  the  manner  of  th€ 
captivating  hostess,  partook  of  the  sme 
character ;  and  she  rested  in  the  exact 
medium  which  fashion  seems  to  pre- 
scribe, tf^aiting  but  a  little  balance  on 
either  side  to  turn  the  scale  to  vice  or 
virtuey  or  at  least  to  virtue's  semblance* 
She  tb^ii  wpipeiat^d  in  dislml>]^)}6  ^  but  not 
a  fold  of  hev  k>o«e  <lrap^y  was  alk)XMd 
to  cling  round  IWr  ftiffbs  without  leftaftig 
Its  aid  to  beafuty}  ^nd 'haH^ing  once  be- 
^tot^d  the  last  finish  that  ca^e  and  tadte 
conld  give  to  her  toilette,  she  seemed; 
in  quitting  her  looking-glass,  to  take 
leave  of  assiduity,  and,  steitisfitd  with  the 
to'nsciousness  of  her  charms,  thencefor- 
ward to  think  only  of  their  display. 

She  was  seated,  or  rather  reclined,  on 
ft  chaise  hngut  at  her  breakfe-st-tablc : 
one  hand,  in  which  she  held  the  news* 
paper,  hung  negligently  over  the  arm  of 
hfer  chair ;  whilst  the  other,  in  guiding 
the  coffee-cup  to  her  rosy  lips,  exhibited 
the  delicacy  of  her  slender  fingers.    A 
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knock  at   the  door  announced  the  ap- 
proach of  Lord  James  Warrenden ;  but, 
unmoved   by  his  entrance,  she  scarcely 
changed  her  attitude,  as  by  a  shght  nod 
she  motioned  him  to  a  seat  at  the  other 
end  of  the   table,  saying,  in  a  languid 
and  almost  drawling  tone,  "  What,  in 
the  name  of  miitK^les,  has  brought  you 
out  at  this  Gothic. hour  ?  *' 

**  I  am  come  to  taste  your  Mocoa 
coffee,"  replied  his  Lordship,  "  and  to 
trfk  with  you,"  added  he,  as  the  last 
servant  left  the  room. 

"  Well,  I  hope  you  have  not  much  to 
say,**  returned  the  Lady,  in  the  same 
monotonous  voice;  "for  I  expect  my  per- 
petual blister.  Lady  Comyns,  this  morn- 
ing ;  and  if  she  finds  you  here,  tite-d- 
ttte  with  me,  I  shall  be  done  up." 

**  And  did  you  put  on  thatlittle j^w/^ 
cap,  and  that  open  frill,  and  those  fairy 
slippers,  for  Lady  Comyns?"  inquired 
Lord  James  Warrenden,  with  an  incre- 
dulous  smile. 
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€(  Why,  surely,  you  would  not  have 
me  sew  myself  up  in  a  bolster  to  please 
her  superannuated  taste  ?  If  I  put  my 
manners  in  masquerade  while  she  is  with 
me,  I  think  I  pay  her  a  sufficient  com* 
pliment." 

'^  My  pretty  Saint  Jacqueline,  I  must 
suspect  that  it  is  the  young  Baronet; 
and  not  the  old  Dame,  that  you  expect 
this  morning  j  and  I  shall  therefore  just 
keep  my  post  to  ascertain  the  fact/' 

^'  I  wish  it  was  the  Baronet,  instead 
of  his  mamma  j  mats  ce  qui  est  diffhi 
fCest  pas  perdu^  replied  she,,  with  an 
air  of  naivete." 

.  "  But  you  know  the  Baronet  is  en- 
gaged ;  at  least,  if  he  has  not  cut  his 
throat  before  now  in  despair  at  poor 
Lady  Egglestone's  accident." 

"  Talking  of  her,*'  interrupted  Mrs. 
Cleverly,  with  rather  more  ^animation, 
♦*  have  you  seen  to-day's  papers  ?  Look 
at  this  paragraph/' 

"  I  have  read  it  already^  and  I  am 


A  TSAR  AND  A  DAY.  1 89 

tome  purposely  to  know  what  could 
possess  you,  yc  little  spiteful  devil,  to 
put  such  a  thing  into  the  newspapers  ?  **  • 
"  Me  !  "  said  she,  stretching  forward 
her  neck,  and  opening  her  eyes  in  token 
of  astonishment. 

**  Yes,  you!"  repeated  his  Lordship, 
rising  from  his  chair,  and  opening  his 
eyes  in  imitation  of  hers,  and  stretching 
forward  his  neck  till  their  faces  almost 
met  across  the  table.    There  was  some- 
thing  so  irresistibly  comic  in  his  manner 
and  attitude,  that  Mrs.  Cleverly  lost  all 
her  usual  command  of  countenance,  and, 
after  a  moments  vain  struggle  with  het 
risible  muscles^  she  burst  into  a  violent 
fit  of  laughing^  whilst  Lord  James  War- 
renden,  with  his  finger  to  his  nose,  con* 
tinned  shaking  his  head  at  her,  in  token 
of  reprehension. 

^*  When  I  first  told  you  of  Vere's  at- 
tachment to  her,''  continued  his  Lord- 
ship at  length,  "  it  was  in  order  that 
we  might  mutually  do  all  we  could  to 
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separate  thera^  not  for  you  to  couple 
them  together  in  the  pages  of  a  news^ 
paper." 

"  Lord  bless  me !  **  replied  Mrs.  Cle- 
verly, pouting,  '*  what  a  fuss  you  make 
about  nothing  I  I  dare  to  say,  if  she  sees 
It,  she  will  be  more  flattered  than  angry* 
Don't  you  dee  she's  called  *  lovely 
Countess '  —  *  shone  unrivalled  * — *  un* 
common  beauty/  '* 

"  1*11  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Cleverly^ 
though  Lady  Egglestone  has  jilted  me 
most  coofoundedly,  and  tliough  I  believe 
she  is  at  this  moment  as  much  in  love 
with  Vere  as— as  you  are-^nevertheleasj 
I  think  she  is  as  ianocent  as  the  child 
unborn,  and  that  if  this  paragraph  m^ 
her  eye,  it  would  make  her  miserable.'* 

"  I  don't  doubt  the  Lady  being  veiy 
immaculate — we  are  in  duty  bound  td 
believe  that  all.  girls  of  nineteen  married 
to  doating  old  £arl3  are  perfectly  imma^ 
cukte— -I  have  wonderful  faith  in  things 
.unseen.    But  in  your  Lordship's  audden 
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seal  for  this  paragon  of  perfection,  you 
quite,  forget  our  lea^u^i  offensive  and 
defensive,  as  you  termed  it." 
•  *^  Not  at  ^Ut^I  fecoll€ct  perfectly 
yoj^v  di$intere^ted  Mi^iety  to  reclaim  the 
prlao4o  innftrfior^tiOy  a3  you  termed  him.** 
"  Lord  James,  ij  \%  ridiculpus  to  wast« 
jOur  time  in  such  fpolish  recrimioations  i 
fr^  you  cont?Q^,  ia  all  bumility^  meekly 
to  r^gjgn  tb^  immofiulaH  Lady  ipto  the 
arms  of  your  rival,,  or  dp.  you  choosa  to 
pui'sue   the   cour/^   v^e   have  aJjiready 

^*  t  qtiim\y  would  »Q*.  wilUfigly  w« 
Ver^  succflpd)  wher*  I  feel  I  have  feilwl 
ttyself;'.'. 

."  The»  trusj  to  wfB'j  ithfe  fitir^*  me^ 
thod  of  s^pf^r^tiiig  th^m  i^  tp  ^re^d  vs^ 
pprte  iipfeysttif ^le  t^  J^iicJy  Egglestone's 
reputation.  Orlando  has  such  chimiaticaL 
idi^.of  WQca^n.'tf  viftiiei  tha*  if  b^  was 
ijj.  IpvewitbvW  ftPgQl9  iCypu  COuW  bttfe 
convince  him  that  angel  w^  of  ft  cha»- 
t»fi^r,  eye!A,pa«ivpcaJK  bip  ftttwheiwit 
2 
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^ould  be  at  oiice  destroyed/'  Here  a 
broken  and  ill-suppressed  sigh  was  au- 
dible. 

**  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Cleverly,  it  is 
ridiculous  to  put  such  a  paragraph  as  this 
into  the  newpapers,  which  Vere  himself 
must  know  to  be  false.'* 

*^  Ha !  ha !  ha  [  you  men  are  Machia- 
vels  in  laws  and  government ;  but  you 
are  mere  novices  in  the  politics  of  the 
heart.  It  is  immaterial  where  the  first 
incision  is  made  in  a  woman's  fame,  pro- 
vided a  wound  is  actually  given:  the 
poison  will  assuredly  corrode  in  time, 
and  all  the  rest  follows  of  course.  Now 
here  are  no  names  mentioned ;  the  gal- 
lant, gay  Lothario  may  be  translated  anj 
body,  and  the  spotless  Dcssdemona  may 
be  suspected  with  half  a  dozen  Cassios 
at  once." 

"  Nay,  in  good  faith,  there's  no  mis- 
taking this — a  child  who  mns  may  read 
this  for  Vere." 

^^  And  so  muth  the  better;  I  intend 
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they  should — pour  eommencer-^then^  if 
Lady  Egglestone,  taking  fright,  should 
Svitfadraw  herself  from  Orlando,  our  bu-' 
ainess  is  done*  /  will  take  care  to  con* 
vince  him  her  conduct  arises  only  from 
coquetry,  and  you  will  have  the  charge 
of  consoling  the  Lady  for  her  forbear* 
ance.  If,  however,  in  spite  of  the  label 
that  is  now  hung  round  their  necks, 
this  Diatta  of  the  day,  this  Lady  in  Co- 
rn us,  continues  to  receive,  and  finally  to 
reward,  his  passion,  her  perfectibility  is 
gone,  and  his  love  will  soon  follow. 
This  result  may  be  slower,  but  it  is  not 
less  sure ;  and  I  shall  live  to  see  her  in 
turn  degraded,  despised,  abandoned."* 

Her  dark  eyes  flashed  fire ;  and  the 
scornful  smile  of  deadly  hate  curled  that 
lip  which^  but  a  moment  before,  seemed 
formed  but  for  love  and  Joy.  Lord  James 
looked  at  her  iu  silence,  and  almost 
shuddered  ait  the  expression  of  her 
countenance.  At  length  he  replied^  widi 
a  look  of  commiseration,  ^^  Lady  Eggle* 

yOL.  II.  K 


194  A  TEAR  AND  A  DAT. 

Stone  is  very  young — she  is  innocent 
now.** 

"  /  was  young  and  innocent  once " 
mutteredJacqueline,  in  a  deep  hollow 
tone* 

^^  She  is  at  this  moment  confined  to  her 
bed,  very  ill — Have  you  no  pity  for 
her?** 

"  Pity!  pity  I*'  shrieked  Mrs.  Cleverly; 
"  and  who  has  pity  for  me  ?  "  then  rising 
with  an  agitation  almost  delirious^  she 
continued  walking  about  the  room  nearly 
as  rapidly  as  she  spoke.  *^  Have  /  not 
been  betrayed,  abused,  forsaken  ?  Have 
/  not  seen  the  finger  of  scorn  pointed  as 
I  passed  \  and  have  /  not  heard  the  bitter 
fevilings  of  reproach,  and  the  still  keener 
taunts  of  contempt,  contrasting  what  I 
am  with  what  I  might  have  been  ?  Do  / 
not  every  day  writhe  under  the  super* 
ciiious  coldness  of  my  own  sex,  and 
shrink  from  the  licensed  freedom  of 
yours?  And  do  I  not  owe,  merely  to 
the  weak  generosity  of  a  husband  I  can- 
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love,  the  proud  tolerance  of  a  world  - 1 
despise  ?  This,  this  is  my  life  here  ;  and 
if  there  is  an  hereafter !  **— 

Lord  James  listened  to  her  with  a- 
mixture  of  sorrow  and  disgust ;  at  last 
he  exclaimed,  ^^  And  if  you  feel  this^ 
deeply,  Jacqueline,  can  you  wish  to  in- 
flict the  same  torture  on  another  ? " 

^*  And  does  not  she  inflict  even 
greater  tortures  than  these  on  me?*^ 
answered  she,  coming  close  up  to 
Lord  James,  and  speaking  almost  m  a 
whisper,  from  the  intensity  of  rage; 
^^has  she  not  robbed  me  of  the  only 
heart  I  ever  prized  ?  Does  she  not  smile 
in  triumph  over  my  agonies  to-day,  and 
shall  not  the  day  come  when  I  shall 
laugh  at  hers  ?  '* 

Lord  James  turned  with  horror 
from  the  fiend  in  female  form  that 
stood  beside  him,  and  for  a  moment 
paused,  to  think  to  what  dreadful  lengths 
immorality  can  urge  the  passions,  when 
^nce  it  seizes  on  the  heart  pf  a  woman. 

K2 


196  A  YJEAR  ANA  A  DAY. 

For  many  reasons  he  had  at  first  joined 
\*rith  Mrs.  Cleverly  in  plotting  Caroline's 
destruction ;  but  he  now  shudderinglj 
recoiled  from  a  confederacy  with  so  black 
aheao't;  and  her  inveterate  malignity 
rdused  his  compassion^  evea  more  than 
could  have  been  done  by  the  very  merits 
of  its  innocent  victim.  Turning  round 
abruptly,  he  seized  Mrs.  Cleverly  by  Ae 
arm,  exclaiming,  **  By  heavens!  you 
shall  not  triumph  over  her — she  is  too 
lovely,  too  good  to  be  trampled  on  by 
you :  I  have  offered  her  my  friendship, 
and  I  will  protect  her/' 

Amazed'  and'  incredulous  of  what  ^e 
had  hearkl,  Mra.  Cleverly  now  turned  to 
gaze  at  I^opd  James  Wiurendbn,  and  in  a 
moment  perceived  that  her  snare,  vas 
almost  broken.  A^:  instantaneously  did 
die  recover  the  rein  of  her  frenzied 
passions ;  but,  too  crafty  to  mark,  the  al- 
teration abruptly,  stie  stifi:  afiected  to  be 
only  influenced  by  feelings,,  which  wene 
now,  in  &ct,  completely  under  her  c&!^ 
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troul.  ^^  Alas ! ''  said  she,  and  the  false 
tear  trickled  down  her  cheek  as  she 
spoke ;  ^^  on  whose  friendship  can  /  rely ! 
Who  will  protect  me  /—Happy,  enviable 
Lady  Egglestone !  Blessed  in  loving  and 
being  beloved !  Vou  may  glory  in  Vere's 
attachment,  and  boast  of  being  the 
chosen  mistress  of  his  heart ;  whilst  even 
his  very  rivals  voluntarily  resign  their 
veishes  to  yours,  and  forgetting  their  own 
injuries,  think  only  of  insuring  his  hap^ 
{Hness.'' 

"  I  think  not  of  Mr,  Vere,*'  prouAjr 
retorted  Lord  James  Warrenden;  I  think 
only  of  Lady  Egglestone.  It  is  cruel^ 
ungenerous,  to  take  this  opportunity  of 
aspersing  her  character,  when  she  is  lying 
on  the  bed  of  sickness.  I  insist j  Jac- 
queline, on  your  contradicting  this  infa* 
mous  paragraph  immediately— here,  take 
this  pen  and  ink,  and  write  a  refutation 
of  it }  or  otherwise,  by  G — !  to^moi  row*s 
0aper  shall  contain  the  {Publication  of  a 
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few  facts  that  you  would  rather  bury  in 
oblivion." 

Mrs.  Cleverly  slowly  obeyed  ;  and  as 
she  handed  what  she  had  written  to  Lord 
James  Warrenden,  "  There/'  said  she, 
<^  I  have  contradicted  it,  and  at  the  same 
time  I  recant  all  I  have  said— ^1 1  have 
planned  against  Lady  Egglestone.  I  will 
submit  in  silence  to  my  hard  fate ;  I  will 
teach  my  poor  broken  heart  patiently  to 
witness  the  mutual  happiness  of  her  and 
Orlando.  I  will  even  promote  it  by 
^eve^  means  in  my  power ;  and  perhaps 
my  doing  so,  even  while  I  knew  I  could 
have  effected  their  separation,  may  in* 
duce  Orlando  to  forget  my  former 
errors." 

Lord  James  Watrenden  folded  and  re* 
folded  the  paper  she  had  given  him, 
whilst  a  side  glance  from  under  her  eye- 
lashes discovered  to  her  his  emotion.  At 
last  he  replied  with  some  hesitattf>n: 
^rBut  though  you  have  complied  with 
my  request  in  contradicting  this  d— d 


A  Y£AR  AND  A  DAY.  199 

ft 

paragraph,  I  say-*^I  think~»I  mean,  I 
do  not  say  there  is  any  occasion  for  your 
promoting  Mr.  Vere*s  designs  on  Lady 
Egglestone/' 

'^  No/'  said  she,  in  a  humble  and  con- 
trite voice ;  ^^  no^  I  will  not  interfere  to 
disturb  an  attachment  your  Lordship 
has  taken  under  your  especial  protection. 
Knowing  Vere's  character  so  thoroughly 
as  I  do,  I  am  convinced  that  a  few  wordf 
of  aspersion  would——*' 

"  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Cleverly,  you 
don't  rightly  understand  me;  I  only  say 
this  is  not  a  proper  moment  for  those 
aspersions.  Contingent  circumstances 
may  arise  to  make  me  take  a  different 
view  of  the  subject*  If  she.  treatsr  me 
with  the  same  air  she  did  formerly,  I 
may  be  provoked  to  any  thing ;  though 
I  cannot  consent  to  her  ruin  now^  when 
I  recollect  it  is  scarcely  a  week  sjnce  she 
received  my  proffered  friendship  with 
all  the  unsuspicion  of  innocence.  I 
never  shall  forget  the  smile  that  was  on 
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her  countenance  the  moment  before  that 
bnite  'df  a  waterman  jostled  past  her, 
and  occasioned  her  unlucky,  fall.  If  I 
was  never  to  see  her  more^  I  should 
always  &ucy  I  saw  that  smile/' 

"  Atnd  Jierhaps,  my  Lord,  she  might 
be  brought  to  smile  on  you  again." 

**  True,  my  dear  Mrs.  Cleverly,  very 
true.}*'  Mid  involuntarily  he  cast  his  eyes 
on  an  opposite  mirror  thkt  reelected  the 
full  length  of  his  really  fitte  figure*'* 

**  Indeed/'  resumed  J;he  Lady,  "  if  it 
WW  not  for  her  unfortunate  partiality  to 
awotheiv^-— *^ 

<«  Why,  to  tell  yotf  the  truth,**  teplied 
Lord  James  Warrendeb,  with  a  self-atif- 
ficient  sinile>  ^^  I  hardly  think,  fi'om  soaie 
expresaons  that  dropped  from  her  at 
Richmond,  though  I  don't  in  general 
give  much  faith  to  the  professions  of  yon 
ladies,  yet,  upon  my  honour,  I  hardly 
think,  at  this  moment,  she  would  listen 
to  the  addresses  of  Vere  himself.  Aye, 
you  may  smile,  but  that  is  my  opinion- 


A  T£AR  AND  A  DAT.  SOl 

But  if  ever,  she  is  inclined  to  pay  off 
that  old  ass  her  husband  in  the  current 
coin  of  matrimony,  I  don*t  see  why  she 
may  not  as  well  select  me  for  her  al- 
nK>ner  as  any  other  man ;  ha !  J^a !  ha !  '-^ 
But  I  bear  a  knock — Good  b'ye — God 
bless  you !  We  will  talk  this  matter  ovet 
another  time^n  the  mean  while  let  n^ 
remain  quiet." 

So  saying,  the    confederates    shook 

hands  with  renewed  amity,  and  Lord 

James  Warrenden  hastened  down  stairs  ; 

but  scarcely  had  the  door  closed  on  him, 

when  Mrs.  Clevferly  ejaculated,  as  she 

shrugged  up  her  shoulders^  and  shook 

her  head,  in  token  of  contempt,  "  Fool! 

fool !  egregious  fool !  You  think,  with  all 

the  pride  and  vanity  of  your  sex,  that 

the  gratifications  of  my  feelings  are  to 

wait  in  due  subserviency  on  yours-^^thBt 

I  am  to  withhold  my  own  revenge  till 

contingent  circumstances  induce  you  to 

authorize  it !     But  still  greater  fool,  to 

think  that  I  can  ever  pardon  your  having 

witnessed  the  agonies  of  my  soul ! " 

K5 
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The  bitter,  trembling  laugh  of  deadly 
revenge  closed  this  sentence ;  and  ere  it 
had  yet  subsided,  the  door  opened  to 
admit  her  visitors ;  ^^  the  gloomy  fiend 
vanished  /it  the  sound  of  mortal  tread ; '' 
and  the  gentle,  lovely  Mrs.  Cleverly, 
turned  to  receive  her  guests  with  all  the 
blandishments  of  the  most  refined  po- 
liteness. 

The  sudden  and  unexpected  defence 
of  Lady  Egglestone  byXord  James  War- 
renden,  so  far  from  effecting  Mrs.  Ge- 
verly's  neutrality,  had,  on  the  contrary, 
the  effect  of  exasperating  her  still  more 
against  those  resistless  charms  which 
possessed  the  power  of  calming  even  jea- 
lousy and  revenge.  But  this  artful  wo- 
mtLXi  soon  found  that  the  fair  fame  of  her 
destined  victim  was  at  that  moment  in- 
vulnerable. 

^^  L*homme  aime  la  malignjt^;  maisce 
n'est  pas  contre  les  malheureux,  et  c'est 
se  tromper  que  d'en  juger  autrement" 
—The  universal  interest  which  was  raised 
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by  Caroline's  illness,  added  the  softest 
pity  to  that  admiration  she  had*  always 
hitherto  excited;  and  Mrs.  Cleverly  im- 
mediately discovered  that^   if  she  ven* 
tured  to  resist  the  torrent  that  now  set 
full  in  her  rival's  praise,  her  own  irail 
bark  would  sink  for  ever.    Jacqueline, 
therefore,  the  malignant,  vengeful  Jac* 
queline,  was  not  only  obliged  to  repress 
her  own  hatred,  but,  with  a  sickening 
heart,  even  to  repeat  those  praises  she 
was  doomed  perpetually  to  listen  to  from 
others.     Her  baneful  passions,  like  the 
inverted  flames  of  a  Franklin  vase,  re« 
turned  to  their  centre,  and. there  burned 
with,  resistless  rage ;  and  while  her  beau- 
tiful countenance  still  bears  the  smile  of 
peace  and  joy,  and  6ven  apparent  inno- 
cence, she  haunts  the  gay  circles  of 
&shion  like  the  spectre  of  the  Danish, 
bards,  which,  beneath  a  lovely  and  cold 
exterior,  conceals  a  heart  of  fire» 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Fortune  aad  Antony  part  here ;  evien  here. 
Do  we  shake  hands^— All  come  to  this? — 

Antohy  A]ffi>  Cleopatra. 

W^HILST  the  casual  circumstance  of 
CaroKne*s  danger  had  thus  raised  for  her 
a  new  host  of  iriends,  and  the  admh^tion 
which  had  hitherto  attended  her.  seemed 
to  have  attained  its  utmost  height,  she 
was  lying  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  uncon- 
scious of  praise,  and  almost  indififerent  to 
life  itself 

The  afgitation  of  her  mind,  even  more 
than  her  accident,  had  produced  a  violent 
degree  of  fever,  which  at  one  tiiiJ^ 
seemed  to  threaten  immediate  dissolu- 
tion. But  yduth^  and  a  naturally  good 
constitution,  by  degrees  overcame  the 
first  violettce  tif  the  malady ;  and  in  aboiit 
ten  days  she  was  sufficiently  recovered  0 
be  carried  from  her  bed  to  her  couch  ^ 


A  TEA&  AND  A  OAT.  003 

tLoagfa  a  degree  of  languor  and  delnlity 
still  remained,  nfhich  seemed  to  baffle 
every  efibrt  made  for  its  removal. 

During  the  whole  time  of  ber  illness^ 

Lord  Egglestone  watched  her  with  more 

anxiety  and  tenderness  than  might  have 

been  expected  from  his  natural  character^ 

The  imminent  danger  she  had  so  lately 

incurred,  and  still  more  the  testimonies 

which  he.daily  received  of  the  high  estii- 

mation  in  which  Caroline  was  held  by  the 

world  in  general,  seemed  at  once  to  have 

awakened  the  sluggish  feelings  of  his^ 

soul  i  and  by  a  sad  fatality  his  afifection 

for  her  was  fw  the  first  time  shown,  when 

each  mark  of  his  attachment,  so  far  from 

proving  a  source  of  consolation  to  ita 

object,  served  but  to  plant  new  diaggers 

in  her  squI.     When  he  watched  beside 

ber  with  the  tbnderaess^f  a  parent,  and 

claspiing  htsr  feverish  hand,  called  her  by 

every  endddu'lttg  li^m^  th^t  could  at  ^nce 

express  his  fbfidness  and  anxiety,  he  wa£( 

little  aware  that  this  unusual  kindness. 
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which  a  few  short  months  befibce  "would 
have  ensured  her  happiness/  and:  con- 
firmed her  principles,  now.  only  aggra* 
vated  her  misery  and  remorse*.  She 
shrunk  involuntarily  £rom  every  new  ti^ 
pression  of  his  regard,  and  though  she 
sometimes  endeavoured  to  reward  his 
attentions  by  the  faint  smile  of  gratitudci 
the  effort  only  cost  her  fresh  floods  of 
tears  whenever  she  found  herself  alone. 

Meantime  Orlando  was  agitated  by  a 
thousand  fears  for  Lady  Egglestoue's 
safety^  which  the  reports  of  her  physicians^ 
varying,  from  day  to  day,  increased  to 
the  most  painful  degree ;  and  no  sooner 
did  he  hear  of  her  removalto  her  dressing 
room,  than  he  anxiously  entreated  to  be 
admitted  to  see  her,  even  for  a  few  mo* 
ments.  The  Earl,  still  unsuspicious  <xf 
the  real  feelings  which  dictated  this  rch 
quest,  and  grateful  for  the  apparent 
friendship  it  indicated^  urged  Caroh'ne 
U>  comply,  and  almost. attributed  her 
pertinacious  refusal  to  caiprice  and  ob- 
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stinacy.  At  last  she  became  wearied 
vith  their  constantly  renewed  applica- 
tions, and  notwithstanding  the  increasing 
weakness  which  had  hitherto  been  her 
excuse,  for  excluding  even  her  most  inti- 
mate friends,  she  desired  to  see  Lady 
Anne  Macpharland,  who,  flattering  her* 
self  the  welcome  summons  was  a  symptom 
of  recovery,  joyfully  hastened  to  obey  it. 

Alas !  how  bitter  was  the  disappoint- 
ment, when  the  first  glance,  as  it  rested 
on  the  lovely  countenance  of  the  sufferer^ 
destroyed  at  once  the  delusive  hope ! 

Lady  Anne  remained  for  some  hours 
alone  with  the  Countess ;  and  when  at 
last  they  separated,  her  swoln  eyes 
marked  too  plainly  that  those  hours  spent 
in  Caroline's  society,  had  not  passed,  as 
they  were  wont  to  do,  on  wings  of  joy ! 
Lord  Egglestone  only  waited  till  Lady 
Anne's  carriage  drove  from  the  door, 
ere  he  resumed  his  station  at  Caroline's 
side.  No  trace  of  tears  was  visible  on 
Aer  cheek,  which  glowed  with  unusual 

6 


SOB  ^  TEAR  AND  A 

brilliancy ;  but  her  heavy  eye  and  ex- 
bausted  frame  seemed  to  contradict  the 
treacherous  symptom  of  apparent  health. 
Lord  Egglestone  was  however  uncon* 
scious  of  the  real  tendency  of  the  height- 
ened bloom  which  seemed  to  give  new 
lustre  to  Caroline's  beauty ;  he  repeated 
bis  congratulations  on  her  improved 
looks,  whil6  he  equally  misunderstood- 
the  smile  with  which  she  returned  them. 
I  am  delighted,  my  love,'"  said  he,, 

to  see  you  are  so  rapidly  recovering.  I 
should  have  been  quite  mortified  if  yoit 
had  not  been  able  to  attend  the  next 
drawing  room  ;  and  I  will  now  leave  yw 
quite  happy. — I  mean  to  go  for  half  an 
hour  to  Brookes's,  since  you  are  so  well— 
I  have  been  but  three  times  there  for 
this  last  fortnight."  So  saying,  he  settled 
her  pillows,  and^  stooping  to  kiss  her 
cheek,  joyfuHy  returned  to  his  usual  put- 
suits  with  even  more  than  ordinary 
satisfaction. 

Lord  EggTestone  felt  much  self-gra* 
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tvilation  at  the  manner  in  which .  for 
nearly  two  long  weeks  he  had  discharged 
the  painful  duty  of  attendant  on  the  sick 
couch^  where  lay  his  lovely  wife  j  and  as 
he  boastfully  detailed  to  all  who  would 
listen  to  him,  his  hopes,  and  his  fears,  and 
his  cares,  and  his  attentions,  during  Lady 
Egglestone's  illness,  he  betrayed  to  those 
who  had  time  to  translate  the  paradox, 
how  glad  be  was  in  reality  to  be  eman- 
cipated from  the  duties  be  in  appearance 
gldfiried  60  inueh  in  fulfilling* 

Yet  it  was  lEieverth^lesB  true/  that  he 
really  had  been  affectionate  and  kind, 
diaring  the  Whole  of  that  tedious  period : 
bif t '  it  was  by  a  sudden  impulse  which 
had  hurried  htm  out  of  his  natural  cha- 
racter, and  being  now  completely  tired 
of  Kis  niew  one-^or  rather  of  the  selfc 
denial  it  imposed- — he  easily  persuaded 
himself  the  cause  no  longer  existed,  in 
order  to  account  for  the  cessation  of  the 
ejfec/  ;  and  as  it  would  have  been  both 
troublesome  and  painful  to  continue  any 
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my  own  gvdltj  attachment,  was  it  not 
that  the  sinceiiQr,  a»d  I  trust  steadiness, 
of  my  determiodtiM,  iiasr  enabled  me  to 
pffobemyown  hearty  afnd  notto^rink 
from  the  woimd*  I  do  not  n&w  ask 
Orlando  to  forget  me— perhaps ,  at  this 
moment  it  would  not  be  in  his  power- 
but  when  he  no  longer  sees  me — ^when 
he  no  longer  hears  ^f  me-«-when  I  am 
dead— *4tt  least  to  him— he  will  look  back 
on  (lie  present  and  the  past^  as  on  a 
Perish  dream.  If  I  dared  to  make  oae 
petition  to  him ;  if  it  is  not  a  sin  fer  me 
even  to  endeavour  to  iniuence  him  in 
any  way—I  wpuld  «isk~J[  would  entreat 
of  him  to  fulfil  his  engi^^ment  to  Miss 
Ogilvie  without  delay.  In  allowing  me  to 
contribute  to  restore  Mm  to  her^  he  w31 
enable  me  to  make  the  only  reparation 
in  my  power  for  the  injuries  I  have  un- 
intentionally committed  towards  her.  I 
Icnow  she  loves  him ;  perhaps  her  attadi- 
ment  may  equal  mine ;  but  hers  is  inno- 
<!ent— and  I  may  at  least  hear  of  his 
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txQoying  tudth  her  a  d^igree  €f  faappineaft 
that  I  "-^^Z  Here  for  the  fir  at  time  her 
voice  filtered*  She  turned  her  face 
from  me^  and  throwing  one  arm  over  it 
aa  if  to  hide  her  emotion^  she  held  out 
the  other  towards  me,,  in  token  of  &re<* 
well.  I  understood  her  meanings  and 
left  her." 


imm 


Of  how  0/lando  quitted  Lady  Anne, 
or  where  he  first  directed  his  steps,  he 
was  himself  perfectly  unconscious.  When 
he  1^  all  recovered  his  recollection,  he 
ibund  himself  ib  tbot  4uBk  o^'the  evening 
walkii^  up  and  dofmi  Poctiand  Placei 
Every  tfaiag  wae  c^mlbsion,  almost  to 
madness  in  his  brain*  A  vague  recollect 
tioti  that  Caroline  said  she  wouid  never 
see  him  mwe,  and  »  still  hiore  inco* 
herent  remembrance  that  she  wished 
him  to  marry  another,  was  all  that  be 
could  in  any  way  understand. 

When  be  first  thought-^fbr  it  was  long 
before  be  could  thinh  at  all,  he  inm- 
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gined  Caroline  was  actually  dead ;  and 
that  she  had  left  him  that  injunction  as 
her  last  request.  But  the  words  ^'  I 
have  sworn  never  voluntarily  to  see  him 
again,"  rung  on  his  ears  like  a  knell;  and 
he  continued  to  repeat  them  mechani- 
.  cally,  till  his  mind  by  degrees  began  to 
understand  their  meaning.  At  last  he 
discovered  that  they  implied  a  futurity. 
«  Thank  God !  thank  God !  she  is  still 
alive  l'^  said  he,  and,  bursting  into  tears, 
he  cried  like  a  child. 

The  whole  truth  now  by  degrees  re- 
curred to  him ;  he  remembered  that'  it 
was  but  a  few  short  days  since  he  had 
held  her  in  his  arms— since  he  had  saved 
her  from  death— since  he  had  heard  her 
in  the  softest  accents  acknowledge  her 
love — and  now  !— **  But  she  still  lives 
—still  loves  me — Lady  Anne  herself  said 
she  acknowledged  she  loved  me !  we  may 
yet  be  happy — I  remember — I  think- 
Yes  I  am  sure  it  was  only  as  the  wife  of 
Lord    Egglestone  she  has  sworn  never 
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voluntarily  to  see  me — Lord  Egglestone 
cannot  live  for  ever — O  yes ! — ^we  may 
yet  be  happy ! "  and  he  continued  to  re- 
peat these  words  again  and  again,  less  to 
convince  himself  of  their  truths  than  as 
if  fearing  if  once  he  let  go  this  his  last 
hope,  its  very  possibility  would  be  lost  to 
him  for  ever. 

Nothing  shows  more  strongly  the  per- 
tinacity with  which  the  human  heart 
clings  to  life,  than  the  avidity  with  which 
in  the  moments  of  its  greatest  despond- 
ence, it  seizes  on  the  &intest  shadow  of 
future  comfort.  In  moderate  affliction 
the  mind  has  sufficient  self-possession  to 
see  its  own  sorrows  in  their  real  light, 
and  justly  to  estimate  the  grounds  ^  of 
hope  that  still  remain.  But  when  misery 
has  reached  its  acme,  the  greatest  impro*- 
babilities  are  cherished  as  certainties^, 
and  serve  as  frail  foundations  for  renewed 
visions-  of  fleeting  happiness.  It  is  only 
in  the  gradations  of  sorrow  that  reason 
retains  its  influence  even  sufficiently  to 
fathom  the  depths  of  despair. . 
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So  ia  the  case  of  suicide,  ^kea  the 
agonies  of  ^  deitii  suspend  i^fleetioD, 
natural  instinct  im|[>ds  the  drownhig  man 
to  catch  at  straws  in  order  to  avoid  the 
death  he  but  a  moment  before  had  ddi* 
berately  eticountcsred* 

The  idea  of  surviving  Lord  EgglesUmei 
and  that  in  such  a  c^se  Caroline  ^it^ould 
consent  t6  be  his  wife,  ndw,  took  sole 
possession  of  Orlando^s  ibind;  and  before 
his  thoughts  were  scarcely  arranged*  he 
returned  home  for  the  purpose  of  writing 
to  Caroline.  NoChinlg  could  be  more 
iiicoherent-*<-m0re  contradictory  than  hifl 
letter— ^notiiing  more .  Expressive  a£  fab 
wretchedness  Or  of  his  love. 

Id  one  sentence  he  profibssed  bimfeelf 
ready  to  submit  to  the  slightest  com* 
mand^  the  slightest  wish  of  hers-^in  the 
next  he  told  her»  he  c^^uld  not  live  and 
6bey  the  hard  injunctions  she  had  given 
him.  He  said  all  he  asked  was  to  be  per- 
mitted once  more  to  see  her,  thai  he 
might  have  the  consolation  of  thinking 
they  had  not  met  for  th0  Ijist  ttikie*    H<> 
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promised  if  she  would  once  allow  him 
the  happiness  of  beholding  her  again^-4f 
he  might  but  once  more  repeat  to  her 
his  vows  of  eternal  fidelity^  he  would  ask 
no  more — ^he  would  then  take  leave  of 
her  and  of  EngTand,  and  never  again 
return  till  circumstances  were  more  pro- 
pitious to  their  love— or  even  if  she 
would  allow  him  but  the  delight  of  seeing 
her,  he  would  put  a  seal  upon  his  lips, 
and  never  again  offend  her  by  giving 
utterance  to  a  passion  which,  however, 
neither  thne  nor  absence  could  subdue. 

In  short  he  wrote  just  such  a  letter  as 
might  be  expected  from  a  man  whose 
feelings,  naturally  vivacious,  were  then 
torn  with  the  delirium  of  passion.  Few^ 
young  men,  particularly  of  his  own  class 
in  life,  had  originally  possessed  stricter 
principles  or  higher  ideas  of  moral  recti- 
tude, than  did  Orlando  Vere.  But  no 
mortal,  however  good  his  heart  or 
strong  his  understanding,  should  pre* 
same  to  let  down  the  flood  gates  of  pas- 
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sion,  and  then  flatter  themselves  they  may 
stay  its  torrent,  by  saying  to  its  waves, 
^^  Thus  far  shalt  thou  go  and  no  further." 
Six  months  before  this  period  Orlando 
would  have  shuddered  at  the  thought  of 
seducing  the  affectioifs  of  any  woman 
from  her  husband;  and  have  braoded 
with  the  name  of  villain  him  who  en- 
deavoured to  lure  a  youug  and  innocent 
woman  into  the  paths  of  vice.  He  would 
have  considered  it  as  an  act  of  infamy, 
to  trespass  on  the  laws  of  hospitality,  by 
betraying  the  unsuspecting  confideflce 
of  a  husband :  and  if  that  husband  was 
united  by  the  ties  of  kindred  to  the  be- 
trayer, how  much  more  atrocious  would 
not  the  guilt  have  appeared  ?  And  yet— 
at  that  moment  could  he  have  formed  a 
true  judgment  of  his  own  conduct 
would  not  his  conscience  have  said  to 
him,  "  Thou  art  that  man !  " 

Bpt  it  was  no  longer  in  his  power  to 
form  such  a  judgment.  When  first,  at 
Egglestone  Castle,  he  becamp  convinced 
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of  his  attachment  to  Caroline,  he  acted 
wisely,  and  conscientiously,  in  avoiding 
her  society.  Would  that  he  had  always 
acted  with  equal  resolution !  But  from 
the  moment  that  he  voluntarily  and 
deliberately  sought  the  danget*  his  calm 
judgment  had  taught  him  to  shun,  he 
lost  the  command  of  his  own  actions: 
for  one  of  the  punishments  attending  a 
voluntary  exposure  to  temptation  is,  that 
it  lessens  the  power  of  resistance. 

Vere,  now  so  far  from  seeing  his  con- 
duct in  its  true  light,  looked  at  it  only 
through  the  false  and  palliating  medium 
of  fashionable  sophistry.  "  Caroline  was 
a  young  and  lovely  woman,  married  to  a 
man  in  every  way  unsuitable  to  her :  had 
she  been  united  to  a  man  who  was  worthy 
of  her— or  even  had  she  been  happy  in 
her  domestic  life,  he  might  have  loved 
her  in  secret;  but  he  [would  never- 
never  have  sought  a  return.  But  it  was 
fax  otherwise ;  and  Caroline  had  not  only 
listened  to  his  lovey  but  had  herself  ac« 
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knowledged    a   reciprocal    attachment. 
Could  it  then  be  exj^eeted  thai  be  should 
now  consent  to  relinquish  hef  for  ever? 
-^Why  shoUki  they  dabmit  to  d  se^ata- 
tion,  who  were  e^s^ntial  to  each  othet^$ 
happiness?    Ln  depriving  Lord  Eggl^ 
i^one  of  his  wiftl^  he  wdtild  dnly  occarion 
him  to  lode  what  be  Was  incapable  of 
justly  appreciating ;  in  Appropriating  her 
to  himself,  be  woiild  gain  moi'e  than  the 
whole  world  without  her  had  to  Gf£fer ; 
or  at  least,  what  was  the  danger  6f  en- 
couifaging  a  padsion,  which  in  all  htifllan 
probability  would  in  the  cdurte  of  a  ¥ery 
few  years  be  legally  and  innocently  gra- 
tified, by  the  removal  of  tht  oDly  obstade 
#hich  even  ndw  existed/* ' 

Such,  id  the  present  tempeit  of  Or- 
lando's mind,  would  probably  have  been 
his  reasoning,  had  he  beeil  capable  of 
reasoning  at  all>^But  his  ottly  fexctise 
ivas,  that  he  was  th^n  totally .  incapable 
of  reflection.  Not  that  I  WoiiW  be  lin- 
derstood  in  aby  degreii  to  pdllate  \asi 
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0(mduct«*^No,  it  was  unjastifiabl&^I 
describe  him  as  he  waS'^^not  as  he  might 
have  been ;  but  though  I  do  not  vindicate 
the  crime^  I  may  be  permitted  to  deplore 
it,  and  to  mourn  for  the  weakness  and 
imperfection  of  human  nature  in  general, 
while  I  weep  for  the  fall  of  the  individual 
who,  till  that  first  fatal  error,  had  extorted 
praise  from  the  most  rigid,  and  regard 
from  the  most  indifferent. 

Having  thus  written  to  Caroline,  his 
next  anxiety  was  how  to  l^e  certain  of. 
the  sofe  delivery  of  his  letter ;  and  un- 
willing to  trust  it  to  a  servant,  he  brought 
it  to  me — (I  ought  to  say  Lady  Anne 
Macpharland)  whom  he  vehemently  re* 
quested  to  convey  it  to  Lady  Egglestone. 
At  first  T  hesitated;  but  dreading  the 
poi^ible  consequences  that  might  arise 
iVom  his  forwitrditiig  it  by  other  mean8> 
I  at  last  consented  to  be  the  bearer  of 
bis  dispateh->«<<  Butt  Orlando,'*  said  I^ 
^<  remember  my  interference  ends  hercv 
Though  from  motivtss  of  deticacy  I  fot^ 
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bear  to  express  my  ovrrt  sentiments^  and 
trust  to  the  rectitude  of  yours,  yet  I  would 
not  be  understood  as  in  any  degree  will- 
ing either  to  facilitate  or  to  sanction  any 
clandestine,  correspondence  between  you 
and  Lady  Egglestone — I  conclude  this 
letter  is  your  reply  to  the  message  she 
^ent  to  you  by  me  yesterday,  and  as  such 
I  will  deliver  it — but  if,  contrary  to  my 
expectations,  she  should  consult  me 
upon  her  future  conduct  towards  you^ 
remember  my  own  principles  will  not 
permit  me  to  do  otherwise  than  to  cod* 
firm  her  in  those  resolutions*  I  have 
already  communicated  to  you/' 

Some  days  however  elapsed  before 
Lady  Egglestone  was  again  able  to  see 
me,  as  the  agitation  she  had  undergone 
in  our  last  interview  had  occasioned  a 
recurrence  of  her  feveri^  symptoms. 
At  last  however  she  was,  or  at  least 
thought  herself  able  to  admit  me ;  and  as 
I  was  aware  she  might  possibly  expect 
some  answer  from^  Orlando,  I  gave  her 
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his  letter  almost  immediately  on  my  en« 
trance,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  a 
suspense  evidently  so  injurious  to  her. 

Caroline  received  it  with  a  trembling 
hand ;  her  colour  varied  as  she  read  the 
superscription,  and  a  faint  sigh  escaped 
her  as  she  gazed  on  the  well-known  arms: 
it  was  the  last  expiring  struggle  of  human 
frailty,  and  lasted  only  for  a  moment — 
returning  to  me  the  letter,  "  Take  it 
back,  my  dear  Lady  Anne,*',  said  she  in 
a  faint  but  steady  voice,  '^  and  so  let  me 
resign  the  last  thought  of  Orlando! " 

I  gazed  at  her  in  silent  admiration,  as 
I  slowly  took  the  letter.  Lady  Eggle- 
stone, translating  my  look  of  inquiry,  con- 
tinued ;  "  I  must  not  read  it : — -ibr  I  do 
not  even  wish  for  a  renewal  of  those  pro- 
fessions it  is  my  duty  to  shun  ;  and  alas ! 
I  fear  1  have  not  yet  brought  myself  ta 
wish  that  he  could  at  once  renounce  me. 
—  But  forgive  the  wandering  thought 
that  my  belter  reason  disclaims !  Perhaps 
you  will  accuse  me   either  of  incon>- 
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sistency,  or  insincerity^ ,  or  even  of  botfai 
when  I  tell  you  almost  my  only  remainiog 
wish  now  i»^to  he^r  of  Orlando's  mar« 
riage  with  Miss  Ogil  vic—If  I  live,  I  feel 
I  shall  not  know  peace,  except- from  the 
Reflection  of  their  happiness-^and  if  I 
die,  that  reflection  would  sooth  the  last 
moment  of  my  existence/' 

^^  Talk  not  thus,  my  dear  Lady  E^le- 
stone,*'  exclaimed  I — ^for  my  heart  was 
almost  broken,  '^  Why  should  you  thus 
despond?  Consider  your  youth,  your 
excellent  constitution-^^^^n  illness  of  three 
weeks,  and  that  too  occasioned  by  an 
accident,  leaves  no  room  for  despair/' 

^^  And  does  the  idea  of  death  imply 
despair  V^  returned  Lady  Egglestone.*^ 
*'  Thank  God !  that  acddent  was  not 
fatal^-^time  has  been  given  me  ibr  consi* 
deration*— for  repentance,  and  you  know 
^  there  is  joy  in  heaven,'  for  repentance 
-^reat  as  my  faults  have  been,  even  / 
do  not  despair!  but  God's  will  be  done! 
—to  that  I  MA  resigned/' 
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And  io  beatttifiil  tvas  the  smile  that 
lent  its  temporary  illumination  to  her 
countenance,  that  perhaps  an  indifferent 
spectator — could  any  such  have  been— 
would  have  admired  it  more  thaii  the 
dazzling  rays  of  pleasure  that  once 
beamed  on  her  ch^ek  in  the  days  of  her 
animation.  But  alas !  as  I  looked  on  it, 
its  latent  meaning  blinded  my  eyes  with 
tears. 

'^  My  dearest  Lady  Egglestone/^  said  ' 
I  at  lairt,  "  if  you  really  think  yourself 
so  Tery  iU-^^if  you  imagine  you  ard  in 
any  danger,  would  you  not  like  to  Se6 , 
your  father'^your  sister  ?  '* 

"Oh!  no!  no!notferworldte!"-«ex4 
claimed  Lady  Egglestone^  with  a  wild 
look  and  hurried  voice;  then  turning 
rounds  she  fixed  her  dark  full  eyes  on 
mine,  and  added  in  a  slow,  emphatid 
manner,  ^^  not  ^e^-^the  time  is  not  come 
yc^— ^Lady  Margaret  w6uld  not  allow  nly 
Lord  to  consent  to  their  ever  witnessing 
my  shoit^ed  happiness,  and  I  wotild 
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not  now  for  any  thing  this  world  has  to 
offer  that  they  should  see  my  misery.— 
But  you  Lady  Anne — will  you  be  near 
me?*' 

Before  I  could  reply,  the  physicians 
who  were  in  attendance  on  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  were  anndunced,  and  I  withdrew ; 
but  it  was  only  to  the  antichamber,  where 
I  waited  with  anxious  impatience  to  in- 
quire as  they  passed  their  real  sentiments 
respecting  Caroline. 

"  It  is  diflScult  to  give  any  opinion,'' 
replied  Dr.  Bj  to  my  interrogatories. 
"  Neither  the  accident  nor  the  fever, 
which  was  its  immediate  consequence, 
seem  sufficient  causes  to  produce  such 
serious  effects  as  this  illness  appears  to 
have  had  on  her  constitution.  The  im- 
tation  of  her  pulse,  and  her  general  de- 
bility, seem  rather  to  increase  than  di- 
minish, and  the  Uncommon  beauty  of  com- 
plexion for  which  Lady  Egglestone  has 
always  been  distinguished  may  indicated 
natural  delicacy;  but  her  Ladyship  is^ 
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young,  we  must  place  some  reliance  on 
the  efforts  of  nature  in  our  cause.  There 
is  at  present  no  irremediable  symptom, 
and  time  and  care  often  do  wonders." 

My  fears  were  but  little  relieved  by  this 
equivocal  opinion:  but  finding  further 
inquiries  of  no  avail,  I  sorrowfully  re- 
turned home,  rather  wishing  to  doubt, 
than  venturing  to  hope. 
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*  CHAPTER  IX. 

Dans  ma  Claudine^attraitSy  douceur,  simpleMe, 
Tous  m'enivroient— j'etois  fier  de  mon  choix — 
Avec  quel  feu  je  peignote  ma  tendresse ! 
Qtt'on  able  bien  pour  le  premier  fiMs-l 
Depui^  dix  ans,  ignormt  «a  retraitey 
De  vingt  beautis  j'ai  cm  suivre  les  loix« 
Toujoura  on  clierche — on  desire— on  regrette 
Ce  qu'on  aima  pour  le  premier  fois. 

Lb  Gemtil  Bsbnard. 

X  HE  real  opinion  of  Lady  Egglestone's 
physicians  was,  however,  too  soon  evi- 
dent; they  varied  their  prescriptions 
from  day  to  day,  and  from  day  to  day 
assigned  new  causes  for  the  failure  in 
their  effects.  At  length  they  arrived  at 
thatpoint  in  the  medical  calendar^namely, 
advising  immediate  change  of  air,  which 
is  generally  understood  to  be  a  delicate 
acknowledgment  that  their  skill  is  ex- 
hausted-   At  the  same  time  it  was  evi- 
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d^it  that  Caroline's  little  remainiDg 
strength  was  insufficient  to  enable  her 
to  undertake  a  long  journey ;  and  the 
Duke  of  Orkney  having  offered  to  lend 
her  a  cottage  timt  he  possessed  in  Kent, 
die  acceded  with  joy  to  the  proposal  of 
removkig  thither,  less^  I  verily  bdieve^ 
from  the  hope  of  deriving  any  essential 
benefit  from  the  change,  than  from  the 
certainty  of  thereby  enjoying,  uninter-- 
rupted,  the  society  of  Lady  Anne  Mac<- 
pharland,  who  prepared  to  accompany 
her  with  indescribable  solicitude. 

Nothing  could  more  distinctly  show 
the  various  shades  of  character,  in  the 
immediate  cirde  of  Lady  Egglei^ne'^ 
friends,  than  the  d^rent  manner  in 
which  they  &lt  and  comm^^ited  upon 
her  illness.  To  have  heard  Lord  Eggle* 
stone's  lamentations,  any  persons  would 
have  imagined  that  he  only  was  to  -  be 
pitied.  ^  Lady .  Egglestone's  illness,  at 
this  juncture,  was  particulai*ly  unfortu- 
nates-nothing in  tHe  world  could  be 
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i^leen  against  Caroline^  without  being 
restrained  by  the  awe  *  her  presence  al- 
ways inspired,  that  she  scarcdy  stopped 
to  give  even  plausibility  to  her  invec- 
tives ; .  and  as  Lord  Egglestone  had  sqw 
entirely  given  up  his  attendance  in  the 
sick  chamber,  except  at  the  stated  hours 
when  etiquette  seemed  to  demand  his 
presence  there.  Lady  Margaret  had  more 
£requent   opportunities   than    usual  of 
pouring  into  his  ears  her  misrepresenta- 
^ens  of  his  lovely  wife,  and  of  resuming 
that  influence  over  his  weaker  under« 
standing  <^  which  she  had  latterly  been 
deprived  by  Caroline.     And  indeed  so 
much  bad  her  hatred  of  Lady  E^lestone 
been  increased  by  envy  of  the  praises 
she  had  heard  lavished  upon  her  by 
others,  that  in  all  probability  dhe  wonid 
have  exerted  that  aew-ibuiid  Influence 
to  counteract  the  {dan  of  Cwoline's  re* 
moval  to  Kent,  had  not  the  esipef^tion 

• 

of  reigning  still  more  despoticaliy  in  the 
absence  of  the  Countess  overbalanced, 
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in  Lady  Margaret's  mind,  ^^  the  dear 
delight  of  giving  pain,''  by  thwarting  a 
plan,  the  contemplation  of  which  seemed 
to  afford  her  sister-in-law  a  temporary 
gratification; 

Next  to*  the  inmates  of  Lady  Eggle- 
stone^s  own  house,  it  might  be  supposed 
that  her  melancholy  situation  would 
more  have  affected  Lady  Barton  than 
any  other  person.  But  Nature  had 
omitted  to  jgive  that  Lady  a  heart,  from 
a  caprice  similar  to  that  which  dictated 
her  formation  of  frogs  without  stomachs; 
yet>  notwithstanding  these  wants,  the 
functions  of  common  life  were  carried 
on  in  both  these  varieties  without  inter* 
ruption ;  and  though  coldness  is  a  cha« 
racteri^tic  of  their  several  constitutions,, 
apparent  vivacity,  celerity  of  motion, 
and  indefatigable  activity  in  search  of 
new  objects  of  attention,  are  equally  re* 
markable  in  each. 

It  is  true,  that  Lady  Barton's  own  ap- 
proaching marriage  with  my  father  was 
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scarcely  less  a  topic  of  conversatioa 
vith  her  than  Caroline's  danger;  and 
tike  details  of  her  own  bridal  wardrobe, 
and  of  Lady  Egglestone's  various  symp- 

• 

toms,  were  the  alternate  and  only  sub* 
jeots  of  her  discourse.  But  aU  her 
anftxieties  evaporated  in  these  effusions ; 
and  she  Bitted  continually  from  one 
scene  of  gaiety  to  another^  to  repeat  to 
dilfereiat  sets  of  auditors  her  own  regrets, 
and  to  derive  additional  importance  from 
being  ^^  the  best  authority  "  on  a  subject 
of  such  general  interest.  To»  procure 
these  authentic  buUetms,  she  twice  every 
day  caHed  in  Grosvenor  Square  to  report 
progress;  but  the  poor  sufferer,  wearied 
Diitb  her  inconsiderate  volubility,  at  hst 
dei^ated  to  otliers  the  task  of  answering 
to  the  roH-calt  of  her  minute  but  indtf> 
ferent  questions ;  and  equally  saved  her 
own  str^sgtb  and  Lady  Barton's  tkne ; 
thereby  gratifying  both,  in  receiving  her 
visits  of  decorum  by  proxy. 
Jt  should  seem,  that  by  some  invent 
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principle  the  anxiety  respecting  Lady 
£gglestone*s  fate  acquired  increased 
strength,  in  proportion  as  the  circle  on 
which  it  acted  was  further  removed  from 
its  centre.  Never  did  the  destiny  of  an 
individual  excite  more  general  attention 
than  did  that  of  Caroline.  She  had  ap* 
peared  in  the  hemisphere  of  fashion  like 
a  brilliant  comet ;  and  whilst  its  splen- 
dour still  dazzled  the  eyes  of  the  be* 
IxAd&tSy  th^  trembled  lest  its  evanescent 
beauty  should  vanish  for  ever.  The  only 
enemies  that  Caroline  had  ever  made, 
were  those  who  envied  her  superior  ad* 
'  vant^efiu  But  now,  alas  f  she  was  no 
longer  an  object  of  envy ;  pity  and  ad- 
miration were  the  only  sentiments  she 
could  inspire :  what  then  did  Lord  James 
Warrenden  not  feel ! 

**  So  will  it  fare  with  Claudio— 
When  he  »hdl*hear  she  died  upon  his  worcls^ 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination ; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
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Shall  come  apparell'd  in  more  precious  habit, 

More  moving,  delicate,  and  ^1  of  life, 

Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 

Than  when  she  lived  indeed.  Then  shall  he  mourn 

■  ■■    And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her/' 

Thus,  by  a  curious  coincidence^  at 
the  moment  when  contrite,  repentant, 
and  resigned,  Caroline  bewailed  her  er- 
rors, and,  prostrate  before  her  God,  be- 
sought his  mercy  and  pardon,  humbly 
hoping  for  that  peace  in  another  world 
which  she  had  for  ever  forfeited  in  this, 
the  voice  of  public  praise  was  loudest  in 
her  encomium;  and  she  was  raised  to 
the  very  zenith  of  temporal  applause, 
when  even  life  itself  had  lost  its  power 
to  charm. 

The  day  at  last  arrived  which  was 
fixed  for  our  departure  from  London ; 
and  by  a  singular  fatality  it  happened  to 
be  her  birth-day.  She  recollected  the 
circumstance,  but  forbore  to  mention  it, 
except  to  me :  "  None  here  else,*'  said 
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she,  **  would  be  interested  in  its  cele- 
bration ;  I  do  not,  therefore,  wish  it  to 
be  intruded  on  their  remembrance ;  my 
father  and  Julia  will  remember  it ;  per- 
haps it  may  be  the  last  time  they  will  be 
called  on  to  do  so/' 

The  carriages  being  announced.  Lady 
Egglestone  prepared  to  leave  her  own 
apartments  for  the  first  time  since  her 
illness;  but  finding  herself  unable  to 
walk  without  assistance,  the  Earl  and  I 
supported  her.  On  her  way  she  passed 
through  the  splendid  drawing-rooms, 
where  she  had  so  lately  shone  in  all  the 
lustre  of  youth,  beauty,  and  magnifi* 
cence ;  and  complaining  of  fatigue,  she 
stopped  to  rest  for  some  moments  on 
one  of  the  chairs  that  stood  near  the 
door;  but  the  earnestness  with  which 
she  seemed  to  gaze  on  the  well-known 
objects  around,  gave  another  explanation 
of  the  delay. 

Her  work-box  stood  on  a  table  within 
her  reach ;  she  drew  it  near  her  in  si- 
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lence ;  earnestly  examined  its  contents^ 
took  out  her  unfinished  work  which  lay 
inside^  and  carefully  inserted  the  needle 
as  if  to  continue  the  embroidery ;  and 
then  replaced  it  in  the  box,  which  she 
then  locked,  and  hung  the  key  to  her 
watch-chain.  I  asked  her,  should  I  bring 
it  with  us  ?  "  No/'  replied  she,  in  a  faint 
whisper ;  ^'  I  wish  it  to  be  sent  just  as  it 
is  to  Julia — I  mean  hereafter," 

At  that  moment  Lady  Margaret  Ley- 
den  entered  the  room,  with  even  more 
than  usual  stateliness,  occasioned  by  in- 
dignation at  having,  by  mistake,  been 
kept  waiting  in  another  room,  where  she 
had  expected  to  take  a  formal  leave  of 
the  Countess.  As  soon  as  Caroline  saw 
her  she  attempted  to  rise ;  at  first  she 
staggered  from  weakness ;  but  making  a 
greater  efibrt,  she  approached  her,  and 
taking  her  passive  hand,  ^^  Farewell, 
Lady  Margaret,'*  said  she ;  "  let  me  take 
this  opportunity,  perhaps  the  last  I  may 
have»  of  expressing  my  regrets  that  any 
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misunderstandiiig  should  ever  have  ex- 
isted between  us.  I  acknowledge  I  have 
often  been  to  blame  for  the  improper 
pride  which  deterred  me  from  vindicating 
myself^  when  I  was  conscious  of  inno- 
cence, at  least  in  intention ;  and  when 
a  want  of  explanation  alone  occasioned 
you  to  form  a  mistaken  judgment  of  my 
actions*  But  let  us  mutually  forget  the 
past  i  accept  this  kiss  as  a  proof  of  my 
^^^-^^  forgiveness^  she  was  going  to  say, 
but  she  substituted  ^^  friendship.** 

A  pang  of  remorse,  and  something 
like  affection,  rose  in.  Lady  Margaret*^ 
throat,  and  almost  choked  her ;  but  sbe 
endeavoured  to  smother  the  unknowft 
feeling,  and  coldly  returned  Lady  Eggle* 
stone's  salute  in  silence. 

The  doors  of  the  rooms  being  left 
open,  Caroline  perceived  the  stairs  lined 
with  servants:  ^^  I  could  wish  to  bi 
spared  that  parting,''  said  she ;  and  for 
the  first  time  her  emotion  was  evident  i 
but  the  Earl,  who  even  at  such  a  moment 
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was  unwilling  to  dispense,  with  the 
slightest  punctilio,  or  ceremonial,  ob- 
jected to  their  dismissal,  and  Caroline 
proceeded. 

Not  a  sound  was  heard  but  of  our  own 
footsteps,  as  Caroline,  leaning  still  on  the 
£arl  and  me,  slowly  passed  through  the 
]ane  they  had  left  for  her.  The  sorrows 
of  her  domestics,  restrained  by  respect, 
were  mute,  but  eloquent ;  but  when, 
having  reached  the  door.  Lady  Eggle- 
stone  turned  round,  and  making  a  slow 
and  slight  obeisance,  pronounced,  the 
simple  word  ^^  farewell,''  a  general  burst 
of  grief  followed,  and  there  was  not  an 
eye,  a  voice,  a  heart,  that  did  not  bear 
testimony  to  the  virtues  and  the  charms 
of  Caroline. 

Lord  Egglestone,  having  seen  that  an 
escort  proportioned  to  her  rank  was  in 
readiness  to  attend  the  .Countess,  and 
that  a  sufficient  number  of  carriages^ 
bearing  his  coronet  and  arms,  were  in 
iier  train,  took,  what  he  considered,  an 
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affectionate  leave  of  her,  and  she  and  I 
drove  from  the  door  in  an  open  landaiu 
As  we  turned  into  Hyde  Park-gate,  our 
progress  was  arrested  by  a  curricle  con- 
taining a  lady  and  gentleman,  and  which 
had  stopped  immediately  before  us. — 
**  Good  God !  that  is  Lady  Egglestone  !** 
exclaimed  a  voice  that  was  familiar  to 
her  ear.  She  feebly  raised  her  head  from 
the  pillow  on  which    it   had    hitherto 
rested^   and  beheld  Lord  James  War* 
renden  and   Mrs.  Cleverly,  who  were 
both  gazing  at  her  intently^  with  evident 
emotion.   Caroline's  head  again  fell  back 
on  her  pillow,  and  she  closed  her  eyes  ; 
but  from  underneath  her  long  eye-lashes 
a  silent  tear  slowly  escaped.     After  a 
short  pause,  I  took  hold  of  her  hand; 
**  It  is  all  over  now/*  said  Caroline,  and 
her  countenance  resumed    its   wonted 
composure;  but  its  expression  seemed 
to  say,  she  ^*  bid  a  long  farewell  to  all 
her  greatness.** 

On  the  evening  of  the  second  dity  w6 

IdS 
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arrived  at  the  end  of  our  journey ;  and 
after  Lady  Egglestone  had^  in  some  de» 
gree,  recovered  her  fatigue,  an  appa- 
rently favourable  turn  in  her  disorder 
seemed  to  take  place.    The  cottage  in 
which  we  now  took  up  our  abode  was 
one  of  those  edifices  in  which  the  fa^on 
of  the  present  day  seems  most  to  delist 
in  exhibiting  stirange,  and  even  contnu 
dictory  caprices.    A  thatched  roof  and 
simple  elevation  concealed  all  that  la^ 
vish  expenditure  could  collect  for  the 
gratification  of  luxury,  or  the  indulgence 
tf  ©S9e. 

''  For  nothing  the  devil  be  loves  so  well| 
As  pride'  in  the  garb  of  hnmility.*' 

The  tastea,  the  wbims^  the  manufiic* 
tores  9f  countries  nearly  antipodes  to 
^ch.  otheit^  were  here  assembled  in  one 
^i^ongruc^iiiiS  masB^  to  &>tm  a  fair  sped- 
inen .  pf  rural  magnificence  in  England 
at  the  commencement  of  the  nineteenth 
€«ntuiry.     ]^wetret»  although  the  top- 
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pearance  of  the  rooms  already  mOi^  t6^ 
setnbled  the  interior  of  a  museum  than 
a  habitable  mansioo^  I  endeavoured  td 
add  still  another  ingredient  to  the  hete^ 
rogeneous  compound,  which  hitherto 
bad  been  neglected,  and  that  novelty 
Was  comfort.  The  Spanish  viranda^^ 
the  Italian  corridors,  and  the  Greciart 
vestibules,  were  assimilated  to  the  vulgai? 
English  atmosphere  in  which  they  werii 
placed  by  the  extraneous  warmth  of 
stoves  and  carpets  ;  and  the  sufibcatihg 
apartments,  which  were  crowded  with 
Turkish  squabs  and  Mohammedan  cusIh 
ions,  were  brought  down  to  the  sam6 
temperature  by  the  introduction  of  Por^ 
tugal  mats  and  YenetisLU  Jalousies. 

With  what  delight  did  I  mark  the 
smile  of  grateful  pleasure  with  which 
Lady  Egglestone  noticed  and  repaid 
these  trifling  attentions  J  Never,  while  I 
live,  shall  I  forget  the  few  weeks  w6 
passed  at  this  cottage,  and  yet  it  is  only 
very  lately  that  I  have  found   myself 
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equal  to  the  task  of  recalling  to  my  me- 
flipry  those  scenes^  from  the  retrospeio 
tion  of  which  I  now  derive  my  only 
comfort.  In  retracing  these  hours  in 
my  mind,  I  feel  like  the  mother,  who,  in 
jher  dreams,  again  sees  the  ini&qt  she  has 
lost — again  hears  its  little  voice — again 
seems  to  join  its  little  plays ;  and  then 
starts,  and  wakes,  and  doubts  if  it  is  in- 
deed gone  for  ever ! 

There  is  not  a  tree,  a  flower  that 
grows  round  that  spot,  that  is  not  hal-. 
lowed  in  my  remeipbrance ;  and  indeed 
the  scenery  is  in  itself  beautiful.  The 
cottage  is  situated  on  the  side  of  a  hill 
that  faces  the  south:  this  gentle  emi- 
nence  is  one  of  a  semi-circle  that  en- 
closes a  sequestered  vale:  a  luxuriant 
hop-ground,  then  in  full  blossom,  climbs 
up  about  two-thirds  of  this  acclivity,  the 
top  of  which  is  crowned  with  venerable 
oaks,  and  down  one  of  the  adjoining 
steeps  a  Htde  stream  rushes  from  among 
the  brushwood,  in  bubbling,  torrents,  and 
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tumbles    into   a  little  pool  at  a  short 
distance,  where  the  cattle  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood often  resort  to  enjoy  its  re- 
freshing coolness :  from  this  shaded  re- 
servoir, the  rivulet  pursues  its  tranquil 
way,  winding  round  the  bottom  of  the 
cottage^lawn,    while    a    rough    bridge, 
made  of  branches  of  trees,   marks  the 
road  to  a  neat  farm-house  on  the  oppo* 
site  bank,  that,  sheltered  with  its  clus- 
tering orchards,  is  just  visible  from  our 
windows,  and  with  its  gavelled  roof,  its 
casements  opening  between  their  heavy 
buttresses,  and   its  tall,   slender  chim- 
neys, which,  uniting  at  the  top,  scarcely 
tower  above  the  pendant  ivy  that  clings 
round  their  sides ;    altogether .  forms  a 
beautiftil  feature  in.  the  home  scepery, 
whilst,  at  a  distance,  the  horizon  opens 
jus»t  wide  enough  to  discover  rich  mea- 
dows and  luxuriant  corn-fields,   and  a 
cheerful  little  hamlet,  from  whence  the 
light  blue  smoke  often  curls  high  enough 
to  conceal  the  white  spire  of  the  church 
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that  stands  on  a  woody  knoll  behind  tbe 
village. 

Nothing    cotdd  be  better  adapted^ 
either  to  the  taste  or  to  the  advantage 
of  the  invalid,  than  this  lovely  spot,  as 
it  was  retired  without  being  dull,  and 
animated  without  being  noisy.    But  at 
first  Lady  Egglestone  was  unable  to  en* 
joy  its  delights,  as  for  many  days  after 
our  arrival  she  had  scarcely  strength 
even  to  sit  out  for  a  few  hours  un« 
der  the  shade  of  a  fine  spreading  elm, 
that  stretched  its  gigantic  arms  as  a  ca- 
nopy above  hen    But  the  freshness  of 
the  air,  the  genial  warmth  of  the  sun, 
and  still  more  the  calmness  of  the  scene, 
seemed  by  degrees  to  revive  her,  and  in 
less  than  a  fortnight  she  was  able  to  be 
lifted  on  a  donkey,  and  to  accompaby 
me  to  some  of  the  nearest  walks. 

But,  alas  \  the  improvement  was  but 
transitory ;  it  was  like  the  last  gleam  of 
the  setting  sun,  whose  expiring  rays,  tf 
less  dazzling,  are  even  more  lovely  tluui 
its  meridian  splendour ! 


A  YEAR  A^D  A  DAT.  255 

^    Caroline,  in  her  earliest  years,  had  re- 
ceived from  her  father  the  best  princif* 
pies,  both  of  religion  and  morality;  but 
she  had  too  soon  been  removed  from 
under  the  influence  of  his  example,  for 
those   principles   to  be    confirmed    by 
practice ;  and  though  Lady  Barton  pro* 
fessed  a  scrupulous  attention  to  all  the 
external  forms  of  worship,  she  neither 
understoodXnor  cultivated  that  religion 
of  the  heart  which  at  once  purifies  and 
elevates  the  mind*     The  society  into 
which  Caroline  was  thrown>  on  her  first 
introduction  to  what  is  called  the  worlds 
was  but  little  calculated  to  supply  this 
deficiency,  and  therefore  it  was  not  to 
be  wondered  at,  tibat  these  principles, 
ahould  have  lain  so  long  dormant  in  her 
mind:  nay,  there  is  even  every  proba- 
bility that,  drcurastanced  as  she  waa^ 
they  might  in  time  have  become  entirely 
extinct,  had  it  not  been  for  the  enthu- 
siastic affection  she  entertained  for  her 
fiither,  which  led  hex  to  cherish  the  to* 
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membfance  of  his  precepts  as  memento^ 
of  himself* 

But  the  seeds  which  had  been  origin- 
ally sown  in  a  good  ground,  had  sud- 
denly been  ripened  by  the  reflections 
suggested  by  a  sick-bed ;  and  though  the 
change  they  wrought  in  Caroline's  cha- 
racter was  rapid,  there  was  every  appear- 
ance of  its  being  permanent.  Sickness 
and  sorrow  had  deprived  her  manners  of 
nearly  all  their  former  vivacity ;  but  the 
mildness,  the  patience,  the  equanimity 
which  had  succeeded,  was,  if  possible, 
even  more  endearing.  The  charms  and 
animaiion  which  had  once  distinguished 
her  had  formerly  been  so  infatuating, that 
none  had  ever  stopped  or  wished  to 
analyze  their '  fascination  ;  but  now  it 
was  easy  to  perceive  that  all  her  actions^ 
all  her  virtues,  proceeded  from  a  steady, 
uniform  principle,  and  the  mind  de- 
lighted in  contemplating  so  sweet  a  pat- 
tern of  female;  excellence.  Even  the 
very  style  in   which  she  resumed  her 
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usual  occupations,  at  such  times  as  she 
was  at  all  capable  of  doing  so,  marked 
the  alteration  that  had  taken  place  in 
her  disposition.  Formerly,  if  the  culti- 
vation of  her  accomplishments  had  not 
proceeded  entirely  from  vanity,  her  ex- 
ercise of  them  was  often  dictated  solely 
by  caprice,  or  a  mere  momentary  delight 
in  their  execution.  Now  it  seemed  as  if 
she  sedulously  sought  employment,  from 
a  conviction  of  the  danger  and  lassitude 
of r  idleness,  and  not  from  peculiar  gra- 
tification in  any  one  pursuit ;  and  though 
she  often  made  an  effort  to  reward  my 
care  and  unfeigned  solicitude,  by  an 
appearance  of  cheerfulness,  it  seemed  as 
if  her  joyous  laugh  of  pleasure  would 
never  gladden  our  hearts  again. 

Yet  no  murmur  ever  escaped  the  lips 
of  Lady  Egglestone ;  and  though  pain 
might  occasion  a  transient  variation  in 
her  countenance,  the  voice  of  complaint 
was  unheard.  Sometimes,  indeed,  re- 
flection would  call  forth  the  tears  of  re- 
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fessional  capacity ;  and  in  his  visits  she 
seemed  to  take  much  interest,  as  his 
conversation  was  always  distinguished 
by  plain  good  sense  and  unaffected  piety. 
But  the  attraction  of  his  society  was  not 
attributable  only  to  the  orthodoxy  of  his 
discourse :  he  was  one  day  accidentally 
accompanied  to  the  door  of  the  cottage 
by  some  of  the  little  merry  inmates  of 
bis  nursery;  and  Caroline,  who  was  al- 
ways passionately  fond  of  children;  bav* 
ing  perceived  their  little  rosy  faces 
peeping  in  at  one  of  the  windows,  soon 
enticed  them  towards  her,  and  their  in- 
fantine frolics  and  fAayful  caresses  often 
afterwards  beguiled  her  of  many  a  pain- 
ful moment. 

Nor  was  her  fondness  for  them  unre- 
turned ;  for  never  did  any  person  pos- 
sess the  power  of  engaging  the  affections 
of  children  to  so  great  a  degree  asdid  Lady 
Egglestone.  I  know  not  whether  this 
mggic  charm  Jay  in  the  sweetness  of  her 
voice,  or  the  expression  of  her  counte- 
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Tiance  j  but  certainly  the  attraction,  be 

it  what  it  might,  was  irresistible  to  her 

little  associates,  and^  from  the  moment 

of  their  first  introduction  to  "  de  pretty 

lady/'   she  was  their  only  theme,  the 

only  object  of  their  emulation.   "  When 

I  am  grown  up  big,  I  hope  I  shall  paint 

the  pretty  pictures  she  does,"  said^  one 

of  the  little  creatures ;  ''  and  I  hope  all 

my  books  and  my  boxes  will  have  the 

sweet  perfumes  hers  have,*'  said  its  sister; 

and  as  to  me,*'  said  one  still  younger, 

when  I  grow    tall,   I    mean  to  be 

Lady  Eddeson  myself — she  must  be  so 

happy  I" 

Time  passed  on.  The  month  of  July 
commenced,  and  I  still  continued  to  va- 
cilate  between  hope  and  fear :  one  day, 
noticing  with  delight  some  little  transient 
amendment  in  Caroline's  appearance; 
and  the  next,  reproaching  myself  for 
my  momentary  confidence  in  the  delu- 
sive change.  Once,  as  by  accident,  she 
held  her  hand  opposite  a  lamp,  for  the 
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purpose  of  shading  her  as  she  read,  I, 
for  the  first  time,  noticed  its  foeaatifiil 
but  melancholj  transparency;  and  I 
thought  too,  that  I  perceived  her  cough 
more  unremitting.  Yet,  whenever  her 
ovrn  opinion  was  asked,  she  invariably 
asserted  she  thought  herself  better. 
Sometimes  I  believed  these  replies  were 
sincere,  and  sometimes  I  suspected  they 
were  only  dictated  by  a  wish  to  remove 
my  anxiety ;  for  one  day,  when  her  phy- 
sicians had  ordered  all  her  beautiful  hair 
to  be  cut  off  in  hopes  of  improving  her 
strength,  whilst  I  could  scarcely  restrain 
my  feelings  on  the  occasion,  she  seemed 
to  regard  the  circumstance  with  perfect 
indifference*  After  it  was  done,  I  invo- 
luntarily, with  a  kind  of  de!q[>erftte  reso- 
lution, held  up  one  of  the  luxuriant 
tresses  till  it  reached  in  uninterrupted 
length  almost  to  the  floor.  It  was  still 
soft  and  glossy^  still  curled  in  playful 
beauty,  as  if  in  mockery  of  the  fiite  of 
her  it  had  once  adorned.    ^  It  would 
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never  have  been  dressed  again/'  said 
Caroline,  replying  to  my  silent  thoughts; 
my  ears  rang  as  she  made  this  observa- 
tion, and  I  shut  my  eyes  as  if  to  exclude 
r^ection ;  but  the  sportive  figure  of 
Caroline  herself,  as  she  stood  in  the 
great  ball  at  Egglestone,  with  those  very 
ringlets  falling  on  her  shoulders,  flitted 
b^ore  me,  and  my  heart  was  almost 
broken. 

But  I  forget,  I  ought  to  speak  of  my* 
self  in  the  third  person.  Lady  Anne 
Macpharland  noticed  with  pleasure,  that 
the  Countess  had  gradually  improved  in 
spirits;  and  as  a  proof  of  it  she  had  lately 
sent  for  her  harp  from  London.  Though 
unable  to  accompany  it  with  her  voice, 
she  yet  seemed  to  take  a  sad  pleasure  in 
occasionally  drawing  forth  its  melodious 
tones.  One  beautiful  moonlight  even- 
ing  she  was  playing  on  it  near  the  win- 
dow, and  Lady  Anne  had  opened  the 
blinds,    and  excluded  the  candles,  in 
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order  to  enjoy  the  enchanting  landscape. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  scene  gave  an  un* 
usual  inspiration  to  Caroline,  so  harmo- 
nious, so  inimitable  was  the  improvise 
cadence  with  which  she  swept  the 
strings !  But  as  in  the  midst  of  one  of 
the  most  pathetic  passages  she  stopped 
abruptly  in  evident  agitation  — "  I 
thought/'  said  she,  "  I  saw  the  figure  of 
a  man  moving  on  the  grass/' 

Lady  Anne  went  to  the  window,  but 
perceiving  nothings  she  laughed  at  the 
supposition,  and  averred  it  was  only  the 
branches  of  the  elm-tree  waving  in  the 
moonlight.  Lady  Egglestone  believed 
her,  and  after  a  short  pause  resumed  her 
harp }  she  had  lost  the  melody  she  had 
been  playing :  but  by  degrees  the 
chords  she  struck  sunk  into  a  simple 
air  of  Moore's ;  and  it  being  thus  ac- 
cidentally transposed,  she  attempted  in 
a  low  voice  to  sing  the  words  adapted 
to  it 
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^^  Spring  may  bloom,  but  she  we  loved 

Ne'er  shall  feel  its  sweetness ; 
Time,  that  once  so  swiflly  moved, 
Now  has  lost  its  fleetness. 

Years  were  days  when  here  she  stray'd, 
Days  were  moments  near  her ;  '^ 

Heaven  ne'er  form'd  a  brighter  maid, 
Nor  Pity  wept  a  dearer." 

At  the  last  close,  a  deep  and  long- 
drawn  sigh  was  distinctly  audible  j  both 
the  ladies  turned  instinctively  to  the 
window,  and  a  man  glanced  past  it  with 
the  swiftness  of  lightning.  Caroline's 
agitation  was  excessive:  "  This  must 
not  be,"  said  she  at  last,  in  a  faltering 
voice.  Lady  Anne  understood  her,  and 
ringing  for  the  servants  to  close  the  win- 
dows and  light  the  apartments,  she  left 
the  room. 

Her  absence  continued  for  above  an 
hour;  and  when  she  returned, melancholy 
and  depression  marked  her  counte- 
nance ;  but  Caroline  made  no  observa- 
tion of  it ;  it  needed  no  interpretation. 

VOL.  II.  N 
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When  they  separated  for  the  night.  Lady 
Anne  said  with  emphasis,  their  solitude 
would  never  in  future  be  so  interrupted; 
and  she  was  not  mijstaken :  but  many  a 
night  passed,  and  many  a  string  was 
broken,  ere  Caroline's  harp  was  tuned 


again. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

*^  The  love  of  youtji,  the  hope  of  better  yean. 
The  course  of  softest  joys  and  tenderest  fears. 
Were  reft  at  once — and  he  deserved  his  fate, 
But  did  not  feel  it  less."  Lord  Byron. 

On*  a  dark  sultry  evening  in  August^  a 
traveller  was  seen  descending  alone,  and 
on  £boty  tbe  precipitous  and  rugged  sides 
of  one  of  the  Welch  mountains. 

It  was  Orlando  Vere — but  so  negligent 
was  his  dress,  so  haggard  his  counte* 
itance,  that  he  could  scarcely  have  been 
recognized  by  his  most  intimate  friends ; 
had  it  not  been  for  his  erect  deportment, 
bis  firm  stcp»  and  the  line  of  manly 
beauty  which,  in  spite  of  his  dejection, 
still  marked  his  pallid  features.  But  let 
that  pass. — He  had  erred  greatly,  and  he 
had  soiff^ed  deeply,  and  it  is  not  fof 
mortals  to  decide  on  the  proportion 
atoaement  bears^  to-  offeiyee. 

V2 
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The   lowering    sky  gathered  blacker 
round  him,  and  the  hollow  sound  of  the 
thunder    reverberated  from   the  distant 
rocks  ;  but  he  heeded  not  the  pelting  of 
the  rain,  that  now  began  to  fall  in  tor- 
rents, so  anxious  was  he  to  reach  the 
village,  which  he  was  taught  to  believe 
lay  at  no  great  distance.     In  crossing 
the  black  dismal  moor,  which  stretched 
along  the  summit  of  the  mountain,  his 
carriage  had  met  with  a  serious  accident 
that  had   impeded  its  progress.    From 
that  restless  impatience  of  delay  which  is 
a  sure  attendant  upon  grief,  be  had  pre- 
ferred walking  on  alone  to  waiting  either 
foj  its  being  repaired,  or  to  sending  his 
servants  forward  for  assistance.     But  he 
now  almost  repented  his  impetuosity,  so 
dreary  was  the  way,  and  so  interminable 
did  it  appear. 

Night  closed  fast  around  him,  and  the 
gloom  was  increased  by  the  tangled 
i^rushwood,  which,  thickening  as  he  de- 
scended, now  almost  concealed  the  road^ 
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and  had  usurped  the  place  of  the  furze 
and  heath,  and  barren  rock,  which  were 
alone  visible  nearer  the  summit  of  the 
mountain.     Sometimes   the   noise   of  a 
neighbouring  waterfall  gave  a  faint  indi- 
cation of  a  danger  it  was  scarcely  suffi- 
cient to  prevent ;   and  at  other  times  a 
providential  flash    of   lightning   would 
illuminate  an  impending  mass  of  rock, 
or  yawning  abyss,  that  seemed  to  threaten 
his  immediate  distruction  ;  but   courage 
and  despair  are  sometimes  synonymous, 
and  a  perfect  indifference  to  life  is  fre- 
quently  its  best  preservation.     Vere  still 
journeyed  onwards;  and  now  leaping  from 
rock  to  rock,  on  ledges  that  seemed  un- 
fitted for  the  tread  of  man ;  and  now 
letting  himself  down  by  the  pliant  boughs 
of  the  mountain  ash,  which,  firmly  rooted 
amongst   the  stones,- waved  its  feathery 
foliage  over  the  depths  below,  he  at  last 
reached  the   bottom   of  the   dell,    and 
taking  the  course  of  the  stream  for  his 
guide  (for  he  had  lobg  lost  all  track  of 
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the  road),  proceeded  in  what  he  supposed 
was  the  direction  of  the  village.  At  last, 
after  much  toil  and  difficulty,  he  perceived 
a  distant  light,  which  as  he  approached 
increased  to  a  phirality,  and  gave  incon- 
testable evidence  of  his  being  nearly 
arrived  at  the  place  of  his  destination. 

But  his  difficulties  were  rather  io- 
creased  than  diminished,  as  he  discovered 
the  hamlet  was  situated  on  the  opposite 
bank  of  the  stream,  which  had  now  in- 
creased to  a  rapid  river.  Uncertain  of 
its  depth  he  hesitated  to  cross  it  al(Hie, 
e^eciallj  as  he  seemed  within  reach  of 
assistance,  for  he  now  beheld  Several 
stray  people  occasionally  passing  between 
him  and  the  lights,  bearing  testimony  to 
the  busy  idleness  of  a  Welch  inn. 

In  vain  he  hallooed  to  inquire  whether 
the  river  was  fordable:  they  were  too 
much  ~  engrossed  by  the  occupation  of 
giving  hay  and  water  to  some  &rmers' 
horses,  and  providing  more  substantial 
refireshment  for  their  riders,  to  attend  to 
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him ;  aod  even  had  they  had  leisure  to  do 
SO9  in  all  probability  it  would  have  been 
of  little  use,  as  they  would  not  have  un- 
derstood his  language.  But  fortunately 
for  him  it  was  more  intelligible  to  some 
half-starved  curs,  who  had  assembled 
from  all  parts  of  the  straggling  village^ 
to  give  due  welcome  to  the  canine  atten- 
dants of  the  farmers ;  and  these  voci* 
ferous  animals  continuing  an  incessant 
barking  in  answer  to  his  calls,  a  little 
half-ragged  boy,  without  hat  or  shoes  or 
stockings,  w^  dispatched  with  a  Ian  thorn 
across  some  stepping  stones  a  little 
higher  up  the  stream,  to  see  if  any  stray 
cattle  had  fallen  into  Llewylln*s  pool,  that 
could  cause  the  dogs  to  keep  up  such  a 
barking. 

The  surprise  of  the  little  urchin  at 
seeing  Vere  almost  equalled  his  s^ti^ 
faction  at  being  thus  relieved  from  a 
situation  of  which  he  was  already  heartily 
tired ;  but  neither  was  capable  of  com- 
prehending the  e;(plaaiations  of  the  other; 
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and  therefore,  content  to  follow  his  guide 
in  silence,  Vere,  thus  strangely  escorted, 
entered  the  yard  of  the  only  inn  of  which 
the  neighbourhood  of  Langwydr  could 
boast.     His  clothes  were  torn  with  the 
briars,  and  drenched  with  rain  ;  and  as 
those  amongst  whom  he  now  so  unex- 
pectedly appeared,   had  little  intuitive 
knowledge  of  exterior  dignity  apart  from 
dress,   he  passed  on  almost  unnoticed. 
**  God  pless  us !  where  does  her  spring 
from ! "  exclaimed  a  bustling  girl  as  she 
brushed  by  him,  tottering  under  the  well- 
poised  weight  of  two  buckets  of  water, 
for  she,  rather  more  observant  than  the 
rest,  guessed  at  least  that  he  was  not  a 
Welchman,  and  was  therefore  happy  to 
take  the  opportunity  of  exhibiting  the 
little  knowledge  of  the  English  language 
which  she  possessed.     But  she  was  not 
sufficiently  interested  in  the  object  of  her 
inquiry  to  wait  for  a  reply  to  it ;  and 
Vere  could  find  no  other  person  in  the 
yard  who  ev^ji  pretended  to  qnderstanci 
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him.  A  wretched  farthing  capdie  in  a 
tin  socket,  a  world  too  wide  for  its  shrunk 
dimensions,  glimmered  in  the  tap-room 
windqw ;  and  thither  Oriando  directed 
his  steps,  for  his  patience  was  now  nearly 
exhausted.  On  entering  the  miserable 
apartment,  he  demanded  the  master  of 
the  inn  in  an  authoritative  manner ;  but 
mine  host  was  busily  engaged  in  settling 
his  accounts  with  some  parting  guests, 
and  was  therefore  as  little  inclined  to 
attend  to  him  as  the  others  had  been; 
but  the  peculiar  tone  of  Orlando's  voice 
attracted  his  notice,  and  he  instantane- 
ously turned  round  with  his  most  obse- 
quious smile,  to  see  from  whom  it  could 
proceed ;  but  the  smile  as  instantaneously 
vanished,  and  the  accompanying  bow 
was  arrested  halfway  in  its  progress  to 
the  ^gronnd,  by  the  uncouth  appearance 
of  the  speaker. 

*'  Winny !  Winny  I  show  that  shea* 
tleman  to  Number  4,  and  be  shivil  to  him 
-— rU  come  in  a  minute,  shur !'' 
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Then  adding  sometbing  in  Welch  ex- 
preBaive  of  his  conjecture^  that  the  shen- 
tleman  was  the  new  tax  gatherer^  he  pro- 
ceeded to  settle  the  *  contested  sum  of 
pence  which  he  was  to  receive  from  the 
Other  travellers. 

Possibly  Vere  would  have  immediately 
rectified  the  mistake,  had  not  his  ears  at 
that  moment  been  stunoed  by  the  cry  of 
^  An  arrival/'  "  An  arrival,*^ — "  A  car- 
riage and  four  coming  down  the  hill," 
whkh  burst  at  once  from  every  mouth, 
io  every  possible  degree  of  dialect,  from 
bffokeu  English  to  downright  Welch* 

^^  Got  pless  my  soul,"  again^xclaimed 
Ih^  landlord ;  '^  Winny,  Jenkens,  Howy! 
jruo,  boys,  ru»'---Where  is  my  wig— and 
my  coat-^-Got  pless  us  ^Got  shave  us ! 
•^«e,  Wisny^-tstopi  Winny-i*.takc  that 
nan  to  Number  £;»  aad  get  Number  4 
ready  for  the  servants. — And  Joan,  I  say, 
JfKin,  unlock  the  door  of  the  long  room, 
and  put  the  leather  screen  before  the 
broken  window  for  ^  the  company-^G^ 
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pless  my  soul !  Got  pless  my  soul  !- 
saying,  for  the  cracking  of  the  postboys* 
whips,  and  the  trotting  of  the  horses, 
announced  that  ^  the  arrival  had  turned 
into  the  yard/'  the  impatient  landlord 
seized  his  coat,  throwing  it  over  his  head^ 
elevated  his  arms,  in  hopes  of  inserting 
them  in  the  proper  apertures ;  but  uii« 
fortunately  his  hands  made  their  escape 
through  every  hole  but  the  right  ones. 
Delay  was  iqadmissible,  for  the  carriage 
was  absolutely  at  the  door;  so,  notwith- 
standing his  being  nearly  in  the  predicai* 
ment  of  a  person  in  a  straight  waistcoat, 
and  almost  equally  as  enraged,  he  made 
a  desperate  push  to  get  past  Verp;  but  in 
his  hurry  getting  by  some  means  entan* 
gled  with  him,  he  knocked  him  down  on 
one  of  the  benches,  and  rolling  over  him 
lay  sprawling  on  the  floor.  Without, 
however,  waiting  to  apologize,  or  even 
to  recover  his  wig,  he  scrambled  up,  and 
repeating  ^^  Got   pless   my  soul !  Got 
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pless  my  soul !"  vanished  in  an  instant 
into  the  passages. 

By  this  time,  Vere  distinguished  the 
voices  of  his  servants  'making  loud  and 
anxious  inquiries  about  his  safety :  for,  as 
he  rightly  conjectured,  it  was  the  arrival 
of  his  own  carriage  that  had  occasioned 
himself  to  be  so  neglected.  But  it  was 
in  vain  that  his  valet  La  Fleur,  in  his 
Frenchified  English^  or  that  his  London 
groom  in  an  equally  foreign  jargon,  re* 
peated  their  interrogatories  as  to  the 
arrival  of  their  master. 

The  landlord,  not  understanding 
either,  persisted  in  his  belief  of  La  Fleur 
being  himself  the  niaster ;  and  the  dia- 
logue was  rising  to  the  loudest  pitch  of 
altercation,  when  Orlando  made  his  ap- 
pearance to  settle  the  dispute.  '  The  de- 
lighted volubility  of  La  Fleur,  the  stern 
satisfaction  of  John,  and  the  dismay  of 
the  landlord,  may  be  imagined.  The 
latter,  however,  only  continued  to  reite- 
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rate  "  Got  pless  us !  Got  pless  us  !"  and 
>vith  that  happy  versatility  which  belongs 
to .  his  profession^  turned  to  Vere,  and 
finished  to  him  the  same  reverence  which 
lie  had  begun  to  address  to  La  Fleur,  and 
'without  betraying  the  slightest  recollec- 
tion of  his  former  arrangements,  proposed 
conducting  him  to  the  long  ropm, — "  I 
prefer  Number  4,"  said  Orlando  with  a 
smile,  *^  I  will  dispense  with  the  honours 
of  the  leather  screen ;  '*  the  landlord  did 
not  venture  a  remark,and  on  the  pretence 
of  hastening  to  render  assistance  in  un- 
packing the  carriage,  left  Orlando  at  the 
door  of  the  apartment,  and  flew  in  his 
turn  to  interrogate  the  servants,  for  the 
purpose  of  endeavouring  if  possible  to 
understand  the  whole  afikir. 

The  first  care  of  La  Fleur  was  to  per- 
suade Vere  to  change  his  clothes,  as  his 
anxiety  for '  his  master  led  him  to  dread 
the  effects  of  the  wetting  which  Orlando 
had  received,  and  had  disregarded  for 
himself.    But  Yere's  toilette  was  finished 
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long  before  that  of  the  landlord  was  con- 
cluded, or  rather  before  the  latter  had 
dressed  down  his  featpres  from  the  vacant 
stare  of  wonder,  to  the  subdued  glance 
which  he  supposed  due  from  him  to  so 
great  a  shentleman,  and  one  too  who 
was  going  to  visit  at  Llangwydr  House. 
For^  in  the  mean  time,  he  had  with  scru* 
pulous  exactness  continued  to  inform 
himself  of  every  ^particular  relative  to 
his  guest  which  the  servants  and  the 
postboys  had  inclination  to  conmitinicate. 
His  respect  for  Vere  gradually  rose  with 
every  fresh  piece  of  information  he  re- 
ceived; and  having  exhausted  either  their 
good  nature  or  their  knowledge,  he  re- 
turned to  the  sitting  room,  anxious,  by 
present  officiousness,  in  some  degree  to 
compensate  for  his  former  supercilious- 
ness. 

But  Vere  having  given  as  many  orders, 

and  spoken  just  as  many  syllables,  as  he 

imagined   sufficient   to  '  quiet  the  poor 

plan's  conscience,  and  prove  his  owa 

1 
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fi>rgiveness  of  his  previous  Qeglect,  re- 
lapsed into  a  taciturnity,  which  the  land- 
lord understood  as  a  gentle  dismissal^ 
and  he-  therefore  retired  to  lavish  more 
civilities  on  the  domestics  than  he  had 
at  first  thought  necessary  to  bestow  on 
their  master.*    No  sooner  had  he  with^ 
drawn  than  Orlando,  seating  himself  at  a 
table,  began  to  pore  over  some  few  letters 
which  his  portfolio  contained  ;  they  were 
all  from  Lady  Anne  Macpharland,  and 
all  dated  within  the  last  month.     But  it 
seemed  as  if  they  had  been  written  with 
a*pen  of  fire,  so  deep  was  their  impression 
on  his  heart.     He  had  perused  and  re- 
perused  them,  again  and  again,  and  still 
it  seemed  as  if  their  contents  alone  could 
supply  him  with  sufficient '  fortitude  to 
undergo  the  trial  he  had  undertaken. 

Overcome  with  the  violence  of  the 
emotions  they  excited,  he  crossed  his 
elbows  on  the  table,  and  laying  his  fore- 
bead  down,  sunk  into  a  profound  medita-^ 
tiQD«    But  it  was  not  long  undisturbed: 
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the  harsh  pounds  of  a  Welch  harp  sud^ 
denly  struck  on  his  ear,  in  the  gay  mea- 
sure of  a  Highland  reel.  Discordant  to 
his  actual  feelings,  and  inharmonious 
from  the  faulty  execution  of  the  per- 
former, it  was  too  much  for  endurance ; 
he  had  ^  lately  heard  the  same  instru- 
ment in  far  other  scenes — with  far  other 
sentiments : — starting  up  he  tore  open 
the  door,  and  throwing  a  handful  of 
money  to  the  astonished  harper, 

"  Go  !  go !"  said  he,  *'  For  God's  sake 
go !  and  never,  never  let  me  hear  a  harp 
again  !^* 

But  as  he  closed  the  door  some  bitter 
reflections  flashed  on  his  mind ;  he  paused 
for  a  moment,  and  then  exclaiming 
aloud, 

"  Harps !  Yes  I  shall  soon  hear  again 
the  sound  of  harps  and  of  merriment- 
am  I  not  come  hither  to  be  the  husband 
of  Maria  Ogilvie  •  '*  and  a  frenzied  laugh 
burst  from  his  lips.  A  sort  of  desperate 
resolution  succeeded  this  observation: 
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returning  to  the  table,  he  deliberately 

folded  up  the  letters  he  had  bieen  readnig; 

and  taking  from  his  arm  a  bracelet  (it 

was  the  one  Caroline  had  given  him  when 

th6y  parted  at  Egglestone  Castle),   he 

fervently  kissed  it;  and  then  putting  it 

into  the  same  envelope  with  the  letters, 

sealed  them  all  up  together,  and  replacing 

them  in  his  portfolio,  retired  to  bed  as  if 

in  defiance  of  thought  and  misery. 

The  morning  came  at  last  that  was  to 

* 

conduct  him  to  Llangwydr.  He  had 
informed  himself  of  the  exact  distance 
from  the  inn  to  that  house ;  and  having 
calculated  the  time  it  would  probably 
take  him  to  traverse  the  five  tedious 
miles  that  still  separated  him  from  his 
intended  bride,  he  awaited  the  appointed 
hour  of  departure  as  a  criminal  expects 
the  signal  of  execution.  He  had  written 
to  Mrs,  Ogilvie  previous  to  his  leaving 
England,  mentioning  his  intention  of 
visiting  Llangwdyr ;  and  though  he  had 
not  received  any  answer  to  his  letter,  Uq 
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made  no  doubt  of  being,  an.  expected^ 
and  even  welcome  guest,  and  accordingly 
proceeded  thither  without  delay. 

It  happened  that  Vere  had  never  be- 
fore visited  Llangwydr;  and  had  he  not 
been  too  much  absorbed  by  his  ago- 
nizing reflections,  he  would,  in  all  pro- 
bability, have  experienced  disappoint* 
ment  in  its  external  appearance.  It  was 
a  large  brick  house,  built  some  sixty  or 
seventy  years  before,  which,  thougli  the 
manor-hall  of  an  extensive  property, 
could  neither  boast  the  feudal  magni- 
ficence of  an  ancient  castle,  nor  the 
finished  elegance  of  a  modern  villa.  The 
shingled  roof,  nearly  perpendicular,  and 
deprived  of  the.  projecting  eve  which 
gives  both  shade  and  shelter,  rose  over 
the  hall-door  into  a  pediment,  where  a 
broken  shield  displayed  as  much  of  the 
Ogilvie  arms  as  repeated  coats  of  white- 
wasii  had  still  left  visible  ;  and  on  each 
side  of  this  entablature  dormer  windows 
stared  at  each  other,  and,  like  prominent 
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cyesj  glowed  on  all  beneath  them.  The 
custom  universally  prevalent  at  the  time 
tliis  mansion  was  built,  of  placing  all 
such  habitations  in  the  most  sheltered, 
aiias  the  most  gloomj  part  of  the  de- 
mesne, had  been  rigidly  observed.  But 
whilst  a  straggling  grove  of  fir-trees 
shaded  the  house  from  the  north  wind, 
tlie  only  habitable  front  stretched  its 
gloomy  length  in  the  full  fitce  of  the  re* 
lentless  east ;  and  even  the  partial  ray« 
of  the  sun,  which  might  have  occasion* 
ally  peered  over  the  ^^  sheltering  hill,'* 
which  rose  towards  the  south,  were  in- 
tercepted by  an  avenue  of  stunted  trees, 
which,  in  their  vain  efforts  to  avert  the 
wintry  blasts,  had  yielded  more  than 
half  their  honours  to  the  pitiless  storm. 
Having  passed  through  this  avenue, 
which  was  dull  without  being  grand, 
Vere  at  last  reached  the  hall-door  of 
Uangwydr  House.  One  half  of  it  was 
of  glass;  and  through  a  similar  door  di« 
reedy  opposite,  a  long,  straight  gravel 
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walk  was   seen,    corresponding  to  the 
avenue,  and  giving  notice  of  a  garden ; 
but  neither  bell  nor  knocker  was  visible, 
by  which  the  travellers  could  proclaim 
approach,  and  no  human  being  was  in 
sight  to  procure  them  admittance ;  how- 
ever, in  a  few  minutes,  a  little  giri,  ha- 
bited like  a  servant,  was  iSeen  peeping 
through  tlie   hall-window  with  delight 
arid  astonishment  depicted  on  her  coun- 
tenance; but  having  waited  just  long 
enough  to  gratify  her   curiosity  by  a 
momentary  sight  of  the   equipage,  she 
disappeared,  and  another  pause  ensued, 
only  broken  by   the  impatient  drivers 
knocking  the   but-end   of   their   whips 
against  the  door-posts.    A  door  in  one  of 
the  side  walls  now  opened,  and  a  woman 
made  her  appearance  with  a  washing- 
tub,  which  she  deliberately  carried  \o  a 
pump,  which,  in  the  shape  of  a  mutilated 
stone  lion,  formed  one  of  the  ornaments 
of  the  paved  court  in  which  they  stood. 
But  though  the  zealous  washerwoman^ 
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as  she  unremittingly  plied  the  handle  of 
the  aforesaid  pump,    seemed  perfectly 
well  inclined  to  return  the  interrogato- 
ries of  the  postboys  by  an  equal  number 
of  queries  in    their  broad  Welch,   she 
appeared  by  no  means  willing  to  leave 
her  own  occupation  further  to  attend  to 
theirs.  At  last  a  barking,  waddh'ng  little 
spaniel,  almost  immoveable  with  fat,  pre- 
ceded a  liveried  domestic  of  similar  cor- 
pulence  and   motions,  who  by  degrees 
slowly    opened    the    hall-door,    having 
previously  taken  a  deliberate  survey  of 
the  party  without.  Vere  could  no  longer 
restrain    his   impatience  —  opening  the 
carriage-door  himself,he  madeone  spring 
out  of  it;  and  scarcely  stopping  to  an- 
nounce himself  to  the  astonished  and 
almost  indignant  servant,    he  followed 
closely  at  his  heels,  as  he  turned  from 
one  long  passage  to  another,  taking  care 
at  every  corner  to  renew  his  survey  of 
Orlando.     When  the  door  of  the  draw- 
ing-room   opened,   Vere    beheld    Miss 
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Ogilvie;  but  she  was  grown  »o  coarse^ 
gr  at  least  he  fancied  her  so  much  plainer 
than  when  he  last  saw  her,  that  he 
thought  he  should  scarcely  have  re* 
cognized  her  but  for  her  half  mourning. 

She  was  surrounded  by  some  little 
girls  similar  in  appearance  to  the  one 
Orlando  had  seen  in  the  hall ;  and  it 
was  evident,  from  their  dress  and  occu* 
pation,  that  tliey  formed  a  school,  which 
Miss  Ogilvie  was  employed  in  instruct* 
ing.  But  on  Vere's  entrance  tb^  all 
rose,  and  making  their  little  awkward 
reverences,  seemed  happy  to  take  the 
opportunity  of  escape* 

Hearing  the  servant's  voice  (fi^r  it  was 
impossible  to  understand  the  name  by 
which  the  servant  annouticed  Yere)^ 
Maria  raised  her  eyes;  but,  on  beholding 
Of lando^  her  colour  fled :  she  rose  fiom 
her  chair,  as  instantaneously  resumed 
it»  and  for  a  moment  remained  silent 
Orlando  approached  her,  and,  pitying  bei 
evident  distress,  said  in  the  gentlest 
voice. 
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"  Did  you  not  expect  me,  Miss  Ogil- 
vie  ?  Do  I  intrude  ?" 

"  No — ^yes— no^— I  did  not  expect  you 
—But,  Williams,  tell  my  mother  Mr. 
Vere  is  here  :*'  and,  recovering,  in  some 
degree,  from  her  embarrassment,  she 
invited  Orlando  to  be  seated. 

It  was  now  his  turn  to  be  confused ; 
he  mentioned  having  written  to  Mrs. 
Ogilvie,  to  ask  permission  to  visit  li^ngr 
wydr  i  said  something  o£  regret  at  the 
permission  having  been  so  long  delayed, 
and  added  a  faint  expression  of  pleasure 
at  again  meeting  Maria;  concluding 
with  so  deep  a  sigh,  that  the  contradic- 
tiim  was  even  more  audible  than  the  as- 
sertion. During  his  almost  inarticulate 
speech.  Miss  Ogilvie's  countenance  had 
changed  thrcMigh  all  the  variations  of 
surprise,  incredulity,  and  a  haughty  ex- 
pression of  ^contempt  J  but  when  Orlando 
paused,  she  turned  towards  him  with 
almoat  a  look  of  im^nation,  the  sigh 
moaned  cm  her  ear,  and  arrested  ti)e  re- 
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proof  which  trembled  on  her  lip.  She 
stopped,  for  the  first  time,  to  examine 
his  altered  features ;  his  heavy  and 
averted  eye  left  her  at  liberty  to  notice 
the  melancholy  change  so  short  a  time 
had  made  in  his  appearance.  Anger 
gave  place  to  pity;  and  the  scorn  which 
had  a  moment  before  contracted  her 
brow,  and  flushed  her  cheek,  slowly 
yielded  to  a  sentiment  something  similar 
to  that  with  which  she  had  last  beheld 
him.  "  Orlando !  Mr.  Vere,  you  look 
ill  —  you  are  fatigued— will  you  have 
some  refreshment  after  your  long  jour- 
ney ?"  Her  voice,  if  not  so  melodious 
as  that  he  most  loved  to  bear,  possessed 
at  least  the  attraction  of  sympathy;  and 
she  with  difficulty  repressed  a  sigh  more 
pure,  but  not  less  deep,  than  that  which 
had  excited  her  emotion. 

However,  before  Orlando  could  reply 
to  her  hospitable  attention^  the  servant 
returned,  and  pronounced  with  emphasis, 
"  Mrs.  Ogilvie  desires  me  to  say,  she  is 
not  at  home  to  Mr.  Vere.'* 
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The  import  of  the  message  was  not 
to  be  misunderstood,  and  Orlando  rose 
^ith  an  indignant  gesture;  but  Maria, 
colouring  with  agitation,  exclaimed  in  a 
hurried  tone,  ^^  It  is  a  mistake— it  must 
be  a  mistake ;  excuse  me  for  a  moment; 
I  will  tell  my  mother — I  will  explain : '' 
then,  as  she  reached  the  door,  she  turned 
round  with  a  smile  of  unaflfected  and 
unembarrassed  sweetness,,  and  added» 
^  It  will  give  us  both  pleasure  to  receitd 
so  old  a  friend  as  Mr.  Vere  under  any 
circumstances."  t 
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.     CaAPTJER  XI. 

Di  questa  Orlando  area  gran  dogUa  e  telo 
Indamo  tua  a  sciocchezza  ripensara. 

Ariosto. 

V  £E£  coBti«ued  6>f  some  mofnente  in 
de^  refleotiixi;  his  awn  beart  taught 
him  to  interpret,  and  even  to  interpret 
lemecrtly,  Mrs*  Ogilvie's  e^dent  reiue- 
tance  to  'meeting  him;  a«id  the  eon* 
sciousness  -  that  he  deserved    reproach 
added  one  more  bitter  pang  to  those 
under  which  he  had  already  writhed  in 
visiting  Llangwydr.     Naturally  ardent 
in  all  his  feelings^  and  almost  impetuous 
in  their  gratification,  he  had  now  a  new 
and  severe  lesson  to  learn,  in  restraining 
those  sentiments  which  had  been  excited 
in  his  mind  by  the  message  from  Mrs. 
Ogilvie,  which  almost  amounted  to  a 
dismissal ;  and  probably  nothing  but  the 
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imperious  motive  wbich  liad  impelled 
htm  thus  fiir  could  fawe  bad  strmgtk 
sufficient  to  induoehtm  to  restrain  ah 
iodigDation  which,  Bt  the  first  view, 
seemed  almost  j  ustifiaUe. 

But  though  sometimes  impetuon9,Vere 
was  always  resolute^  and  nothing  now 
could  have  deterred  him  from  his  pur- 
poses He  had  already  anticipated  all 
the  miseries  that  could  possibly  await 
him  in  renewing  his  addresses  to  Miss 
C^ltie*  He  had  even  felt  a  degree  of 
desperate  satisfection  in  swelling  the  ca^- 
tal^ue  with  many  that  were  contradic* 
tory^  and  more  that  were  improbable; 
BOr  we^e  those  that  were  comprehended 
in  the  confession  and  reprobation  of  his 
own  faults  omitted.  He  bad^  with  a  kind 
of  avidity  for  sorrow,  anticipated  every 
dfflerent  fine  of  conduct  which  he  sup* 
posed  it  possible  Miss  Ogilvie  could 
adopt.  At  one  moment  he  had  pictured  ' 
her  to  himself  as  giving  way  to  all  the 
rage  of  jealous  invective,   and  loading 

o  2 
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him  with  those  upbraidings  which  he 
knew  he  had  jnerited.  In  the  next^  he 
had  imagined  her  indulgent^  confiding) 
affectionate  as  ever-r-willing  to  be  de- 
ceived, and  credulous,  of  those  renewed 
professions  of  Kgard  which  he  came  pur« 
posely  to  o£fer.. 

.  But  in  reflecting  on  her  actual  man? 
ner,  he  perceived  a  mixture  of  pride 
and  pity — of  kindness  add  indifierence, 
which  he  had  forgotten  to.  calculate  on ; 
and  he  found  a  new  grief  in.  the^.possi* 
bility,  that  he  might  have  b^en  ei^aUy 
mistaken  in  the  estimate  he  had  foro^ 
of  her  general  character :  npr  was  her 
appearance  less  different  from  what  he 
had  expected  than  her  manner.    . 

Nine  months'  residence  in  the  most 
secluded  part  of  Wales,  without  the 
counterpoise  either  of  natural  elegance 
or  accidental  improvement,  had  given 
to  her  whole  figure  an  air  of  ru^icity 
almost  amounting  to  vulgarity,  which  it 
Ci^ber  had  not  possessed  when  Orlando 
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last  saw  her,  or  which  now  struck  him 
more  forcibly  than  ever. 

Her  dress  was  what  might  have  been 
supposed  becoming:  it  was  clean  and 
neat,  and  no  doubt  made  of  excellent 
materials,  but  it  was  totally  devoid  of 
taste;  and  her  person  altogether  wanted 
that  inexpressible  tourneuse  of  the 
French,  which  we  vaguely  define  as  an 
air  of  fashion,  and  which  is  precisely: 
the  want  that  can  least  be  forgiven  by 
an  eye  accustomed  to  its  indescribable: 
eharm;  ' » 

It  was  but  natural  that  the  sight  of 
Miss  Ogilvie  should  recall  the  idea  to£ 
Lady  Egglestone,  and  all  her  perfections, 
more  forcibly  than  ever  to  Orlando^>s> 
mind,  as  evidences  are  often  best  proved^ 
in  law  by  contraries — ^but  how  unfavour- 
able  was  the  comparison  to  Maria ! 

I  have  often  thought  Lady  Eggle- 
stone's  powers  of  fascination  could  only 
be  justly  appreciated  by  contrasting  her 
with  other  women.    In  her  manners,  va* 
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nous  and  almost  contradictoiy  cbarms 
were  so  blended  together  ioto  a  beaiiti- 
fid  whale,  that  the  strength  of  each 
doidd  oolj  be  judged  by  im  opposition 
fisML  withont-^all  widim  was  harmonisted 
by  an  indefinable  grace  which  belonged 
to«Caroline  alone. 

'  It  was  true,  that  an  hundred  times  in 
a  dsnr  she  m^ht  seem  to  contradict  her- 
seHf^aiid  almost  to  assome  the  characters 
of  odiers;  but  it  was  only  to  give  the 
stronger  proof  that  her  peculiar  power 
of  fascination,  like  the  tints  of  a  rain* 
bow,  could  give  its  own  inimitable  beauty 
to  eirery  object  on  which  it  rested. 

Orlando  remained  absorbed  in  melan* 
oholy  reflection,  till  his  attention  was 
itoused  by  the  sound  of  an  approaching 
fixMtstep.  The  door  opetied,  and  Sir 
George  Montgomery  entered  the  rooor 
in  the  dtess  of  a  sportsman,  as  if  just 
Tf^hed  to  his  own  home. 
'  ;He  started  at  the  sight  of  Orlando, 
changed  colour,  and  remained  motionless 
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at  the  door.  On  first  beholding  him^ 
Yere  bad  felt  the  involuntary  warmth  of 
jformer  frioBd^hip^  arid  stepped  a  few 
paces  forward  to  meet  him ;  but  as  soon 
as  he  beheld  Montgomery's  counte- 
nance he  stopped— -Mrs.  Cleverly^s  in- 
sinuations rushed  on  his  mind,  and  draw- 
ing himself  proudly  up,  he  stood  before 
him  with  dignified  composure. 

&r  Qeorge  was  the  first  to  speak :  '^  I 
did  not  expect  to  meet  you  at  Liangs 
wydr,  Vere.'* 

*^  And  apparently  scarcely  wished  to 
see  me." 

Sir  George  looked  for  a  monient  at 
Orlando's  gathering  brow ;  then  delibe- 
rately closing  the  door,  he  walked  to  the 
window,  as  if  to  recover  his  self-pos- 
session, and  then  abruptly  resumed : 

^^  I  ought  to  wish  it.  Sir;  as  the  soonei: 
we  understand  each  other  the  better*^ 
your  conduct  to  Miss  Ogilvie  requires 
explanation." 

<^  I  hold  myself  accountable  to  Misb 


296  A  YEAR  AND  A  DAT. 

Ogilvie  alone.  Sir,  for  any  explanation 
of  my  conduct  towards  her — may  I  beg 
to  know  in  what  character  you  seem  to 
expect  that  explanation  to  be  addressed 
to  you?** 

"In  the  character,  Sir,  of  an  honour- 
able man,"  replied  Sir  George,  with  un- 
governable warmth,  ^^  who  is  indignant 
at  a  conduct  at  once  ungenerous  and 
unmafily^^in  the  character  of  a  friend 
to  Mss  Ogilvie,  who  feels  called  upon 
to  demand  satisfaction  for  the  insults  she 
diias  received,  and  which  she  has  neither 
father  nor  brother  to  resent." 
•  ^*  Your  language.  Sir  George,  admits, 
as  it  seems  to  imply,  but  one  mode  of 
satisfaction — that  1  am  ready  to  afford 
you  at  any  moment." 

"  The  sooner  the  better — you  shall 
hear  from  me  this  instant,"  rejoined 
Montgomery,  in  a  rage  of  passion^  and 
prepared  to  leave  the  room.  But  Orlando 
stopped  him,  by  saying,  wUhout  raising 
iiis  voice,  or  changing  his  attitude : 
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s  **  We  may  as  well  arrange  every  thing 
at  once,  Sir  George.  I  understand  your 
challenge,  and  accept  it ;  no  further 
form  is  necessary  on  that  point.  As  to 
seconds,  I  am  a  perfect  stranger  here, 
and  have  no  friend  to  call  upon ;  there- 
fore^ will  either  meet  you  alone,  or  bring 
one  of  my  servants,  as  you  please.'' 

A  pang  shot  across  the  heart  of  Mont- 
gomery ;  perhaps  it  affected  his  counte- 
nance, for  Vere  sternly  added : 

^^  Delay  is  therefore  unnecessary,  and 
of  course  unavailable.'* 

**  Then  bring  your  servant  at  six  this 
^ening/*  returned  Sir  George  in  a  less 
firm  voice. 

"Where?" — "Where  you  please.'* 
-—Orlando  named  a  small  wood  halfway 
between  the  inn  and  Llangwydr,  to 
which  Sir  George  assented. 

"I  shall  be  there  at  six,'*  said  Orlando 
gravely,  at  the  same  time  turning  from 
him. 

65 
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"At  SIX/"  repeated  Montgomery^  and 
rushed  out  of  the  room. 
'  Sir  George  was'  scarcelj  gone  before 
Mrs,  Ogilvie)  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
Maija,  entered  by  another  dodr ;  and  as 
Orlando  noticed  her  widow's  raoumii^ 
and  her  pallid  countenance^  Sir  George'^ 
description  of  Maria's  defenceless  aitua« 
don  caused  him  a  remorseful  pang. 

Mrs.  Ogilvie,  meantime^  had  seated 
herself  in  silence.  He  £^>proached,  and 
in  the  softened  voice  of  emotion,  ^'  I 
deserve  your  reproaches^  Mrs.  Ogilvie/' 
said  he.  ^'  I  am  not  cpme  to  defend  my 
conduct-^I  am  only  come  to  acknoW^ 
ledge,  and,  if  it  be  still  possible,  to  re* 
pair  it.'* 

Mrs.  Ogilvie  looked  from  him  to  her 
daughter;  Maria's  heaving  bosom  Md 
flushed  cheek  marked  her  agitation,  and 
that  of  Mrs.  C^ilvie  increased  *~  she 
spoke  with  difficulty.  ^^  I  long  believed 
you,  Mr.  Vere,  incapable  of— but  let  ne 


not  upbrdd  you ;  I  Kttlo  thought^  whett 
"me  last  pSLttedj  how  we  should  meet 
again.  But  auawef  Cne  this:  Did  yott 
receive  a^  letter  i^otn  Mftfia  I^ent  you 
through  Mr*.  Mlfiden*"  '    v 

"Nev^r!*'  exclaimed  Vert,  with  vfei 
bemence. 

Maria's  sobB  wore  audil^le.  Mi's.^DgiK 
vie  paused,  and  then  added,  ^  {  }^>^^ 
you,  Mr.  V^e,  to  make  your  dwn  6«i 
planatioRS  to  my  daughter .--^Mariurtifiy 
child,  to  yoar  own  heart,  to  yowt  own 
judgment,  i  trust;  and  may  the  F^b6^ 
ot  the  fathertess    guide    you  for   i^ 

bestl*'  ;;-....  ri 

The  reneraWe  parent  r&iiieil  lifet 
fttreammg  eyed  to  Heaven  in  -  dflefii; 
prayer,  aod  then  made  an  elRnt  tO  rise  ^ 
bat  Misd  Ogflvie  detained  her  with  wk6 
hand,  whlldt  with  the  other  ahe  ^oii^ 
cealed  ^er  £ic&.  '     :i 

Orlatida  i^nderstood  her  f^elito^s^  Md 
fespected  them.  *'*  Stay,  Mri».  Ogifvie/*^ 
imd  be,  **  fiinco  Miss  Ogilvi^  seems  ^ 
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yfhh  it.  I  come  to  confess  my  errors  to 
you  both ;  and  I  do  not  blush  at  your 
both  v^itnessing  my  repentance. 

"I  h^ve  wronged  you,  Maria,  wronged 
you  greatly ;  but  my  fault  was  involun- 
tary—almost inevitable.  Since  we  parted 
I  gave  to  another  that  love,  that  heart, 
livfaich  ought,  by  every  tie,  to  have  be- 
longed to  you.  I  have  become  attached, 
ipfatuatied,  with —^  with  —  but  it  is  no 
mutt^)^  now ;  I  shall  never  see  her  more.** 

Then,  for  the  first  time,  his  voice 
faltered ;  he  paused  for  a  moment :  then 
taking  Miss  Ogilvie's  passive  hand,  he 
resumed  in  a  steady  voice :  ^'  If,  Maria, 
yon  can  accept  the  reinains  of  a  broken 
heart ;  if  you  will  not  reject  sentiments 
of  the  most  unbounded  esteem  and  gra^ 
titu(}e;  let  me  hope,  that  in  time  you 
will,  restore  me  to  that  place  in  your  re- 
gard which  I  once  possessed :  but  I 
pkiim  no  promise,  I  refer  to  no  engage^ 
ment  between  us ;  I  throw  myself  en* 
Ikely.  OB  your  indulgence,  and  if  you 
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will  accept  me  for  your  husband,  it  shall 
be  my  future'  study  to  compensate,  if 
possible,  for  my  former  errors.  Maria, 
you  know  my  character ;  you  have  long 
known  me,  almost  as  well  as  I  know  my* 
self;  you  will  therefore  believe  I  am  in- 
capable of  deceiving  you;  and  if  I 
live " 

Here  the  recollection  of  Montgomery 
flashed  on  his  mind,  and  he  stopped 
abruptly. 

Poor  old  Mrs.  Ogilvie  sat  trembling 
with  agitation ;  but  Maria  had  recovered 
from  hers;  and  with  nearly  her  usual 
composure,  she  now  interrupted  the  si* 
lence :  at  first  her  voice  was  broken,  but 
it  soon  grew  steady* 

"  I  do  know  you,  Orlando ;  I  know 
you  to  possess  every  generous,  every 
noble  sentiment:  I  was  taught,  almost 
from  my  childhood,  to  consider  you  as 
my  future  husband;  tny  heart  yielded 
itself  without  a  struggle,  without  a  fear, 
to  an  attachment  I  considered  almost 
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aacrcd.-— Nayj  do  not  tba^lt  me,  do  not 
Jfiterrupt  me— I  speak  mty  of  the  paM. 
Naturally  on  suspicious  aad  conSding) 
the  possibHity  of  my  attachment  to  you 
being  uoreturned  scarcely  fifi^ested  it^ 
self  to  my  mind.  By  degiees,  as  I 
grew  up)  my  opinions  changed;  my 
happy  security  vanished ;  I  saw  you  ad* 
mired,  flattered,  caressed,  and  (forgive 
me  if  I  say)  attracted  by  almost  every 
wpman  you  met — yes,  Orlando,  I  was 
not  blind ;  I  was  only  calm :  and  per- 
haps this  very  competition  for  your  re- 
gard only  increased  my  own.  I  saw  too 
that  their  vanities  had  not  the  power  cf 
fixing  such  a  heart  as  yoofrs ;  you  always 
returned  to  me.  I  etideavoured  to  de^ 
serve  your  esteem.  Hoping  I  possessed 
it,  I  flattered  myself  we  might  both  yet 
be  happy/* 

Here  she  paused^,  and  i»gbed  dee^rfy. 
Vere  dared  not  interrupt  her^  and  she 
continued;  but  in  a  more  hurried  tone. 

"  I  had  such  reliance  on  your  koMun 
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en  yonr  prihcipl^s,  Orlando^  that  I  knew 
you  TTould  never  seek  my  band  unksi^ 
your  heart  was  at  lea^t  free :  I  kne^^  I 
possessed  neither  the  dttvaeiidn&  of 
beauty,  nor  of  grace,  nor  of  accomplish^ 
zoents ;  bat  i  knew  my  own  heart ;  and 
loving  you  as  I  did,  I  thought,  if  you 
married  me,  I  might  make  your  home 
happy,  if  not  elegant  In  this  belief  I 
accepted  your  proposals  last  September. 
But  n^y  opinions  are  now  changed  ; 
fortune  has  thrown  in  your  way  a  wo* 
man  in  every  respect  deserving  your 
love,  and,  more  than  any  of  her  sex,  cdU 
culated  to  obtain  it.  And  now,  Orlando, 
it.  is  for  the  happin^s  of  both  that  all 
ties  between  us  sbottld  be  dissolved  for 
ever:, we  are,  however,  still  friends,** 
added  she,  with  a  placid  and  almost  a 
melancholy  smile. 

"  Generous  girl  i "  exclaimed  Vere, 
seij&ing  her  extended  hand  with  ardent 
gratitude :  ^'  but,  Maria,  say  not  so ;  I 
should,  be  a  fbol^  a  brute,  if  I  was  not 
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bappy  as  the  husband  of  a  woman  pos«- 
sessing  such  a  heart,  such  an  under- 
standing as.  yours/' 

At  the  moment .  he  felt  as  he  spoke ; 
but  Maria,  firm  in  her  gentleness,  and 
penetrating  even  in  the  midst  of  her 
agitation,  was  not  to  be  deceived  by  the 
fervency  of  his  manner. 

**  Orlando,"  said  she,  "  you  are  misled 
by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment,  but  I 
am  not.  I  have  thought  too  much,  too 
deeply,  on  the  subject,  for  my  opinions 
now  to  vary.  If  my  rival  possessed 
either  the  vices  or  the  follies  which  de- 
base many  of  the  women  that  form  the 
circle  in  which  she  moves; 'if  the  at- 
tractions of  polished  manners  were  coun- 
teracted by  a  deficiency  in  moral  prin- 
ciple ;  if,  in  short,  she  was  inferior  to 
me  in  any  one  point  of  character,  the 
case  would  be  different:  but  it  is  not 
so;  I  acknowledge  her  pre-eminence  in 
all.*' 
'   ^^  Maria ! "'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ogilvie,  in 
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a  tone  of  surprise,  almost  of  anger,  ^^  you 
cannot  mean  what  you  say ;  you,  gene- 
rous, virtupus,  seltdenying,  as  you  are, 
you  inferior  to  a  woman  who-^" 

"  My  dearest  mother,*'  interrupted 
Miss  Ogilvie  mildly,  *'  your  partiality 
has  always  seen  me  far  different  from 
what  I  am :  how  should  I  be  happy 
with  a  husband,  who,  hcnfrever  indulgent 
to  my  &ults,  could  never  look  upon  my 
merits  as  you  have  done  ?  Could  I  expect 
from  Orlando  the  partiality  to  which  you 
have  always  accustomed  me  ? — Orlando, 
the  more  I  loved  you,  the  more  miserak 
hie  I  should  be  as  your  wife :  your  for- 
bearance, your  kindness,  your  vQry 
smiles,  I  should  ^^^^  not  as  artifices,  but 
worse,  as  sacrifices :  we  should  both  be 
suspicious  qf  each  other,  and  doubtful 
of  ourselves,** 

*'  And  could  you,  Maria,  ever  doubt 
my  esteem— my  gratitude  ?  '* 

**  Perhaps  not ;  and  your  esteem  and 
gratitude  would  once  have  sufficed  for 


/ 


S06  A  Y£AR  AND  A  PAY. 

• 

my  happiness ;  but  when  I  know  another 
woman  exists  who  has  the  power  of  ex- 
citing every  warmer  sentiment^  when 
perhaps  she  toe  deserves  j'our  esteem — 
your  gratitude — /'  Orlando  siglied,  and 
a  passing  blush  on  Maria's  cheek  marked 
ber  notice  (^his  emotion* 

^^  Do  not  think  me  unreasonable^ 
Vere/'  said  she,  in  a  tremuloun  voice  $ 
^<  but  though  I  acknowledge,  I  was  ooce 
mtiified  vrith  the  idea  of  possessing  a 
portion  of  your  regard,  when  I  believed 
your  more  tender  affections  lay  dormant, 
I  never  could  have  submitted  to  a  par* 
ticipation  of  them  with  any  other  woman 
**— I  might  have  been  content  with  an  in- 
sensible, but  never  with  a  divided  heart.** 

Maria  spoke  this  last  sentence  with  a 
decision  of  manner,  and  composure  of 
countenance,  that  almost  surprised  Or- 
lando. The  last  dying  struggle  of  auc- 
tion was  passed  with  her ;  her  spirit  had 
rank  to  the  ground  for  a  moment,  but 
torise>like  Anteus,  with  renovated  vigour. 
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Va*e  was  now  the  more  agitated  of  the 
two. 

'"  But  surely  you  canuot  suppose, 
Maria,  that  as  your  husband  I  should 
ever  seek,  the  society  of  her  (for  he  could 
not  'bring  himself  to  pronounce  the 
name).  No,  those  jlays  arc  past — they 
are  gone  for  ever— and  other  scenes- 
other  ootmtries— ." 

*^  And  do  you  think,''  interrupted  Min 
Ojgtivie,  ^' that  any  happiness  could 
nationally  be  expected,  when  one  inters 
dieted  diougfat,  one  interdicted  scene 
(perhaps  the  more  dangerous  for  being 
prohibited),  bung  like  a  d^rk  cloud  * 
between  us  both !  Besides,  the  day  might 
qome,  and  that  not  a  distant  one,  when 
I  might  find  myself  die  only  obstacle  to 
your  happiness.**  AH  Orlando's  blood 
rushed  to  his  face— bis  forehead— he 
scarcely  breathed,  aind  dared  not  $peak« 
Miss  Ogilvie  looked  at  him  for  a  moment, 
and  then  hastily  averted  her  eyes.  «  My 
dear  Orlando,"  said   she  in  a  voice  of 
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kindness^  but  not  o£  sentiment — ^*  It  is 
your  head,  not  your  heart,  that  pleads  for 
me — Principle,  not  passion,  has  brought 
you  to  Langw}'dr — I  will  be  your  friend 
as  much  as  1  have  ever  been,  but  I  will 
never  be  your  wife^— Besides,  the  dream 
of  love  is  over  with  me  now  ;  I  know 
both  the  necessity  and  possibility  of 
conquering  my  attachment;  and  when 
once  we  are  convinced  that  love  may  be 
Vanquished^  ft  is  a  proof  that  it  isalready 
more  than  half  subdued*''  Yere  looked 
steadily  at  her  for  a  moment,  *faer  eyes 
met  his»  but  no  changing  colour  contra- 
dicted her  assertion— she  Q^ither  betrayed 
regret  nor  resentment.  Her  resolve  ^was 
so  determined,  her  conduct  so  decided, 
that  she  felt  it  unnecessary  to  assume 
either  a  dignity  or  an  emotion  that  she 
did  not  feel,  and  Vere  in  an  instant  per- 
ceived that  her  determination  was  irre* 
vocably  made; 

^*  God  bless  you,  Maria,  and  make  you 
bappy !  '^  said  he,  as  he  fervently  kissed 
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her  hand  in  token  of  adieu— then  turning 
to  Mrs.  Ogilvie^  he  reiterated  a  farewell^ 
which  she  repeated  in  a  tone  of  kindness; 
hastening  to  the  hall  door,  where  he 
found  his  wondering  servants  still  waiting 
for  their  dismissal,  he  threw  himself  again 
into  his  carriage  and  was  driven  rapidly 
from  Llangwydr  for  ever. 

For  the  first  time  of  Vere's  acquaint- 
ance with  Miss  Ogilvie  (or  in  other  words 
from,  his  childhood)  he  now  thoroughly 
understood  and  justly  appreciated  her 
cbarEfeCtqr;  dnd  this  tardy  conviction  arose 
in  his  tbindy  at  the  moment  when,  for  the 
first  1^^  in  his  life,  the!  idea  had  even 
suggested  Itself,  that  it  was  out  of  his 
pQwet  to  obtain  her  hand — hitherto  his 
only  hesitation  had  arisen  from  doubts  of 
his  own  acceptajice  of  her  proffered 
afi^tion»  .  But  now,  either  mortified 
ysLJgijLyy  ipr,  awakened  perception  of  her 
virtu9S,t  led  him  to  feel  acute  disappoint- 
mei>t  at  the  rejection  of  those  offers, 
which,  but  at  few  hours  before,  he  had  con- 
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dered  it  required  the  greatest  dSorts  of 
his  ^Mlitiide  to  iodoee^  him  to  makeJ 

Such:  is  the  incontisteBcj.  of  hmm 
Mtwe! 

'^  The  good  we  have  we  prae  ps>i  to'  its  worth ; 
But  when  ^tls  robbed  and  lost,  'tis  then  we  know  its 
value.** 

« 

Miss  Ogilvxe'6  strength  af  fnind,  clear- 
aess  of  understanding,  4&d  M^rmth  of 
h^Uvem  rnsfasd &rcibly  to  his  memoiy. 
He  daw^  a  wamaii«~-a  yeavog  one  teo~ 
vdoo  had  for  years  cherished  an  aftacb* 
ment  as  legittiteate  as  nbcere,  that  was 
confimed  by  her.  own  confesirios,  and 
strengthened  by  the  sanc^n  cft  her 
fimilyv  He  smr  this  wbaian  arrh^  at 
the  very  pjosnt,  when  her  innocent  and 
evea  laudable  affections  were  rewarded 
bylbe  expectation<~a]mo8t  certainty— <)f 
beiiDg  QAtted  to  their  object,  and  thra 
without  a  xmtmnr  let  the  cup  of  happi* 
nesa  beduibed  from  her  lips  1^  the  very 
band  fhat  was  pieced  to  pieserve  H  to 
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her  by  every  tie.  This  wocaan^  possessing 
every  softer  feeling  of' her  sex,  codd 
calmly  resign  the  hope  that  had  been  flhe 
star  of  her  youth,  and  meekly  yield  to  a 
rival,  whose  merits  she  acknondedgGd 
without  envy,  the  love  she  had  ao  long^ 
eberished  as  her  own. 

Nay  more,  she  could  on  the  moment 
call  forth  all  the  natural  ;strength  and  fbr« 
titude  of  her  mind,  at  once  to  subdue  a 
passion  which  had  grown  with  her 
growth,  and  that  too  when  the  accom** 
plishment  of  her  wishes  was  again  in  her 
power. 

What  reliance  might  not  have  been 
pkeed  on  the  princi{^  of  such  a  woman,, 
what  happmess  might  not  that  man  havie 
expected,  who  possessed  the  regard  of 
such  a  heart  as  hers!  Yet  that  heart 
Orlando  had  spurned!  that  woman  he 
had  ii^ured  and  rejected !  Even  the  re» 
oollection  of  Caroline  herself  was  for  a 
while  suspended  by  these  reflections ;  and 
he  cursed  the  &te  again  and  again,  that 
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had  tUl  too  lat^  blinded  him  to  the  hap- 
piness once  within  his  reach. 

Could  he  but  have  lived  the  last  year 
over  again,  how  differently  would  he 
have  thought !  how  diflferently  would  he 
have  actfed!— He  recalled  to  his  mind 
the  modesty,  the  humility,  with  which 
JMaria  had  spoken  of  herself  in  com- 
parison to  Caroline.  He  mentally  re- 
peated the  words,  "  If  my  rival  possessed 
cither  the  vices  or  the  follies  which  de- 
base many  of  the  W4)men .  that  form  the 
circle  in  which  she  moves  ^  if  the  at- 
tractions of  polished  manners  were 
counteracted  by  a  deficiency  in  moral 
principle ;  if,  in  short>  she  was  inferior  to 
roe  in  any  one  point  of  character,  the  case 
would  be  different :  but  it  is  not  so;  I  ac- 
knowledge her  pre-eminence  in  all," 

Orlando  involuntarily  acknowledged 
it  too — and  though  he  began  by  admiring 
Miss  Ogilvie,  he  *  ended  by  idolizing 
Lady  Egglestone. 

It  will  seem  hardly  credible,  that  a 
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man  in  the  predicament  Orlando  then 
stood  with  Sir  George  Montgomery, 
could  possibly  have  his  thoughts  engaged 
by  any  other  subject.  Yet  it  is  never- 
theless true,  that  for  some  time  after  he 
left  Llangwydr,  the  awful  idea  of  his  en- 
gagement with  him  was  entirely  banished 
from  his  mind  ;  and  when  at  last  it  did 
occur  to  him,  he  welcomed  it  as  the  only 
relief  that  presented  itself  against  the 
misery  tliat  awaited  him  on  every  side* 
Mechanically  looking  at  his  watch  as  he 
reached  the  inn,  he  found  it  was  past  four. 
"  In  two  hours  more,'*  thought  he, 
'^  I  may  be  at  rest." 

To  avoid  exciting  any  suspicions,  he 
ordered  dinner  as  usual ;  and  fui/ving  de- 
sired his  servants  to  prepare  every  thing 
for  leaving  the  inn  that  night,  he  gave 
general  directions  to  La  Fleur  to  be  in 
readiness  to  attend  him  at  six,  and  then 
proceeded  to  the  arrangement  of  such  of 
his  temporal  affitirs  as  occurred  to  his  re- 
collection.    His  last  act  was  to  re-open 
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the  packet  he  had  so  carefully  sealed  the 
night  before,  and  taking  out  of  it  the 
bracelet,  which  he  had  then  thought  he 
should  never  more  behold,  he  fastened 
it  with  a  ribband  round  his  arm,  saying 
with  melancholy  vivacity,  ^^  Whilst  I  live 
we  shall  never  part  more/' 

Time  passed,  and  he  had  but  a  few 
minutes  to  spare,  writing  a  few  farewell 
lines  to  be  given  to  Lady  Egglestone  if 
he  fell,  he  put  them  into  the  packet  from 
which  he  had  taken  the  bracelet,  and 
directed  it  to  Lady  Anne  Macpharland, 
and  taking  his  pistols,  hastened  to  the 
appointed  spot,  desiringLal^eur  to  follow. 

It  was  only  when  they  reached  the 
wood  that  Orlando  explained  to  his  com- 
panion the  object  of  his  walk :  but  the 
figures  of  Sir  George  and  his  second,  at 
the  same  moment  entering  the  wood  from 
the  opposite  side,  restrained  the  terrified 
and  beseeching  exclamations  of  Lafleur; 
and  Orlando,  quickening  his  pace,  met 
them  half  way. 
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A  pause  of  a  &w  moments  ensued^ 
which  was  broken  by  Sir  George's  second 
demanding  whether  he  should  mark  out 
the  ground  at  the  usual  distance  ?  Vere 
assented,  adding  that  he  must  request  of 
him  to  examine  his  pistols,  and  give  the 
signals,  as  he  had  in  fact  no  second. 
Montgomery's  lip  quivered,  and  he  looked 
towards  his  companion  as  if  anxious  to 
find  a  possibility  for  reconciliation.  But 
his  friend  was  unused  to  such  scenes,  and 
almost  Ignorant  of  the  common  forms 
they  demanded.  He  merely  understood 
that  he  had  accompanied  Montgomery 
to  fight  a  duel  with  a  Mr.  Vere,  and  he 
believed  his  only  business  was  to  expe- 
dite their  doing  so. 

*  The  opponents  took  their  station  in 
silence.  ^^  Do  you  still  refuse  an  expla- 
nation ? "  demanded  Montgomery,  with 
evident  emotion. 

*'  You  have  yourself  rendered  one 
impossible,"  replied  Vere  calmly,  hvt 
6ternly. 

p2 
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:  The  signal  mm  given  and  they  both 
fired — Orlando  in  the  air,  but  Montgo- 
mery with  a  truer  aim. 

"Are  you  satisfied ?**  inquired  Or- 
lando, endeavouring  ivitfai  his  hand  to 
conceal  his  wound ;  but  the  blood  gushed 
in  torrents  from  his  side.  Montgomery, 
throwing  away  his  pi^ol^  flew  to  support 
him,  exclaiming,  "  My  God !  my  God ! 
I  have  killed  you,  Orlando. 
,  ^^  I  am  afraid  not,  George,*'  said  Vere^ 
with  a  faint  smile  as  he  held  out  his  hand 
(jo  him  in  token  of  forgiveness.  Mont- 
gomery wrung  it  in  agony,  and  as  he 
continued  vainly  endeavouring  to  stop 
the  blood,  his  remorse  vented  itself  in 
the  bitterest  self  reproaches. 

;Meantime  his  second  and  La  Fleur  bad 
both  disappeared ;  the  first  from  the 
fear  of  his  own  individual  safety,  and  the 
latter  to  procure  assistance  for  his  beloved 
master.  Fortunately  the  village  surgeon 
WAS  at  home,  and  La  Fleur  brought  him 
breathless  to  the  spot ;  but  when  they 


A  YEAR  AND  A  DAY.  31 Y 

arrived  he  found  that  Vere  had  fainted 
from  loss  of  blood,  and  Montgomery, 
nearly  as  insensible,  was  still  supporting 
him  in  his  arms. 

In  vain  the  surgeon  .urged  the  pro- 
priety of  the  latter  considering  his  own 
safety,  and  concealing  himself  at  least  till 
the  nature  of  the  wound  was  ascertained; 
he  peremptorily  refused  to  leave  Orlando, 
and  almost  in  a  state  of  distraction  as- 
sisted in  conveying  him  to  the  inn. 


/  M     . 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


-Can  wealth  or  state, 


The  cumbrous  nothings  man  calls  great. 
Can  faithless  fortune's  comet  raj. 
Recall  the  love  that  breathed  on  thee 
Its  death-sigh  of  idolatry  ? 

Charles  Phillips* 

Fortunately  for  Oriando,  the 

surgeon  who  was  thus  called  to  attend 
upon  him,  was  one  who  possessed  more 
skill  and  less  presumption  than  many  of 
his  fellow  practitioners*  He  extracted 
the  ball  without  much  difficulty^  and 
soon  ascertaining  that  it  was  only  a  flesh 
wound,  removed  all  cause  of  anxiety  as 
to  its  result  from  the  mind  of  Mont- 
gomery. 

But  his  regrets  for  having,  even  In  the 
iirst  excess  of  passion,  been  capable  of 
raising  his  hand  against  the  man  he  had 
so  long  loved  were  not  so  easily  dissipieited, 
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notwithstanding  that  circumstances, how- 
ever alarming  at  first,  finally  promised  an 
increase  of  their  mutual  friendship,  which 
misrepresentation  on  one  side,  aild  neg- 
lect on  the  other,  had  at  one  time 
threatened  to  annihilate. 

In  the  first  effusions  of  unbounded  con- 

» 

fidetice,  Montgomery  confessed  the  at- 
tachment he  had  so  long  cherished  in 
secret  for  Miss  Ogilvie*  Having  known 
her  from  his  earliest  years,  he  had  from 
the  first  paid  due  homage  to  her  superior 
merits;  and  the  very  circumstance  of  her 
early  engagement  to  Vere,  though  appa- 
rently an  insurmountable  obstacle  in  the 
way  of  Montgomery's  attachment,  had 
perhaps  only  served  to  strengthen  his 
passion,  by  blinding  him  at  first  to  its 
existence. 

Vere  and  Montgomery  had  been 
school-fellows  together;  and  in  that  age 
when  the  heart  is  most  susceptible  of 
strong  impressions,  their  intimacy  had 
strengthened  into  a  regard  which  seemed 


320  A  YEAE  AND  A  DAY. 

to  defy  time  itselfl  Orlando  had  intro* 
duced  Mi$d  Ogilvie  to  Montgomery  as 
his  "  good  little  wife  elect  j"  and  Sir 
George,  long  after  he  had  in  fact  enter- 
tained for  her  the  septitnents  of  a  lover, 
flattered  himself  for  many  a  day  that  be 
only  considered  her  as  the  wife  of  bis 
friend.  Orlando  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  confiding  to  him  all  his  thoughts,  all 
his  follies;  and  whiUt  Montgoniery  saw 
to  th^  very  bottom  of  his  guilelesft  heart) 
he-  learned  to  *  lament  his  insensibility  to 
those  virtues 'Wbi<;h  he  himaelf  sorfobdly 
cherished. 

O th  er  mea  i>fXe%s .  delicacy^  tor  less*  ge» 
pei^osity,  wOuW  probably  haveetfcitoraged 
Orls^ndo  in  his  .inconstancid$^'  and  have 
endeavoured  to  appropnate  to'  himself  a 
treasure  which  the  other  knew  not  how 
to  priz^»  But.  far  di^eitt  was  Mont- 
gomery.-^\!i^hils  J;  he  saw  the  real'indiffer- 
ence  of  Orlando  to  Maria,  he  was  not 
blind  to  the  enthusiastic  attachment  she 
feljt  for  him }  and  partly  as  the  friend  of 
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Orlando,  and  partly  a&  her-  own,  he  gra- 
dually  obtained  her  confidences  ^s  with 
ingenuous  innocence  she  confesis^d  to 
bim  those  various  feelings  as  they  ardse; 
^hich  either  from  pride  or  diffidence  she 
carefully  concealed  from  him  who  in- 
spired them.  -     • 

Pity  for  her  sufferings  was  added  to 
admiration  of  her  character ;  the  conse- 
quence  of  her  unreserve  :was  that  hei 
daily  became  mofe  convinced  of  her  at-* 
tachment,  and  more  confirmed  in  his  own; 
He  believed  the  possession  of  such  a  wife 
would  be  the  grealtest  blesshig  this  world 
could  bestow ;  and  feeling  as  he  did  both 
for  Orlando  and  Maria;  with  a  romantic 
generosity  he  determined  to  sacrifice  his 
own  happiness  to  theirs,  and  to  use'  every 
endeavour  to  promote  their  union. 

As  the  first  step  to  this  laudable  de- 
sign, he  endeavoured  and  finally  suc- 
ceeded in  emancipating  Vere  from  the 
dangerous  snares  in  which  he  had  been 
entangled  by  the  artifices  of  Mrs.  Cle-^ 

p5 
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verly.  But  in  effecting  this  he  used  no 
other  means  than  those  of  enticing  the 
lady  to  exhibit  her  real  character  in  its 
own  natural  deformity,  for  he  knew  with 
such  the  poison  carries  its  own  antidote : 
he  then,  as  he  imagined,  completed  his 
sacrifice  by  urging  Vere  to  renew  his  en- 
gagements with  Miss  Ogilvie,  and  when 
he  fo^nd  his  disinterested  wishes  on  the 
eve  of  accomplishment^  he  retired  to  his 
own  estate  in  Wales  (a  short  time  pre- 
vious to  Vere's  return  tb  England),  unable 
to  witness  a  union  which  he  nevertheless 
had  possessed  sufficient  fortitude  to  pro- 
mote. V 

It  is  well  said  that  events  are  beyond 
the  control  of  man.  From  the  date  of 
the  first  letter  which  Vere  wrote  to 
Montgomery  from  Egglestone  Castle,  he 
bad  fearfully  foreboded  all  that  had  en- 
sued. But  his  generosity  seemed  to  rise 
with  the  occasion  which  called  for  its 
exertion ;  and  while  Mrs.  Minden  with 
envious  malignity  delighted  in  calum- 
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niating  all  Orlando's  actions,  and  magni- 
fying his  actual  errors^  Sir  George  stood 
forward  in  his  defence,  and,  in  the  spirit 
of  true  friendship,  wrote  him  that  letter 
which  he  received,  and  so  fatally  neg- 
lected, after  his  departure  from  Eggle- 
stone  Castle. 

However,  Vere's  conduct  in  London, 
all  the  particulars  of  which  were  offi^ 
ciously  communicated  through  various 
channels  to  Llangwydr,  admitted  neither 
apology  nor  refutation ;  and  now  feeling 
only  resentment  for  the  wrongs  offered 
to  the  woman  he  loved,  Montgomery 
considered  himself  almost  called  upon  to 
revenge  a  conduct  •he  could  no  longer 
palliate. 

Yet  possibly  his  expostulations  would 
have  been  more  temperate,  had  he  met 
Orlando  less  unexpectedly,  or  in  any 
other  house  ;  but  seeing  him  at  Llang- 
wydr, jealousy  lent  its  sting  to  aggravate 
every  other  passion,  and  he  forgot  the 
friend  in  what  he  supposed  the  success- 
ful rival. 
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Nor  was  this  mistake  unnatural  in  the 
surprise  of  first  seeing  OijUimIo,  and  the 
uncertainty  Ja  which,  lie  still  remained 
respecting  Miss  Ogilvie's  determination ; 
for  ^ith  a  mixture  of  prid6  And  diffidence^ 
he  had  hitherto  forbolrne  to  express  bis 
own  sentiments  to  Miss  Ogilvie,  dread- 
ing  the  possibility  of  a  temporary  resent- 
ment to  Orlando  procuring  from  her  a 
more  favourable    reception  of  hm  ad^ 
dresses,  than  either  her  judgment  or  her 
heart 'would  have  dittoted;  aiidflie.d^te]> 
tninedi  however  piEiinfiil  the  efibft^  to^on^ 
ceal  his  own  fedings  till  an  opportunity 
occurred  of  Miss  Ogilvie's  ifinaUy  ao- 
cepting  Orlando,  or  for  ever :  rejecting 
the  idea  of  marrying  him,  unbiassed  by 
any  thing  but  herrownit^elings. 

Even  after  be  bad  wound^ed  Orlando, 
he  still  believed  him  her  accepted' lover; 
and  to  bis  generous  mind  t^e  life  of 
Maria's  intended  husband  was^lfnodt^ 
sacred  as  that  of  his  own  friend. 

In  the  agonies  of  his  remorse,  all  his 
thoughts,  all  his  sorrows,  were  betrayed 
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to  Orlando;  and  It-wasDotrtOIeKpressing 
his  intention'  of  leaviog,  finglaiid '  i)ever 
again  to  return,  until  he  could  learn  to 
rejoice  in  the  happiness  of  his  friend, 
that  he  .first  understood  the  happiness  be 
alinosti  .envied  was  perhaps  reserved  for 
hinaseif. 

*  The  agitation  which  the  mutual  con* 
fidences  of  Sir  Gieorge  and  Vere  excited 
til  the  latter,  was  at  first  injurious  to  Or- 
lando; but  I  have  oflen  remarked,^  that 
ifthe  elastic  spring  of  youth  is  not  at 
first  snapped  by  a  sudden  blow,  it  takes 
a  long  and  continued,  pressure  to  break 
itentirely.^ 

.  So'^&r  from  these  unreserved  conimu^ 
nications  ultimately  retarding  Orlando's 
recovery,  they  seemed  to  have  a  contrary 
e£fect :  npne  can  know  the  delights  of  re- 
newed firiendship,  but  those  who  have 
writhed  under  the  pangs  occasioned  by  its 
suspension,  and  he  almost  felt  repaid  for 
the  painful  feelings  he  had  experienced^ 
.  when  he  had  been  forced  to  doubt  the 
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honour  and  integrity  of  Montgomery,  by 
the  joy  he  now  felt  in  his  renovated 
regard. 

The  idea  too  of  the  happiness  that 
seemed  to  await  Sir  George  in  his  unioa 
with  Miss  Ogilvie  (for  of  that  union  be 
would  not  allow  himself  to  doubt)  was 
one  of  unmixed  pleasure.  It  seemed  to 
relieve  his  mind  of  half  its  care.  For 
Maria  was  right  when  she  said  it  was  his 
head,  not  his  heart,  that  had  pleaded  for 
her;  and  while  he  indulged  the  hope 
that  two  characters  so  exemplary,  and  so 
similar  as  those  of  Maria  and  Montgo- 
mery^  would  find  their  reward,  and  make 
the  happiness  of  each  other,  he  turned 
on  his  sick  bed  to  repeat  to  himself  the 
certainty,  the  delightful  certainty,  that 
he  himself  was  free,  and  the  possibility 
that  Caroline  might  one  day  be  so  like- 
wise. 

For  many  reasons  he  was  now  impa* 
tient  to  leave  Llangwydr.     He  felt  his 
vicinity  could  only  be  a  source  of  em- 
2 


A  TEAR  AND  A  DAT.  82? 

barrassment,  both  to  Miss  Ogilvie  and 
Montgomery ;  and  therefore,  from  consi* 
deration  of  their  feelings,  as  much  as  of 
his  own,  he  insisted  on  beginning  his 
journey  homewards,  ev^  before  the  sur- 
geon  would  give  his  consent  to  the  re- 
moval. 

However,  before  he  went  he  addressed 
a  letter  to  Miss  Ogilvie — not  probably 
such  a  one  as  a  rejected  lover  might  be 
supposed  to  write;  but  one  that  the 
affection  of  an  attached  brother,  or 
zealous  friend,  might  have  dictated.  In 
this  the  ardency  of  his  feelings  was  con-t 
trasted  with  the  caution  of  his  expres* 
sions ;  and  while  he  pleaded  the  cause 
of  Montgomery  with  all  the  warmth  of 
regard,  he  delicately  avoided  wounding 
her  feelings  as  they  regarded  himself, 
either  by  apparent  presumption  in  dic- 
tating her  choice,  or  indifference  as  to 
the  transfer  of  her  affections. 

Jn  less  than  a  fortnight  Orlando  began 
^  his  journey  from  Wales,  with  far  different 
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feelings  to  those  \vhich  bad  accompanied 
bim  thither.  He  had  fulfilled  his  duty 
to  Miss  Ogilvie,  or  rather  he  had  made 
her  every  reparation  in  his  power  for  his 
former  neglect  of  it^  and,  what  even  gra« 
tified  him  still  more,  he  had  complied 
with  the  wishes  of  his  adored  Caroline. 

The  cloud  which  had  for  so  many  years 
hung  heavily  over  him  was  removed,  and 
his  release  was  not  purchased  by  the 
jsarrow  of  any  other  individual.  '  On  the 
contrary,  he  knew  that  it  would  in  all 
probability  contribute  to  the  happiness 
of  the  two  people  whom  as  friends  he 
most  dearly  loved.  I  have  said  before 
that  Orlando's  disposition  was  cheerful 
and  vivacious  in  the  extreme  j  hope  was 
the  natural  aliment  of  his  mind;  and  his 
buoyant  heart  seemed  still  to  rise  against 
every  depression. 

He  now  again  ventured  to  look  for- 
ward, and  pleasure's  brightest  visions 
gilded  his  horizon  :  he  could  not,  dared 
not,  think  that  Caroline's  disQrder  was 
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dangerous.  He  no  longer  recalled  her 
to  his  mind  as  he  had  last  seen  her.  No ; 
he  thought  of  her  only  as  a  being  gay, 
bloomings  lovely,  as  in  former  days. 
Judging  of  her  by  himself,  he  thought 
how  soon  grief  can  wither  the  bloom  of 
youth,  bow  soon  hppe  can  renovate  the 
fading  flower. 

He  had  written  to  me  the  day  after 
his  encounter  with  Sir  George  Montgo- 
mery,, and  .he  vainly,  alas  1  flatt^ed  him^ 
sdf  that  Cat)ollnej.ere  thi£i,.knew^he  was 
free,  and  would  with  him  rejoice  that 
he  was  so.  "  The  future,"  said  he, 
"•will  repay  tis  for  the  past,  and',' Caro- 
line! dearest  CaroMhe.!  ifre  may  yet' be 
happy ;'*   ■ 

But;,  unfortunately,  even  these  plea** 
Bucableemotions,  added  to  the  &tigue  of 
hi^jouriiey,  delayed  hia  entice  recovery; 
and  two  days  after  he  left  Llarigwydr, 
his  soaredly  healed  wound  re-opened, 
and  he  was  detained  at  a  small  towii  on 
the  confines  of  Wales  for  nearly  three 
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weeks  longer.  At  last,  in  the  beginning 
of  October,  he  reached  home.  It  was 
nearly  that  day  twelvemonth  that  he  had 
landed  at  Dover,  on  his  road  to  meet 
Miss  Ogilvie  as  his  affianced  bride.  The 
thought  occurred  to  him^  but  he  did  not 
stop  to  ponder  on  it,  so  anxious  was  he 
to  read  his  letters,  which,  in  ignorance  of 
his  address,  his  servants  had  allowed  io 
accumulate  till  his  return :  two  sealed 
with  black,  and  written  in  an  unknown 
hand,  attracted  his  attention ;  they  ran 
as  follow:  .    . 

<^  Sm^  **  ^ih  September. 

"  As  next  heir  in  tail  to  the  freehold 
estates  of  the  late  Earl  of  Egglestone,  I 
have  to  inform  you,  that  his  Lordship 
deceased  on  the  30th  ult.  in  consequence 
of  a  fall  from  his  horse  on  the  race- 
ground  at  — — -.    . 

^^  T  have  put  seals  on  the  plate-chesis, 
and  on  such  bureaux  in  the  house  in 
town  as  seem    likely  depositories  for 
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papersj  or  other  assets.  I  have  sent  si- 
milar orders  to  Egglestone  Castle.  The 
Countess  intends  coming  to  town  on 
Monday  next,  for  the  purpose  of  wit- 
nessing the  opening  of  the  will,  which 
is  now  deposited  at  Messrs*  Drummonds, 
Charing  Cross*  You  are  requested  to 
attend,  or  appoint  some  person  as  your 
representative,  on  Monday,  the  12th 
instant. 

"lam^Sir, 
<^  Your  most  obedient, 

humble  servant, 

"Tobias  KEfiNE." 


*<  S1R9  Lincoln* s  Inn,  Sept.  16. 

"  Not  having  heard  from  you  in  an- 
swer to  my  letter  of  the  'Ith,  concluded 
you  purposed  attending  in  person  the 
opening  of  the  will  of  the  late  Earl  of 
Egglestone,  agreeably  to  request  therein 
contained.     The  family  assembled  ao* 
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cordiDgly  at  No.  — ,  Grosvenor  Square, 
at  one  o'clock  oa  Monday  the  12th 
instant;  but,  in  consequence  of  your 
absence,  the  meeting  was  prorogued,  at 
the  request  of  the  Countess,  for  three 
successive  days.  But  her  Ladyship 
being  ill,  and  ordered  by  her  physicians 
immediately  to  Clifton,  the  will  was 
opened  yesterday,  notwithstanding  my 
anxious  wish  that  you  should  have  been 
present  in  forma  et  persona.  I  hope 
you  will  be  convinced,  nothing  wajs 
omitted,  on  my  part,  for  the  furtherance 
of  your  interest:  I  attended  on  your 
behalf,  and  found  you  are  left  residuary 
legatee,  and  sole  heir  to  all  the  property, 
except  to  certain  legacies,  amounting  to 
five  thousand  pounds,  bequeathed  to 
Lady  Margaret  Leyden  and  the  domes- 
tics: also  the  further  sum  often  thousand 
pounds,  in  addition  to  the  Countess's 
marriage  settlements,  and  the  house  and 
estate  in  Berkshire,  left  to  her  for  her 
life ;  and  at  her  death  in  remainder  to 
you  and  your  heirs  for  ever. 
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Hoping,  frdm  the  widow's  state  of 
health,  you  will  soon  enter  into  possession 
of  this  and  all  your  other  legal  inherit- 
ance,  for  which,  if  required,  I  shall  be 
happy  to  (Mer  every  assistance, 

**  Am,  Sir, 
*^  Your  most  obedient, 

humble  servant, 

"  Tobias  Kbene/* 


Orlando  scarcely  read,  and  by  no 
means  comprehended,  these  letters.  He 
just  understood  that  Lord  Eg^lestone 
was  dead,  and  the  Countess  ordered  to 
Cliflon ;  and  he  was  some  miles  on  his 
road  thither  before  the  words  "  freehold 
property,"  "  sole  heir,"  and  "  residuary 
legatee,"  conveyed  to  him  any  distinct 
meaning.  But  on  reperusing  the  last 
letter,  the  wish  with  which  it  concluded 
struck  him  with  horror :  "  Brute ! "  ex- 
claimed be,  in  a  rage^  and  tearing  the 
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letter  in  a  thousand  pieces,  gave  tht 
hopes  of  Tobias  Keene,  solicitor^  to  the 
winds. 

It  was  on  the  8th  'of  October  that 
Vere  reached  Clifton.  He  was  directed 
to  Windsor  Terrace ;  and  still  repeating 
the  almost  incessant  orders,  ''  Drive 
faster  7— drive  faster/'  he  reached  the 
house  he  had  been  informed  Lady  Eg- 
glestone  occupied. 

Just  as  he  stopped  at  the  door,  it 
opened,  to  give  a  passage  to  three  gen- 
tlemen dressed  in  black,  who^  Orlando 
thought,  Rooked  like  physicians ;  but  he 
dared  not  ask,  notwithstanding  that  hav- 
ing jumped  out  of  his  carriage  almost 
before  it  stopped,  he  was  for  a  moment 
on  the  steps  of  the  house  beside  them. 

Caroline's  own  footman  was  in  the 
hall :  on  seeing  Vere,  his  countenance 
assumed  a  death-like  hue.  Orlando,  no- 
ticing its  expression,  staggered  a  few 
paces  backwards;  neither  spoke  for  a 
moment ;  till  at  last  the  man  said  in  a 
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broken  voice,  '^  Sir,  my  Lady  is  in  tte 
drawing-room— but— ** 

Vere  heard  no  more ;  he  flew  up  stairs^ 
and  the  servant  followed,  scarcely  in 
time  to  direct  him  to  the  right  apart- 
ment. 

I  had  taken  my  usual  station  at  the 
window,  which  indeed  Caroline  seldom 
allowed  me  to  leave }  for  being  now  con- 
vinced that  all  was  nearly  over,  she  had 
at  last  consented  to  allow  her  father  and 
sister  to  be  informed  of  her  actual  situ- 
ation ;  and  from  the  time  my  letters  had 
been  dispatched,  her  agitated  impatience 
for  their  arrival  momentarily  increased, 
and  indeed  to  that  cause  I  then  entirely 
attributed  the  sudden  and  rapid  change 
that  had  evidently  taken  place  in  her  ap* 
pearance  in  the  course  of  the  last  three 
weeks.  ^ 

Unfortunately  she  was  the  first  to  no- 
tice the  sound  of  approaching  horses, 
and,  at  the  moment  Orlando  entered  the 
room,  she  had  raised  herself  from  the 
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couch  on  which/ she,  lay,  nod)  supporting 
herself  with  difficulty  on  her^arm,  leaned 
forward  with  an  expression  of  almost 
wild  anxiety  in  her  countenance. 

"  My  father!^*  exclaimed  she;  but 
the  same  instant  Orlando  was  on  his 
knees-  beside  her,  and  closing  her  eyes^ 
she  sunk  back  on  her  pdUowsin  silence. 
The  hectic  glow  that  a  mondent.  before 
had  flashed  her  cheek,  gave  place  to  a 
paleness  that  wai^  if  possible,  appa- 
rently increased  by  its  contrast  with 
the  deep  mourning  of  her  dress :  she  lay 
as  motionless,  as  beautiful,  as  a  marble 
statue  on  a  cenotaph.  Alas !  she  is  now 
as  lifeless  too ! 

I  hardly  know  what  Orlando  said  or 
did,  biit  he  was  almost  frantic,  and  every 
now'and  then  exclaimed  aloud  tbathe  had 
killed  her :  scarcely  able  to  restrain  my 
own  feelings,  I  conjured  him  to  repress 
the  expression  of  hia  agonizing  emodons. 
Oi^lando  had  seized  the  hand  that  hung 
down  inanimate ;  Uiat  hand  whose  touch 
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had  once  the  power  to  waken  every  feel- 
ing of  the  soul,  and  which  now = — 

but  his  scalding  tears,  as  they  fell  upon 
it,  seemed  for  a  moment  to  recall  her 
fleeting  spirit ;  she  slowly  opened  her 
eyes. 

**  Caroline !  Mi/  Caroline ! "  said  Vere, 
in  a  tone  of  anguish.  She  withdrew  her 
hand,  and  turning  away  from  him, 
^*  Where  is  your  wife  ? "  asked  she,  and 
her  pale  lips  quivered  as  she  spoke. 
•*  Wife!"  returned  Vere;  "  Caroline, 
we  are  both  free — live,  dearest,  and  we 
may  yet  be  happy.** 

I  cannot  describe  the  expression  of  her 
countenance,  as,  again  turning  towards 
him,  she  first  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven, 
and  then  threw  a  long  and  saddened  look 
on  Vere.  At  last'  she  said,  almost  inar- 
ticulately, *'  It  is  too  late  nowj"  and 
then  added,  as  if  in  reply  to  his  con- 
vulsive shudder,  *^  but  we  may  meet 
again  in  heaven.** 

VOL.  II,  Q 


338  A  YEAR  AND  A  DAY. 


cc 


Yes,  Caroline,"  replied  he,  in  the 
deep  low  tone  of  despair, "  we  shall  meet 
to  part  no  more — never,  never  can  I 
survive  you/* 

Her  strength  seemed  almost  exhausted; 
but  she  made  still  an  effort  to  comfort 
him.  Her  lips  moved,  but,  except  the 
words  "  patience  *'  and  "  resignation," 
what  she  said  would  have  been  unintel- 
ligible^ had  it  not  been  for  the  heavenly 
expression  of  her  countenance.  Her 
smile,  such  as  we  shall  never  see  again, 
her  own  inimitable,  bewitching  smile, 
once  more  irradiated  her  lovely  face; 
and,  as  she  lodked  down  on  Orlando, 
she  seemed  like  a  being  of  another 
-sphere. 

At  that  instant  a  carriage  was  heard 
driving  furiously;  it  stopped  at  the  door; 
I  flew  towards  her,  in  hopes  of  preparing 
her  for  her  father^s  arrival. 

**  Is  it  my  father?"  inquired  she 
eagerly. 
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Compose  yourself,  my  dear  Caro- 
line ;  it  is  your  father  and  Julia :  I  hear 
them  on  the  stairs — he  has  reached  the 
landing-place — he  is  at  the  door/' 

«  Thank   God!    thank    God!'*    ex*, 
claimed  she. 

Her  last  words  were  those  of  pious 
gratitude — her  last  sentiment  filial  love. 
As  the  old  man  tottered  into  theroom 
she  made  an  effort  to  rise — Orlando 
caught  her  as  she  fell,  and  her  last  sigh 
breathed  warm  as  it  passed  his  cheek. 


I  cannot,  dare  not,  think  pn  the  scene 
that  followed. 

If  you  had  known  Lady  Egglestone 
as  I  did,  you  would  mourn  her  as  I  do. 

I  have  outlived  Orlando  too.  In  the 
London  Gazette  of  the  3d  March,  18-^, 
his  name  is  mentioned  amongst  the  killed, 
in  the  battle  of ,  where  he  toa 
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soon  found  the  death  he  sought,  gal- 
lantly fighting  under  the  victorious  Wel- 
lington. 

There  is  a  sad,  heart-soothiog  grief; 
When  woe  o'erflows  it  weeps  relief. 

And  makes  a  friend  of  mere  distress : 
It  bends  in  fancy  o'er  the  grave, 
It  sees  the  funeral  poplars  wave, 

In  crowded  loneliness. 

.  It  hears  a  voice  in  the  whirlwind's  sigh, 
Sees  the  form  it  loved  in  the  speckless  sky, 
And  with  bodiless  visions  and  fantasies  rude 
Peoples  the  airy  solitude. 
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